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" The web of our life is of a mingled yarn ; good and ill together. Our vir- 
tues would be proud, if our faults whipped them not ; and our crimes would 
despair, if they were not cherished by our virtues.'* 
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THE STAFF OFFICER) 



OR, 



THE SOLDIER OF FORTUNE. 



CHAPTER I. 



— — ^— " I ran it through, 
Even firom my boyish daysl" 

A man's actions during the first years of his life are so little 
dependent on himself^ that he can neither claim much merit 
for any virtue they exhibit, nor incur great blame for their 
folly. The good and the evil of our childhood properly belong 
to the parent or guardian whose authority we are bound to re- 
spect, and whose example we are taught to imitate. 

From my fifth year to the age of eight, I was doomed to en- 
dure the horrors of a preparatory school, kept by a prim old 
maid, under the discipline of whose thimble finger my head 
smarted ten times a day for alleged stupidity. But at that joy- 
ous stage of life, being released from the petticoat, I was en- 
tered on the roll of junior boys at a large academy near Tri- 
nity College, Dublin, where my two senior brothers had al- 
ready been established upwards of two years. 

The elder was from my earliest recollections an eccentric 
boy, reserved even to bashfiilness in manner; cold, formal, and 
pedantic in address ; embarrassed, if not awkward, in carriage : 
although with a personal appearance every way prepossessing, 
he seldom made his way in company ; tormented with morbid 
sensitiveness of feeling, which formed the great drawback on 
his youthful pleasures, he was perpetually fancying some slight 
or neglect, where none was ever contemplated; his noble sense 
of justice in all his school-boy transactions, his inflexible fide- 
lity to truth, even under the terrors of that punishment which 
was ever sure to follow the avowal of any act of insubordina-' 
tion or misconduct, had much endeared him to the regard of 
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our worthy master, whose feelings were oftentimes placed in 
painful conflict wiUi his duty. Bij|; having one hundred of us 
to control, the henevolent wishes of the kindest and hest of 
hearts were forced to yield to stern duty. 

Excellent man ! how well do I recollect his pompous strut 
across the hrief court-3rard which separated the school-room 
from his house of residence, and the audible hawks! and hems! 
with which he never failed to give tidings of his approach. 
The boisterous noise of five score tongues, and twice as many 
hands, was in an instant subdued into broken murmurs, and 
before his well-powdered head displayed its snowy honours in 
the school-room, all was mute^ save the soft hum of affected 
application to the lessons of the morning. 

With buckles bright as his own imagination — shoes like po- 
lished ebony — broad-striped silk stockings, (erst called patent,) 
with toes most gracefully pointed, in measured pace he moved 
cm towards his throne, kmdly returning those respectful Balu-> 
tations which the senior boys, spite of their flushed and moist* 
ened brows, and still panting breasts, presumed to bestow. 
Our master was of commanding figure and fine countenance — 
an excellent scholar — tolerably fair poet — inveterate punster — 
a walking dictionary of classical quotations; and, better than 
all these, a kind, an honest, and a religious man ! 

In the front rank of riot and rebellion, my second brother 
was ever to be found : on every outrage or disorder in the 
school, the finger of suspicioii usually pointed at him ; he was 
at once a dangerous and agreeable associate for the companions 
of his form. His passion for dis{)utation was so strong, that he 
frequently got up charges against himself for the eclat of 
making his bold and ingenious defence ; for, to the honour of 
our worthy master, he never punished without hearing all that 
could be urged in refutation of an alleged ofience, or m pallia- 
tion of an admitted one; and when he found a defence exhibit 
signs of genius, the mildness of the chastisement, and the rea- 
diness with which his ear caught the cry of pardon, sir, par" 
dan ! from sympathizing class-fellows, proved at once the good- 
ness of heart, and the pride of the master. This brother was 
destined for the bar — ^he remained but one year at school after 
my entrance, and had he not been removed by our parents, the 
necessity of ridding the establishment of such an unruly mem- 
ber would have compelled the principal to risk their friendship 
by soliciting his removal. Volatile and capricious by nature, 
overbearing from long habits of indulgence, and, occasionally, 
tyrannical, the boy felt the mildest discipline as an intolerable 
restraint; and being perniciously indulged with unlimited 
pocket-money by a doating mother, he bought boys* ^Iden 
opinions instead of earning them. Poor fellow ! he termm^d 
his eartiily career at the age of foup*antl-twenty ! the victim of 
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that premature debility which precocity in every species of de- 
bauch and dissipation engenders. 

As for myself, I was any thing but the sheepish pedant my 
elder brother appeared — ^I had more of the milk of' human 
kindness in me than the other. With not one quarter of the 
solid talents of the former, (who remained at our school,) I was 
extolled as a prodigy of early capacity, and eternally thrown 
in his teeth as obtaining the start of him: this false elevation 
gave me pain, for I was conscious how little I deserved it 

The faculty of memory was in me so powerful, that, on a 
single reding, the remembrance of a whole chapter became 
an easy task : added to this, I wrote at the age of ten a beauti- 
ful hand, and as quick as thought; so that when others were 
toiling over the fair copy of their exercises for the morning, 
mine were already finished, and under the inspection of the 
first usher; I was a hare amongst the tortoises, — and no more: 
they all beat me in the long run ! 

Bold and loquacious abroad, I was at home all diffidence and 
modesty ; not from hypocrisy, for that vice I ever did and ever 
shall despise ; but there I was borne down and subdued by my 
imperious second brother, who made me his fag ; in return, 
however, I was allowed to ride his pony every evening, and to 
figure away each Thursday and Saturday at our dancing aca- 
demy, in his cast-off dress-pumps, and a pair of repudiated 
silk stockings. 

My eldest brother, an eccentric by nature, vibrating in his 
choice of professions between the pulpit and the bar, deter- 
mined in externals to imitate the gravity of both, and inva- 
riably appeared on our dancing evenings in a suit of sables ; 
the solemnity of his smile when soliciting the hand of the 
daughter of some man of figs or tallow for the dance, was 
truly awful ; it was (as Curran, I believe, once observed in a 
similar case) like the platings on a coffin ! while his intended 
compliments were so elaborately pedantic, as to be wholly mis- 
understood by those to whom they were addressed. 

He, too, was bred to the law, but the law was not bread to 
him : he chose the humbler rank of the profession; but he was 
too kind-hearted, too much the slave of truth, honour, and good 
feeling, ever to prosper in a line of life, in which (with reve- 
rence be it said to the few who adorn that, as they undoubted- 
ly would any other profession) the absence of all these quali- 
ties proves the most certain road to wealth and success. 

Up to the commencement of my thirteenth year, I had never 
been separated from my family. During the summer season, 
we usually passed three or four months at Lucan, a delightful 
village witliin seven miles of Dublin, and nearly adjoining the 
romantic Leixlip, celebrated for its various beauties in that an« 
cient ditty;—. 
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*' Though Leizlip is proud of its close shady bowerr» 
Its cool-falling waters and murm'ring cascades.** 

At this place my mother had established a kind of draw-&rmv 
where (although an eternal complainant of the infidelity and 
inoonstancy of her spouse) she contrived to rear ten out (^ 
nineteen children, which she had borne him ! 

My father almost every year passed a month or six weeks 
in the south of Ireland, of which province he was a native, 
and in a lovely and far-&med portion of which his family, at 
some early period of the national history, must have held na 
inconsiderable rank, to judge from the circumstance that a 
town (which yet presents the remains of ancient grandeur): 
derives its name from being the burial place of the clanj and 
that it to this hour presents the spectacle of two immense piles 
of skulls, wbich, when again imbodied, will present an army 
of many thousand sinners I 

He also made occasional trips to England, on one of which 
I was allowed to draw lots with my second brother for the 
chance of accompanying him. Whether for future good or 
evil, the luck, as I then deemed it, was mine, and in the summer 
of 1790, I left home for the first time, contemplating with a 
throbbing heart the various scenes and changes through which 
I was destined to pass in the course of my journey. 

My wardrobe was considerably enlarged for the occasion. 
Amongst other finery, I found a blue coat with orange-velvet 
cufis and collar, and gilt buttons, which were impressed with 
the equestrian figure of William III. — ^the inscription Ist Jvly^ 
1690, beneath. Little did I then know the nature of the badge 
I so proudly wore; but it was my first and last appearance m 
the character of an Oramoe-man! The reasons for this mas- 
querade were as follow : — ' 

Our route for England was to be pursued by the way of the 
north of Ireland and Scotland ; and my father determined to 
indulge me with a sight of the grand raree-show, which all the 
good and loyal protestants of the north had for the previous six 
months been engaged in getting up, to celebrate the centenary 
of the battle of the Boyne ! The uniform fixed on by the 
Orange committee for the occasion was that which I have de- 
scribe : those, however, who were to t^ke a distinguished part 
in the processions, wore, besides the orange-cufi& and collar, 
silken scarfs and knee-bands of their much beloved colour. 

I observed, that while my father dressed me up for this 
grand display in the costume of assumed loyalty, he did not 
wear the uniform himself, but appeared in the regimentals of 
the volunteer corps, the Dublin Liberty Rangers, of which he 
was a member ; it was scarlet with facings of green ; thus in- 
dulging his irradicable love for the colour of the land of his 
bir^, without appearing in the least degree to slight the cere- 
mony, or compromise hig loyal feelings! 
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CHAPTER n. 



*' The first of Julv, in old Bridge Town, 
Tliere was a grievoas battle/' 

Old QftAMCtt QoMf* 

We reached Drogheda on the 30th of June: the bnsiaesB of 
the next day was commenced by a furious cannonade on the 
banks of the Boyne, which must have fri^tened eveiy span^ 
gled sahnon from his oo^ retreat At noon half tlie popula- 
tion was up to the knees m water ; the battle, however, was 
waged in harmless style. Duke Schoraberg was shot with a 
squib in the ford at Old Bridge ; and King William, mounted 
on a white charger, and dressed up with a huge wis and tin 
cuirass, led on his troops in person to the attack of the unde' 
fended left bank of the Boyne, where, (instead of warlike re- 
presentations of poor King James's army) he was received by 
the *' whole corporation, justnesses and mayor" of the right 
worshipful, the right loyal, and tJien ultra-Orange town of 
Drogheda! 

While in this neighbourhood, I had an opportunity of seeing 
the beautiful demesne of Collon, the seat of the late Lord Onm^ 
a treat worth a journey of a hundred miles at any time, and 
also Slane Castle, that of the present Marquess of Conyngham. 
The town itself, although I saw it of course to great advaiH 
tage, crowded with all uie neighbouring nobility and gentiy, 
appeared to me a most agreeable and fashionable place ; as 
well paved and lighted as the best part of the metropolis. 
During the week of festivity, the theatre was every night 
crowded to the ceiling. It was under the management of Mr. 
O'Neill, &ther of that delightful tragedian, whose retirement 
from the dramatic world has left a void which will probably 
never be filled with equal talent From what I recollect of 
the performances they were execrable: if such was Miss 
O'Neill's Thespian school, she must, indeed, have been a hea- 
ven-bom actress! One laughable incident I well remember: 
during the performance of the Agreeable Surprise, in which 
the once celebrated Comelys was the Lingo, a person meanly 
attired forced his way into the pit which was nearly on a level 
with the stage, without taking the trouble, or, indeed, having 
the means to pay. The manager, jumping over the narrow 
orchestra, sprang upon the insolvent intruders and fairly kicked 
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him out of doors ! — ^he then, with a degree of activity remarka- 
ble far such a stout heavy man, sprang again on the boards, 
and went through the remainder of his part, that oi the kind 
wad ho^itabl^ Sir Felix Friendly, with spirit and applause. 

From Drogheda we proceeded through the rural town of 
Dundalk, thence to the thriving and meicantile one of Newry — 
on to Belfast, the ultonian metropolis. At all these places the 
Orange mania raged ; but not with that fierce and ferocious 
spirit which disgraced its partisans Of later years. My father 
oontinued to wear his volunteer uniform; I, my blue and 
Orange, which would of themselves have proved passports to 
welcome and good cheer in this hospitable town, even without 
the introductory letters which my &ther brought to some of 
. the most respectable merchants of that fiourishmg mart of in- 
dustry and enterprise, Belfii4t. During our short stay at this 
town, I was indulged with an excursion to the Gianf s Cause- 
way, which struck me then as it did in after years, when I 
viewed it with more attention, as one of those extraordinary 
features of nature which once seen can never be forgotten. 

On our progress towards the port of embarkation, we passed 
the neat little towns of Lisburn, its bleaching grounds pre- 
senting alternate streaks of emerald green and snowy white, 
extending as far as the eye could reach, of Hillsborough, and 
lastly, Donaghadeej — (Heaven help the English jaws attempt- 
ing to pronounce this awful name with its due guttural force !) 
These pretty towns, which do credit to the province, were but 
named and passed. ** The wind sat on the shoulder of our 
saU;^* and in three hours, from land to land, we found ourselves 
safely on shore at Port Patrick ! Heaven bless the name ! had 
it been St. Andrew, it would not have sounded half so sweet 
to the ear of the Irish boy, whose foot, for the first time, 
pressed the sod of a foreign land. 

How we got to Edinburgh, I neither knew nor heeded ; not 
seeing any Siing in the land of cakes to admire, or engage my 
particular attention, until I reached the capital, when all was 
new, strange, and astonishing to me. The inequality of the 
ground, the apparently interminable height of the buildings, 
the garb, the accent, and employments of the lower orders, 
were all subjects of deep attention and surprise ; not unmixed 
with feelings, little complimentary to the Caledonian character 
and habits. The new town was then becoming thickly inha- 
bited ; that portion called the old town, already but too much 
in " mal odeur" was voted a bore; yet it was in that part of 
Auld Reekie that our quarters lay. After two long days, 
which, to me, seemed an age, we took our leave of modern 
Athens, accompanied by a fellow traveller, if I may so term a 
lady, who had been on a visit to some northern friends, and 
who was introduced by our hostess as " an agreeable compa* 
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nioi^ in a post^kaise" She was a woman of extremely en* 
gugme face and good person, but whom I thought a superan- 
nuated being— I should presume she was nearly forty years of 
age ! After thelisual ceremonies and arrangements as to ex- 
pense, &c., we took our setits; each of the adults occupied 
their comer, whilst I sat in the centre as bodkin^ rather stint- 
ed in room. I was induced, occasionally, to stand up and loll 
out of the front, to indulge my curiosity by a view of the 
country ; during which my ever gallant sire made some obser- 
vations, inaudible to me, to his rair companion, on the beauty 
of the prospect, I suppose. Whatever they were, it was evi* 
dent they were not displeasing, as the flushed cheek and spar- 
kling eye of the lady gave testimony. 

On arriving at our stage— Berwick, I believe— late in the 
evening, some conversation took place in low whispers, in 
which I could hear ** the child " often mentioned. ViHiatever 
was the nature of their confabulation, it appeared to have end- 
ed in the most amicable understanding. The lady, taking me 
by the hand, called me *' her dear*^ and led me into the house, 
while papa superintended the unloading of our joint luggage. 
£very comfort the good inn afibrded was lavished on me, and 
my kind protectress herself took the trouble to put me to bed, 
bestowing on me> at ptarting^ a kiss so maternal, that it set my 
young mind on the spirit of conjecture for a full hour. Youtn 
and nature, however, asserted their claims, and I was locked 
in profound sleep, when the summons to rise was given next 
morning. On descending to the parlour, the cheer£l looks of 
both parties, the handsome nesegay presented to me by the 
lady, who, by the way, appeared ten years younger for the good 
night's rest and a bountiful breakfast, made me one of the hap- 
piest of boys. 

On setting out that morning, I was indulged with a comer 
seat to myself, in order to have my full view of the country, 
the lady condescending to accept of the bodkin seat ; surely 
nothing, I thought, could be more amiably kind. Thus, we 
proceeded on our journev, all parties in the highest spirits, un- 
til we reached Newcastle, where, at the inn door, the husband 
of the lady waited to receive her. The warm terms in which 
she bore testimony to my papa's kind attentions to her during 
the joumey, added to the inexpressible joy she evinced at 
once more meeting her dear Hambleton afler a painful separa- 
tion of six weeks, absolutely brought tears of gratitude into 
the reverend and unsuspicious eyes of the good shovel-hatted 
husband ; and the sonorous smack which, with uxurious incau- 
tion he bestowed on the pouting lip of his beloved at the con- 
clusion of her rhapsody, proved at once his confidence and 
connubial bliss. The whole party had tea together very com- 
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ibrtably ; and \)^e retired at nine o^clock, after a very tender 
parting, on Our sides, with the parson and his amiable lady. 

At six the next morning we were packed into a stage-coach 
of six inside, and were not to break our fast till we reached 
Darlington. Stage-coaches, in those days, did not get over the 
ground as they do at present, at the ten-miles«an-hour pace ; 
neither was their construction very well calculated for re- 
pose. I became heartily sick of the morning's jaunt; and, 
leaning my head on the shoulder of my next neighbour, — a 
worthy old lady, who, with her husband and two fat fubsy 
daughters, were on the route &om Newcastle to Manchester, 
by way of Leeds, — I tried to compose myself for a nap ; but I 
found it as impossible to keep my eyes open as my ears shut; 
the old gentleman and his wife snored a Lancashire duet, 
which was the death of sleep! while, on the opposite seat, my 
worthy dad, entertaining the young ladies in his peculiar way, 
seemed quite at home. What he could possibly see, hear, feel, 
or understand, in these lasses, to call forth such torrents of 
flattery as he poured on them, I could not for the life of me 
discover. From my earliest recollections, I hated (like By- 
ron) a dumpy woman. These girls were both so : both had 
light, frizzled, flaxen hair, large blue bogle eyes, fine but ne- 
glected teeth, most redundant bosoms, with a peculiarity of 
shape in the lower moiety of their persons, which would ren- 
der them liable to a double charge for sitting room in any 
place or vehicle where seats were let by admeasurement. I 
abhorred his bad taste, and kept a most perverse silence, al- 
though repeatedly invited to 'engage in conversation with 
them. My father contrived to divide his attentions with so 
much tact, that each seemed equally flattered and gratified ; 
and when, at Leeds, the parting moment arrived, he bestowed 
on each, with the consent of the laughing parents, a kiss, which 
lasted thirty seconds by the clock of the cloth hall ! The good 
old lady gave us an invitation to her house in Watergate Street, 
Manchester, should we ever visit that town ; a compliment in 
which the daughters most heartily joined. In the progress of 
our journey southward that day, I happened to remark that I 
thouffht our late fellow-travellers very ugly! an observation at 
which my father laughed most heartily, replying, " My good 
boy, take my word for it, there is no such thing as a perfectly 
ugly woman in the creation ; the plainest of them have some 
redeeming point of beauty." He was, to be sure, an authori- 
ty on that subject, and I became silent 
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CHAPTER III. 



** Full are thy cities with the sons of art ; 
And trade and joy in every busy street 
Mingling are heard. 

; thy crowded port. 

Where rising masts an endless prospect yield, 
With lat>our burn." 

> 

Our last night on the road was passed at Baraet; shortly af- 
ter leaving which, London, vast London, broke on my asto- 
nished view, the extent of which my eyes in vain attempted 
to embrace: I fancied every inch of the road a mile, nrom 
Highgate to town. But how great was my mortification and 
disappointment, after all I had heard and read of its splendour, 
on reaching it, the reader may imagine when he learns that 
our route lay through its vilest avenues; filthy Smithfield, and 
all those narrow nasty lanes which led to the George Inn, Al- 
dermanbury. When my father gave his directions to the post- 
boy at Bamet, I fully persuaded myself we were on our way 
to the house of seme civic friend of his, and was cruelly 
grieved on our halt, to discover that Alderman Bury was a 
place — and not a person! However, it had often before been 
my fiither's earliest resting-place,- as his business was in the 
first instance confined to that portion of the metropolis exclu- 
sively termed the ♦^city." As that which now brought him to 
London would not detain him in that quarter above two or 
three days, he determined for my sake to get through it quickly, 
and afterwards seek our pleasures at the more fashionable end 
of the town. His afiairs appeared to have been satisfactorily 
settled : whatever was the nature of them, I was most mate- 
rially benefited, as besides a present of three guineas to lay 
out just as I pleased^ my father purchased a variety of arti- 
cles of dress for me, vastly superior in cut and quality to any 
I had ever seen on our side of the channel. I was quite en- 
raptured with my situation and with his liberality, and this 
grateful feeling kept me silent as the grave as to many Jittle 
things I had perceived of his gambolings and frolics during 
our short sojourn, and upon all of which I was doomed to un- 
dergo a most severe cross-examination when I returned home. 

As there was notiiing to be seen in the nature of sights^ 
which would not appear Gothic to dwell on in this age of refine^ 
ment, and as the impressions on the mind of a boy could not 
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prove intereetiog to the reader of any age, I pass^over the de^ 
lightfiil six weeks we spont in London and its vicinity : the in- 
cident which gratified me most was the si^ht of George the 
Third, his queen, and their then lovely famUy promenading on 
the terrace at Windsor; a sight which made my young heart 
throb with delight! I was always a loyalist — I believe the 
spiced claret, the sweetmeats, jellies, and sugar creams which 
I had for several successive years revelled in at Dublin Castle 
on the nights of state, first inspired me with the love of loyal- 
ty. The sweetmeats of a higher order have been known to ex- 
ercise their influence on older and wiser heads: the fiict is, my 
&ther, who was-a licensed dangler on whatever administration 
existed, always had tickets for my brothers and myself for the 
chamberlain's box on the birth and other gala nights at the 
Irish court, and on these occasions we were profusely regaled, 
from time to time, with the aforesaid good things. Alas ! how 
shorn of its splendour that same court appeared, when in 1804 
I was myself a visiter and guest, compared to what I remem- 
bered it from '1790 to 1794, when our only duke, with all our 
marquesses, and a crowd of coronets of the other degrees of no- 
bility, graced the vice-regal salooil! There no Orange alder- 
man nor upstart attorney dared to tread on the heel of the no- 
ble : but4imes are altered ! To return to my journey : having 
visited every thing worthy of notice within half a day*8 jaunt 
of London, we set out in the first week of September, on our 
return, by the route of Coventry and Chester to Parkgate. I 
presume my dad quite forgot his promise to the fiit fidr ones of 
Watergate Street, and I had no wish to remind him of his im- 
plied engagement to visit these amiable spinning-jennies. 

Arriving at Sutton Coldfield rather late in flie evenings 
where my father was under a promise to pass the night, I was 
very much struck with the appearance of the various furnaces, 
the red and ardent flames from which pierced through the dingy 
clouds of vapour which overhung them. We were received at 
the house of my father's acquaintance with a tradesman-like 
courtesy. He was a man of business, and business only ; every 
action was mechaniSal ; he seemed to weigh in his mind every 
mouthful I devoured, as if shocked at my voracity ; but his un- 
timely remark — "TAe Staffordshire air seems to have given 
you a sharp appetite, young- gentlemah^^ instantly threw ^ 
flag of tryce over the wall of a raised pie, which I was at the 
moment going to attack. I grounded my arms, and, shortly 
after, retired to bed with only half a supper — ^for wic, but one 
which a boy of less gastronomic vigour would have considered 
a very fair meal. 

I have often had occasion to observe with disgust how prone 
the English of a certain class of life— those, for example, who 
bave acquir^ wealth by hiard i^di^try--»are, to make remarks 
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on the appetites of their guests. In the country I had left, the 
good folks of all ranks^"-even the poorest who kept such a 
thing as a tables-think they can never be too liberal to their 
friends, and feel dissatified unless they press the best of what 
they possess upon their guests: this, too, is, occasionally, op- 
pressive, but it is an error on the side of hospitality. On the 
contrary, I have ever found that with the English of that class 
which comprises retired traders, fat fanners, snug country half 
squires, and certain parsons, one cannot recommend himself to 
their esteem more assuredly than by a sparing use of the eat- 
ables and drinkables! 

The English gentleman is, of course, like the gentleman of 
every country ; while he stands unequalled by all others in 
the comforts and elegancies of his table — ^not outdone by any 
in genuine and well-bred hospitality. 

Some matter of business detained my fether till eleven the 
next morning, and as we had breakfasted at eight, I was by 
that time quite in good appetite for what in Ireland we called 
shack, in England lunch; but nothing was paraded to tempt 
us, notwithstanding the repeated questions, '* Wont you take 
something before you go ?" — " Do take a bit of some*at;"— 
" What wotdd you like )" — which to my mind meant no more 
than — ^^Stand not on the order of your going, but go at 
once." So off we set, I muttering execrations against the 
inhospitality of the country, my father laughing at my an- 
noyance. 



CHAPTER IV. 



" ril wear him in my heart's core; 
Yea, in my heart nf hearts, 
As I do thee, Horatio I" 

Nothing occurred on our farther route which lefl a trace 
on my memory until we reached Chester, where I unexpect- 
edly met with a dear and much beloved acquaintance from 
Dublin, the Honourable E. E., youngest son of Lord W., a be* 
ing of unequalled goodnesa He was my senior by four or ^ve 
years, and with a gentleness of spirit peculiarly his own, had 
borne all my boyish freaks and frailties with- more than frater- 
nal forbearance, bestowing on me that advice and instruction, 
which was the more valued and respected as coming from one 

Vol. L 2 
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80 dear to my afl^tions. The very watch I then wore wa9 
the sift of his friendship on the preceding Christmas, when he 
left Ireluid. 

My delight at seemg him was greater than any I bad ever 
experience ; I sprang into his arras, and hugged him with the 
fi)ndne8B of a child, while he, sometimes holding me from him 
as if to contemplate my growth and improved appearance since 
we last met, pressed me to his heart with all the warmth of an 
afiectionate brother. He had been passing the preceding nine 
months at the house of his former tutor at Wrexham, for the 
benefit of his health, which being happily restored, he was 
about to return to Dublin to resume his term at Trinity Col- 
lege. Being obliged, however, to wait the arrival of his elder 
brother from London, who was to take charge of him across 
the channel, we were deprived of the happiness of each other's 
society during the voyage. With mutual wishes for a speedy 
meeting we parted. 

Our short land journey, 6, Park Gate, was performed in one 
of Mr. Paul's crack postrchaises, then noted all over England 
as the most stylish of public vehicles. The carriage, horses, 
and driver, were consistently elegant; this was old Paul's hob- 
by; the dazzling bright yellow pannelled chariot body, the 
plated springs, carpetecTsteps, morocco leathern squabs and cu- 
shions, struck me with amazement, and afforded me something 
to talk of when describing to my brothers and sisters the other 
wonders of my tour. 

Embarking on board the King George packet, we had a 
tedious passage, the sea presenting an unruffled calm during 
the two days in which we tide-ed it over ; we had the aJvan- 
tafi^e, at last, of arriving in Dublin Bay just as day broke, 
when a sight presented itself to which no pen or pencil has 
ever been found equal to render complete justice. 

I have seen magnificent Naples from its bay in the full 
blaze of the meridian sun, and watched its varying beauties in 
the softened tints bestowed by its setting rays ; and Cadiz, 
lovely Cadiz ! (the Tassa de plata,*) rising from its emerald 
bed with its cluster of alabaster towers and minarets, backed 
by the gloomy ronda and the towering Cabeza de jMbro,t qn 
whose dark gorge the town of Medina Sidonia hangs like a 
necklace of pearl. But all that I have ever seen of the pictu- 
resque and beautiful falls short of that mixture of wild gran- 
deur and loveliness which the vast amphitheatre that sfirds 
th« bay presents. 

Home, which to other boys would have had its charms, to me 

* Tassa de plata— Cup of silver, named so by an ancient poet. 
t Cabeza de Moro — the Moor's head; the summit of a mountain which or~ 
catering Cadiz Bay strikes the eye as a gigantic representation of its name. 
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brought none: I had tasted the sweets of travel, and could not 
banish from my mind the scenes of our happy journey ; although 
placed on an equal fi)oting with my second brother, and being 
allowed a pony to myself and indulged with half my week as 
holidays, I felt a new and hitherto unknown misery imbitter 
my days. My father observed it, too, and took several oppor- 
tunities to sound me on the cause of the loss of that cheerful- 
ness for which I had from infancy been always remarkable. 
Unfortunately he was not a domestic man ; and the unfre^uency 
of our whole family meeting at the same board, except witJi the 
company of strangers, deprived us boys of that confidence, in 
addressing our parent which a more natural intimacy would 
have inspired. 

When, therefore, my eldest brother or myself had a favour 
to ask, the preparation for it wore out the time in which its 
grant would have been desirable. . My second brother, who 
had none of these scruples, with the natural daring of his cha- 
racter, boldly asked : if repulsed in the first instance, he re- 
turned to the charge, nothing dismayed by refusal, and by dint 
of cajoling, wheedling, bullying, and pouting, he sained his 
point My eldest brother, who never could be brought to enter 
into conversation with his father on any subject save the clas- 
sics, invariably wrote a letter for the most trifling favour; and 
suck letters ! one of them, on soliciting the favour of a cocked 
hat for the dancing evenings, was a standing joke against the 
pedantic boy for a year. Under his advice, however, I adopt- 
ed that mode of submitting my request at t(iis juncture. I 
was the more induced to it from a certain cold distrust which 
I fancied my father's manner had exhibited towards me for some 
time past, and which, as I had subsequently reason for be- 
lieving, proceeded from some severe curtain lectures which he 
had been doomed to undergo after his late English tour; when 
charges fired off at random were, nevertheless, so true to the 
mark, that he imagined nothing less but that his little fellow- 
traveller had either betrayed him in order to curry favour 
with the home-department, or had not sufiicient firmness to 
stand the cross-examinations which the suspicions of a jealous 
woman suggested. 

But he wronged me, on my soul he wronged me ! Truth 
demands of me to say I lied ! *' lied like an ejntaph '^ for him, 
through thick and thm, though assailed on various occasions by 
my inquisitive mother and young hopeful, her favourite ; my 
tyrant and tormentor in trifles, but yet my kind and generous 
brother in all essentials. 

The subject of my letter was, a request that my father would 
endeavour to procure for me a midshipman's berth on board one 
of the ships then fitting out for the armament against the 
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Russians. A request so wholly unexpected stag^red him; for 
he had other projects in view for me. I watched his counte- 
nance for three days, endeavouring to catch from it some in- 
dication of his purpose. At length, on the next Sunday room- 
ing, I was summoned into his own room, where he received 
me with his usual kindness, and in the course of half an hour*s 
conversation used every argument to dissuade me from such a 
pursuit, assuring me that he had other and far better prospects 
£>r me; that af^r two years more improvement at school, he 
would place me in the Custom-House, under the immediate 
care of a friend, (who was high in office,) where under such 
patronage, with my promise of ability and quickness, I might 
aspire to eminence in that service. The kind pains which he 
took to reason me out of my boyish predilection, when his veto 
would at once have imposed silence on me, lost nothing of its 
power on a grateful heart I submitted entirely to his advice, 
which, to render more palatable to me, he qualified by adding 
tb<U if at the end of two years my wishes remained unchanged 
on the subject of the naval service, he would no longer oppose 
them, but use all his interest to introduce me into it under the 
most favourable auspices; while dismissing me, he mildly re* 
minded me of my backwardness in many essential points of 
education, as my readers may possibly have already discovered ; 
and ur^ed me to make up, by immediate and steady application, 
for lost time. I promised and retired ; happy that he had not 
interrogated me on the subject of his suspicions of my blab- 
bing. 

In a fbw days after this interview, it was announced to me 
that I was about to be placed at the academy of Mr. Samuel 
White, then considered the best in Dublin. 

On taking leave of my old master, I received a long, but ex- 
tremely kind lecture on my levity and inattention to study; 
added to his sensible advice for my future conduct Already 
all unkind recollections of the cat and cane had vanished ; I 
then only thought of our good master's amiable points, his puns, 
his poetry, his ample and profound explanations on all sub-^ 
jects referred to his judgment; his rigid justice in the distri- 
bution of rewards and punishments, amongst a knot of the wild* 
est, and, to say the truth, some of the stupidest young dogs that 
ever put pedantic patience to the test I kissed his hand in 
token of submission and afiection, and bade him an eternal fare- 
well ! My eldest brother was too much attached to his first 
and only master to leave him ; he, therefore, declined promotion 
to the forms of the Irish Demosth,ene$i as M^^ White was then 
named. 
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CHAPTER V, 



*' I shall the effect of thy good lessons keep, 
As watchman to my heart.'* 

« 

The academy of this gentleman was composed of an equal 
number of boarders and day scholars. Amongst both classes 
were the sons of noblemen, persons of influence and fortune, 
and also of those in a less elevated grade of life: in the latter 
class I place myself. Still there were no invidious distinctions 
allowed by the principal, or his highly gifted son, then his as- 
sistant, and since his respected successor. However rank and 
fortune might have influenced his conduct towards certain of 
his pupils in private, in the school-room all were deemed 
equal ; all deri^^d their due portion of care and instruction in 
their several classes, and merit alone formed the stepping stone 
to pre-eminence. 

^ Mr. White happily lived to see many of his pupils honour- 
ing, by their virtues and talents, some of the highest stations 
in society. More than a dozen of them have, from time to time, 
been distinguished members of the senate of the United King- 
dom ; while at the bar, amongst its other ornaments, he beheld 
one of his early favourites adorning the seat of justice, with all 
the grace and dignity which, from youth to mature age, has 
marked the splendid career of that truly estimable man and en- 
lightened judge ! The mitre, too, now rests on the head of 
more than one who imbibed, under his happy auspices, those 
principles of religion and virtue which prepared their way to. 
the highest clerical honours and dignity. 

At this school I passed two of the happiest years of my life.. 
It was the custom of our worthy principal to unite at his house, 
once or twice a week, a society of the most eminent literary 
and professional characters of that period, and to these delight- 
ful soirees a certain portion of his pupils were regularly in- 
vited. On those occasions I had an opportunity of mixing 
with all the talented persons of the day; amongst whom were 
John Kemble, the inimitable Siddons, Mrs. Le&nus, Mrs, 
Charles Sheridan, Mr. and Miss Edgeworth, General Valancy, 
and his fellow labourer in antiquarian research, Mr. Ledwich, 
Afr. Edward Tighe, then M. P, for County Wicklow, Captain 
Joseph Atkinson, wit, poet, painter, punster, and dramatiat* 
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Reading recitations, and literary conversazione, formed the 
chief amusements of tiiis sensible assembly: music formed but 
a slender portion of the treat, although it formed a part of the 
evening's entertainment 

Our principal was himself considered the best reader of the 
British drama of his time ; and his claims to that honourable 
distinction were not disputed, when accorded by such autho- 
rity as the classic Eemble, the splendid Siddons, the energetic 
Barry, then Mr& Crawford, and last, though not least, the first 
Mrs. Pope, formerly Miss Young, one of the most powerful 
and correct declaimers on the stage.'" 

Mr. White had 

" One fair daughter, whom he loved passing well !" 

Amongst the youth committed to his care, there was one who, 
at an early age, had distinguished himself above all his com- 
peers for superior talent in dramatic recitation, in which he 
bore off the first prize fi>r several years. He was a youth of 
romantic turn of mind, and had studied our immortal bard 
with such assiduity, that he was called in the school *' The 
Walking Shakspeare:" in fact, there was scarcely an incident 
which could occur amongst us, to which he would not apply 
an apt quotation, drawn from the inexhaustible store of that 
great master of human knowledge. 

So. decidedly theatrical was 3\e bent of his mind, that all 
his thoughts were directed to that one object. The young 
gentleman alluded to was Mr. James Magan. His father was 
a wealthy apothecary in a populous but unfashionable part of 
Dublin ; but, nevertheless, in extensive practice as a visiting 
medical man amongst the higher order of citizens: few regu- 
lar physicians derived greater emolument from the exorcise 

* Mrs. Pope was at that time performing with Mrs. Siddons on the Dublin 
stage, in those tragedies where the cast of characters in no way clashed, and 
it w^ a delightful treat to see their united talents brouffht forth in such parts 
as Alicia and Jane Shore, Queen Elizabeth and Rutland, &c. Mr. Pope, late of 
Drury Lane, who had formerly been an artist of some note, renounced the 
brush, and took to tlie buskin ; he was, at that period, a remarkably handsome 
man, and his fine figure showed itself with striking efBxt in such characters 
as the Earl of Essex, Lord Hastings, Pierce, &c., and hardly less elegant or 

S[racefUI when in the modern costume of Lord Town ly, Beverly, &c. He 
bund favour in the eyes of Miss Young, when in the zenith of her maiden 
popularity she divided the public favour with Mrs. Siddons. Mrs. Crawford, 
OBoe Barry. After the marriage of this talented pair, they attracted brilliant 
audiences every night of their appearance on the Dublin boards, where Misa 
Toung had always been received with enthusiastic fovour. Mr. White 
baving the entree of the green room with all the familiarity of an old friend 
and occasional tutor, on congratulating Mrs. Pope on her happy union, 
jokingly inquired, how she liked matrimony? to which she answered, with 
great archness, '* Ol extremely well, my dear,, kind master ; you know I al- 
wayBlHreferred Pop§'» Etaay to Young* » Jfigkt Tkowhuf' this was the origin 
aal 91 tint much bacfcne^red and variously quoted boa mol. 
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of their profession. Amongst the latter, the most jealous, 
perhaps, of any order, as to the slightest innovation upon it, be 
could boast of many personal friends. The easiness of bis cir- 
cumstances enabled bim to keep bis chariot, a thing by no 
means uncommon in this country at any time, or, perhaps,- in 
Dublin, at the present day; but at the period referred to, it was 
a luxury confined to some three or four of the third branch of 
the medical profession. Even the wig and gold-headed cane, 
fresh invasions on the rights of the diploma, were adopted 
^thout offence; no small proof of the estimation in which Dr. 
Magan, as his grateful patients dubbed him, was held by the 
legitimate sons of Esculapius. But this good man kept a boun* 
tiful table; and, as his invitations extended to the whole privi- 
leged body of medicine, he was always sure of a full board; 
and equally so, that for every card of invitation he dispensed, 
he should find three or four voluminous prescriptions on his 
counter. This was as it should be : Kill — and let kill ! 

Neither the prospect of professional advancement in what- 
. ever line of life he might be led to adopt, nor the ample for- 
tune which, if obedient to parental wishes, he would be sure 
to succeed to, could tempt young Magan to abandon his fa- 
vourite project To add to the romance, 

*' He was in love, and pleased with ruin !" 

Between the daughter of his tutor, worthy the hand of a prince, 
and Magan, an early attachment existed, which the romantic 
character of the youth rather increased than subdued. When 
he left Graflon Street school for college, a mutual vow of fide- 
lity was exchanged, which the lovely girl, on her part, too ri- 
gidly performed. 

Magan, afler passing a year or two at Trinity, renouncing a 
parent's commands, his friends* entreaties, and his mistress's 
tears, was announced to appear on the boards of the Theatre 
Royal, Dublin, in the tragedy of Romeo and Juliet. " The 
part of Romeo by a Young Gentleman of this city : his first 
appearance on any stage." 

Although this proceeding was against the judgment and re- 
monstrances of all his well-wishers, yet the circumstance of 
their young fellow-citizen throwing himself on public indul- 
gence, attracted to the doors of the theatre, long be&re the usual 
hour of opening them, many hundreds more Uian the building 
could possibly contain; and the moment the anxious crowds 
were admitted, the house soon became full, even to an over- 
flow. The " lads of Trinity,^* in their cape and gowns, to 
the number of some hundreds, bore down all opposition in pro- 
curing themselves places in boxes, pit, and slips; in short, 
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wherever they could make their voices, or their hands be heard. 
To the fiiir sex, and to them alone, the slightest concession 
was accorded. The Irish ladies, as enthusiastic as their coun- 
trymen, were equally zealous and ardent in support of the 
young Romea 

Seated in the manager*^ box, secluded from public observa- 
tion, sat the Iri^h Demosthenes, and his indescribably lovely 
daughter, to paint even a sketch of whom I should steal the 
ma^ic pencil of the Wizard of the North, and scratch a copy 
of Siis our Rebecca ; for, like the beautiful Jewess, she had a 
look that made its way to every heart Sensibility sat en- 
throned on her dark Minerva-like brow, and in every gesture 
was dignity and love f With a palpitating heart she watched 
the moiQent of her betrothed*s appearance ; but that was greet- 
ed with such a tumult of applause, that many minutes elapsed 
before a word could be heard from the stage. Round after 
round, peal after peal, of thundering applause, which suspend- 
ed the action of the play, followed Benvolio's words, " Good 
morrow, cousin;** but when Romeo asks, with sadness, " J« 
the day so young J?" the whole pit sent forth a shout of praise 
which reverberated from the lofty roof. The greater number 
of the audience in that part of the house were the felite of 
the critical circles of Dublin, in whose ears the well-remem- 
bered silver tones of their own unequalled Barry, retained 
their magic recollection ; the similarity of sound was so pow- 
erfully strong, as to call forth the unpremeditated but univer- 
sal expression of surprise and applause. Amidst this general 
shout of welcome, one faint yet piercing shriek might have 
been heard issuing from the manager's box : it wa^ the out- 
pouring of a heart tod full to endure the storm of pain and 
pleasure which then assailed it. Her lover had passed the 
Rubicon. Friends, family, all were abandoned for his darling 
p«ission: he had launched his frail bark on the precarious 
tide of public favour, and must abide the voyage. The Juliet 
of real life sank into a fond father's arms, who then, for the 
first time, discovered how deeply the fate of his lovely daugh- 
ter was interwoven with that of the erring debutant. 

Struggling against nature's claims, he determined to watch 
the first efibrts of his pupil, and consigning his beloved child 
to the care of her brodier and the manager, Mr. Daly, who, 
with his many faults, was, as well in manners as in birth, a 
gentleman, he turned all his attention to the business of the 
stage, and seemed to drink every liquid word that poured from 
the lips of his once and still beloved Magan, who brilliantly 
sustained, throughout the whole of the arduous part, the first 
fkvourable impression his early scenes created. 

The excitement afte^ the fall of the curtain was so power- 
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ful as^to delay tbe ailer-piece nearly an hour beyond the usual 
interval. The pit in groups were discussing the various ex- 
cellences displayed by the Romeo of the night; while some 
of the " lads of TVinity " seeing their old master in the ma- 
nager's box, with more warmth of heart than discretion, 
cheered him in such a marked manner, that being known as 
the tutor of young Romeo, he was, though with great violence 
to his feelings, for like most men of real worth, he was as mo- 
dest as meritorious, obliged to acknowledge the triple round of 
general applause bestowed on his name, by respectfully bow- 
ing to their oH-repeated compliments. 

The next morning all the newspapers were filled with cri- 
tiques on the performance of the previous night, each vying 
with the other in high-flown terms of panegyric, like every 
thing Irish; — the action, reading, speech, and manner of the 
** Young Gentleman,^^ were perfection all. 

The tragedy was repeated with equal success ; and on the 
third representation, the " Young Gentleman^^ was announced 
as '* Mr. Middleton,^^ After a season bad passed, and local at- 
tachment, and its consequent partialities, had sobered down 
into mature judgment, Mr. Middleton, no longer James Ma- 
gan, was pronounced on all sides to be an accomplished actor. 

He was that happy height for the stage, about five feet nine 
inches, slender in person and limb, but finely formed ; graceful 
in action, harmonious in voice, correct even to precision in de- 
livery, and possessing that easy deportment, which beyond all 
stage art showed him to have been the gentleman of the draw- 
ing-room all his life. Of his face nothing very favourable can 
be said ; besides its natural inaptness for the expression of any 
of the stronger passions, a slight obliquity of vision in one eye 
deranged the quiet harmony which might otherwise have atoned 
for the absence of powerful expression. This defect was unper- 
ceived on a large stage by the aid of distance, paint, and pen- 
cil ; but it is saying much for his intrinsic merit as an actor, 
that when he appeared at the comparatively small theatre of 
Cork, where, according to Garrick's observation, " the play-go- 
ing people seemed to have been born good critics," Mr. Mid- 
dleton^s acting was greeted with the most unqualified ap- 
plause. 

Success, in any pursuit of life, softens down many asperities. 
The father, fiattered by the praises lavished on his son, who 
had obtained a good permanent engagement with an annual 
50(W. benefit, if he did not directly countenance, no longer op- 
posed his claim to the hand of Miss White. Old Samuel, who 
had discernment enough to see that to oppose afiection such as 
theirs, would be to destroy the peace of one, at least, of the 
parties, gave a reluctant consent to a union, fraught, as it af^ 
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terwards proved, with bitterness, and James Magan, alias Mid- 
dlet(Mi, was united under his proper name by the Honourable 
and Rev. Rector of St Anne's, Dublin, to his first and then his 
only love ! Here I would fain draw the veil, for the sequel is 
fidl of sorrow; but, alas! it is matter of notoriety, that a few 
short years saw this once proudly aspiring, yet amiable young 
man, the slave of the grossest sensuality. His first liaison was 
stated to have been with the then well-known Miss Maria Cam- 
pion, a young actress on the Dublin boards, who died in 1803, his 
mdiscreet attention to whom, both off and on the stage, first 
lost him the fiivour of the Irish public, who are unfashwnahle 
enough to discourage vice even when accompanied with all 
the splendour of dramatic talent, while they delight to honour 
that virtue and integrity of principle which is found capable of 
resisting the allurements by which youth, beauty, and accom- 
plishment are assailed. Witness the reception of a certain vo- 
calist, within our recent recollections, as contrasted with the 
distinguished compliment paid to that excellent young woman, 
Miss Stephens, on her departure from Dublin some years be- 
fore, when a train of nearly one hundred carriages, full of re- 
spectable matrons, gracing this unsullied ornament of her pro- 
fession, formed a flattering cavalcade to escort her to the place 
of embarkation, and to render homage to that rare phenome- 
non in these days, a young, a handsome, a splendidly gifted, 
and yet virtuous actress. 

Tempted to repair to London, Middleton appeared on the me- 
tropolitan stage, with a fair portion of success. His provincial 
engagements were respectable and lucrative ; his wife was all 
in love, in virtue, and conduct, that the proudest heart could 
covet: yet hefeU.' fell to a depth, beyond all human expecta- 
tion, base and lowly. Suffice it to wind up this painful epi- 
sode, that after strugglinff through a life of vice, drunkenness, 
and occasional insanity, he was found in a dying state one 
morning in the purlieus of Covent Garden, and shortly after 
resigned a life worthless to himself, and disgraceful to his con- 
nexions. 

The respected and much pitied wife, who had been long wi- 
dowed from the object of her first, her fondest love and hope, 
was not in these trying moments deserted by her friends. Un- 
der their protection and aid, she -established a boarding-school 
in the vicinity of Bath, where her exemplary conduct and su- 
perior talents soon extended the circle of patronage ; and it is 
to be hoped the lenient hand of time poured its teuderest balm 
in the wounds of a gentle heart, and soothed the sorrows of 
her, who, of all God's creatures, seemed to deserve them least 
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CHAPTER VI. 



" Memory decks my wasted heart, 
Fresh with gay desires." 

• 

Our next breaking up, once more brought me to renew my 
solicitation to my father to enter me in the navy. Unable, or 
unwilling to resist my daily importunities, he promised com- 
pliance ; but, as a probationary step, he prevailed on his friend. 
Sir James Bristow, who then commanded the Revenue eigh- 
teen-gun brig, the UAuguste, to take me with him on his ap- 
proaching quarterly cruise. 

I was equipped accordingly, and departed high in crest and 
pocket: thanks to the liberality of both parents. The northern 
coast of Ireland, and that of the Isle of "Man, was Sir James's 
appointed cruising station ; every harbour, creek, and cove of 
which became familiar to me. I almost fancied, after a few 
weeks' experience on board, that I could steer the gallant brig 
from the Copeland to Douglas Pier Light without log, line, or 
compass. The latter was endeared to me from its association 
with the lovely Manx lasses, to whose smiles it often lighted me. 
Now let me, indulgent reader, refer you to my introductory ob- 
servation, that the character of the future man is greatly influ- 
enced, if not entirely formed, by the example of those whose con- 
duct is his guide. Recollect, also, that from certain little hints I 
have given of my father's amiable propensity to gallantry, I 
was, at an early period of my life, led to believe that of all 
sins the most venial were " little sinnings in love." Be not, 
therefore, too severe, nor fling down my book in a burst of vir- 
tuous indignation at those candid confessions, which may, in 
the course of my work, occasionally appear, as little beacons 
to warn the young voyager for life. The dawn of manhocd 
broke upon me in the Isle of Man — ^the Cyprus of our cluster — 
where I completed my fifteenth year. I was rather more in 
appearance, as I am lold ; neither tall nor short of my years, nor 
dark nor fair — ^rather, I should imagine, inclining to the former, 
— had quite enough to say for myself, whatever was its quality, 
lively tempered, well dressed in general, and quite as forward 
as these humble pretensions authorized. Shield and Hook 
were the Apollos, in whose strains we swore and sung our love 
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ditties, while that prince of bons vivants, Morris, bore the bell 
in Bacchanalians. Equally au fait at both, at this stage of 
my life I became but too much in request to avoid the indul- 
gence, and its consequences, of this dangerous talent, of being 
able to " sing a good song." My father's friend was, to all in- 
tents and purposes, a man of pleasure, caressed and esteemed 
wherever he went Sir James Bristow was then about thirty- 
two years of age, handsome in countenance, manly in figure, 
with a degree of dash about him, which, in the sphere h^ 
moved, was irresistible. He was the theme of many a hard- 
fought action ; equally admired for his gallantry in the combat, 
as beloved for his moderation in the hour of triumph, towards 
those unfortunates whose lawless life threw them into his 
power. 

He might have been a Nelson had the sphere of his services 
been enlarged, but circumscribed to the humblest span, he 
could only show in that little orb the courage and generosity of 
a nature which well deserved a nobler field for action. Such 
was the man to whom my fiither (himself not strait-laced) com- 
mitted me. 

After our three months' delightful cruise, nearly one-half of 
which, to say the truth, was passed at the romantic little town 
of Douglas, in the Isle of Man, not in those days, as now, the 
refuge for insolvency and dishonour, we set sail for Dublin bay. 
Never shall I forget the dismal morning of our departure: my 
vain and foolish heart sunk in despair as I took my farewell 
look of that pier on which were collected all the youth and 
beauty of the town, to wave their adieus to the handsome com- 
mander and his young companion; that pier and its lovely 
group, which I was destined to look on and admire for the last 
time. 

Memory calls up the vision of those early days of youthful 
joy, and I dream again of love and pleasure, fled, alas, for ever ! 
As I view my shrunk and faded visage, my bald and wrinkled 
front, my scattered locks, now few and hoary, I almost doubt 
the reality of those by-gone scenes ; but there are some minds 
so constituted that neither time nor adversity can subdue their 
natural vivacity: this is fortunately my happy temperament, 
and I turn from the mortifying reflection of present self, and 
flying to the mirror of memory, roam once more in the regions 
of boyish fancy, where all was bright, and young, and fresh. 

My eyes were fixed on the rocky shores of Man, until its 
last peak sunk in the hazy horizon ; then I sighed, I wept, and 
—went to dinner. 

In the cheerful glass and merry song sweet Douglas and its 
lovely lasses were remembered ; and brimful bumpers did ho- 
mage to their charms. I fancy the bottle had too many for m^ 
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that night, for I found myself tucked up in my berth after a 
few hours' delirious repose, without exactly recollecting at 
what time and under wh&t circumstances I got there. 

About six in the morning I was awakened from my sound 
second slumber by an unusual bustle on deck; and before I 
could collect my scattered ideas, my brave commander was at 
my berth-side, urging me to rise with more than ordinary ex- 
pedition, adding his expressions of regret that we must part 
company in the course of an hour, in coiisequence of circum- 
stances which he would hereafter explain to me. This com* 
munication, and the seriousness with which he urged me to 
hurry my toilet, sobered me at once: I sprang up and was soon 
dressed for the day, and ready for all events. 

On ascending the deck I saw a long six-oared black cutter 
in tow, and some strange ill-looking fellows in close conference 
with the captain abaft. We wore little more than a league to 
tlie eastward of Lambay, and about six from Dublin harbour, 
between our brig and which I could discern one of the reve- 
nue wherries,* (the cut of whose jib was known to me,) stand- 
ing off and on, under the lightest air of wind, as if waiting 
for orders. 

Of the cause of these appearances I was not long kept in 
ignorance. While discussing our excellent breakfast, the gal- 
lant knight in a few words announced the necessity of my im- 
mediate departure, having just received secret information 
which required him to proceed, without a moment's delay, to 
a certain part of the coast, to intercept the celebrated and hi- 
therto unconquered smuggler, the ** Morgan Rattler" which, 
with a crew of nearly one hundred men, and armed with eigh- 
teen guns, had been for some days off the northern coast, wait- 
ing a convenient opportunity for discharging a valuable cargo; 
and he would incur the displeasure of the revenue board by 
keeping a stranger in his vessel. This intelligence was brought 
by tiie crew of the boat astern, who (partly for the sake of re- 
ward, and also in revenge for some real or imagined wrongs 
on the part of the daring outlaw who had the command of this 
powerful lugger) deserted two nights before, when sent to re- 
connoitre the shore, and who, instead of retummg, crept along 
the coast with their boat, until they fell in with the wherry 
then in sight, and which was one of those employed on the 
" look-out duty." They had made their terms with the com- 
mander. One of the most intelligent remained on board the 
bri^ : the six others had stipulated for their liberty, and, with 
then: boat, were to be released when a league or two from 

* A Bhallop^rigged yessel, of about twenty tone. 

Vol.! 3 
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Skerries or Lambay. To their care I was to be consi^ed for 
my passage to the ferry, or to the island of Lambay, as I should 
choose, where the wherry men could piek me up. 1 had scarcely 
half an hour to put up all my traps, while Sir James was writing 
his letters to the revenue board, of which I was to be the bearer 
to the coxswain of the wherry. All being ready, my things 
were lowered into the smugglers' cutter. With the man-rope 
in one hand, my generous and gallant commander^s in the other, 
I endeavoured to express my thanks for all his kindness, but I 
could not find utterance for half the grateful feelings which 
swelled my heart. He saw my embarrassment; and, returning 
the pressure of my hand with a hearty squeeze of both of his, 
said, " Farewell, my boy! if I have made you happy, that is all 
I wished: we may meet again. — Remember your friend, James 
Bristow !" 

" Remember thee ;" ay, thou gallant soul ! ** while memory 

~ holds her seat" The various orders for making all sail died 

on my ear, while, with fixed gaze, I took a parting look at the 

.. beautiful brig as she appeared gently stealing her way on the 
glassy bosom of the ocean, with outspread canvass inviting the 
Vaffratit breeze, which approached it in those transient laws 
called, by the sailors, '* cats' paws," and which here and there 
disporteJ around, rippling into dark patches the shining sur- 
face of the waters, at once encouraging and tantalizing the 
anxious seaman's hopes. 

Our boat cut her way with rapidity towards the shore under 
the guidance of my helm. I marked the countenance of her 
crew : they had led a life of danger and of crime. Besides the 
hazards of the element on which they carried on their preca- 
rious trade they had often to fight for life and liberty, even, 
" with the halter round the neck.^* Defeat to them was cer- 

' tain, ignominious death ! They seemed to feel that self-de- 
gradation with which their base desertion of their comrades 
had branded them, and gave way on their oars in sullen silence. 
Half an hour's labour, during which time they did not ex- 
change one word with each other, brought our boat to the ^ide 
of a shelving rock, from whence all my baggage was passed 
from hand to hand to a projecting cliflf, more than twenty feet 
above the high-water mark. One of them said, " Now, plase 
your honour, we must lave you,^^ Poor wretches ! I pitied 
while I condemned them. Bestowing on them a few shillings, 
and thanking tliera for their speed, I saw them depart towards 
the Skerries shore: a low promontory soon shut them from my 
view. I was now alone! The most profound silence reigned 
around : the gulls, razor-bills, sea-parrots, and puffers, of which 
there were myriads on the surrounding rocks, having satisfied 
their early craving?, were either baskmg in supine content on 
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shore, or floating about in dozing noiseless clusters on the un- 
ruffled bosom of the little bay where I had landed. Although 
my solitude would probably be of short duration, I felt a degree 
of loneliness while sitting on the projecting cliff on which I 
had taken my station to attract the attention of the wherry 
men. 

As the last and scarcely audible sound of the smugglers' 
oars died away on my ears, I pictured to myself Agamem- 
non's feelings when cast alone upon a desert shore to pe- 
rish, which he subsequently described in these words to his 
friend: — 



"And yet believe me, Arcafi, 



(So rooted is tiie love we bear to man,) 

All ruffians as they were, 

I never heard a sound so dismal as their parting oars." 

1 was left to my reflections, " chewing the cud of sweet and 
bitter fancies" for upwards of half an hour before my reveries 
were broken by the appearance of two of the crew of the Lees 
wherry, who discovercKi me from afar perched on my luggage, 
and instantly came to remove it: they led the way to 3ie 
heights above, and in a few minutes I found myself on the 
smooth green sward of the summit of this romantic island. Not 
a tree nor shrub was to be seen, but nature's verdant carpet, 
studded with various flowerets of the humbler race, presented a 
rich treat to the view and toucb of him who could enjoy the 
silent scene. On casting my eyes around, I caught a parting 
glance of the brave brig, now spreading her wide wings to the 
new-bom breeze, plouffhingher wavy way, until, reduced to a 
speck in the horizon, she became gradually lost to view. 

The state of the tide, which at 9ie ebb sets with a powerful 
current from west to east, obliged the crew of the wherry to lay 
to under the lee of the island for an hour, until the flood made. 
This delay affi)rded us time to visit the solitary bouse of the 
only inhabitant of the island, (the farmer and warrener of the 
Talbot family,) who hospitably spread a repast for his visiters. 
I could not, without ofience, decline a cup of his black bohea 
tea, and his hard biscuit and briny butter : as for my attendants, 
they were regaled with eggs in abundance, fim^ lob^couse, 
and a drop of neat brandy, which was^not the less acceptable 
to their loyal palates, from not having paid the legal duty. 

On taking leave of the solitary sovereign of Lambay, I tried 
to introduce into his hard hand a couple of half crowns, by 
which 1 had nearly destroyed the happiness h^ appeared to en- 
joy in our visit The gift of money is assuredly not the way 
to gain an Irishman's favour; however sensible he may be to 
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its value, the very poorest (save the itinerant beggar) rejects 
it when offered as an eleemosynary gift.* 

The tide having turned, we embarked on board our wherry, 
and after a few tacks to clear the southernmost point of the 
island, we had a very pleasant sail (nearly lying our course) to 
Dublin Harbour. 

I soon found myself once more seated at the domestic board ; 
and in the course of tiie evening entertained our circle with 
my adventures. The scenes I had to describe, the anecdotes 
to relate, and encomiums I felt it just to pay my late command- 
er, were all allowed their full value, and the awful hour of 
twelve was told by our solemn neighbour Alma Mater, ere I 
was allowed to court my pillow ; but here 

*' ReflectioD came with all her busy train !'* 

The tall and gracefbl figure of Fanny Bateman of Douglas 
fioated before my mind's eye, as she stood on the last inch of 
the pier, on which her small foot could find a place, waving her 
veil in kind adieu ! Then again the sprightly little Sally 
Stanley, the dempster's fair daughter, to whom I also paid my 
homage, appeared to dance before my vision in all her mirth- 
ful charms, displaying such a brace of beautiful feet and an- 
kles, as might well have been substituted for the stupid and 
unuatural trio of legs which represent the arms of Man ! 
Even fat Polly Twent^man of the Sun, (who would have been 
a beauty had vaccination been in vogue in her days,) in whose 
unsophisticated kindness I had often for the time drowned the 
recollection of gentler loves,— even poor Polly was remembered 
^ with feelings of warm gratitude. I had sipped of the Circean 
cup ! — was a man while yet a boy, and probably a boy in many 
V' actions of my manhood \ 

"'Having been one of a party who visited Lundy Island in the summer of 
1817, we were permitted to tee (but having no gun of course did not destroy 
one head of) the mjrriads of rabbits with which that plain altounds; and what- 
ever else was to be seen (not much by the by) on the island. We presented 
9 bottle of rum accompanied by a one-pound note to the farmer in charge of 
the property, who seemed extremely disappointed and disconcerted with the 
compliment, although he brought the water with which we mixed our grog 
^Q his door, without inviting us inside it. 
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CHAPTER VII. 



. *' His looks I fear, and his intents I doubt." 

A SHORT period of idleness had elapsed, when I once moro 
earnestly pressed on my father the performance of his promise. 
He, therefore, took me by the hand one morning to that wor- 
thy old veteran, the late Sir Alexander Schomberg, then com- 
mander of the royal yacht the Dorset, who kindly accompanied 
us to the house of Post-Captain Lord Charles Fitzgruff, who 
had just then been appointed to the command of a fine new 
frigate, nearly ready for sea, to introduce me as a candidate for 
playing the young midshipman. 

I quailed under the cloudy look bis lordship threw upon me, 
while he muttered in doubtful tones his ungracious consent. 
He was a man as coarse in person as in tastes ; the indelicacy 
of the latter may be judged from the bare fact of his having 
taken two wives in succession from the public stock. Of all 
his noble family he was the least noble, although a man of pro- 
bity and honour, and withal a gallant officer in his profession. 
After some harsh remarks on my rather dandified appearance, 
he stated that he wanted some " rough-spun younkers," but con- 
cluded ^ith the uncalled-for observation, that " if I was deter^ 
mined to go, he would take care to make me do my duty." I 
augured the worst for my appointment, — nor was I mistaken. 
His lordship gave me a letter to the officer commanding the ten- 
der, under whose orders I was directed to place myself, and'to 
be in readiness to sail for the river (Thames) in the course of two 
days, with the volunteers, more than one half of whom were in 
irons. Sharp work, my Lord Charles, thought I, but I had 
been on the alert. 

Little doubting as to the appointment, I had been beforehand 
with my rigging, and the following evening (Sunday) I was 
able to appear at the grand weekly promenade at the Rotunda, 
the resort of every 'one from the duke to his draper. Here tho 
senator and the shopkeeper, the countess and the citizen*s 
wife, congregate each Sjmday evening; by their presence con- 
tributing to Sie support of that splendid and unequalled esta- 
blishment, the GENERAL LYiNo-iN HOSPITAL of Dubliu ; which 
Curran called "aiding the staple manufacture of the country T* 

3* 



% 



so THE STAFF OFFICER; 

All who feel an inclination to see and touch the skirts of no- 
bility might here indulj?e it at the moderate expense of half-a- 
crown. One class of ^males was under the ban of exclusion 
— a class, whose non-admission into the places of public amuse- 
ment in MORAL England would impoverish the theatres, and 
send Vauxhall to the hammer ! 

In this vast assemblage, seldom less than two thousand per- 
sons, the distinctions of rank were never for a moment forgot- 
ten. In the unceasing rounds of the promenade, the wealthy 
and well-dressed citizen invariably gave the pas on the right 
or left to his superior ; a mark of respect repaid by that cour- 
tesy which was always a striking characteristic in the high- 
br^ Irish nobleman. 

Such an assemblage could never exist for a third night in 
this country. The sensitive pride of the ancient aristocracy 
of Britain dare not risk the shock of collision with the puffed 
lip, purse-proud plebeian, on whom courtesy and condescension 
would be either thrown away, or mistaken and abused with 
vul^ familiarity, by a class that can interpret the civility of 
their superiors but one way, and with all the sordidness of 
their habits imagme that the bow of the nobleman would be 
succeeded by a request for a loan or mortgage, or discount of 
a bill. 

Hence, that immeasureable distance which exists between 
the various orders. The patrician of rank despises the ple- 
beian of wealth : confining himself to an exclusive circle, the 
former leaves to the citizen the enjoyment of his Margate and 
his Richmond, his theatres, and that portion of Brighton pecu- 
liarly canaille. 

In France, Spain, Italy, Germany, in short, every where but 
in Mammon^^uhring England^ the case is different The va- 
rious orders of persons of really civilized and polite nations 
know their respective places, and neither yield nor encroach 
on that of others. 

At this Sunday assembly, graced by the presence of the 
Lord-Lieutenant and all the nobility of the land, I had the gra- 
tification of sporting my finery to the envy of many an old 
school-fellow. But the next morning's sun was to see me on 
board. I had scarcely time to pack up my ^^welUfound^^ trunk, 
bedding, &c,, and take leave, ere I was hurried on board the 
Arrow hired cutter, with a caroro more than one-half of whom 
were the veriest vagabonds that ever risked the chances of a 
watery death to escape a more exalted one in another element. 
Nearly three-fourths of them were jj|iil-birds, who still sang 
to the clanking of their fetters ! My messmates were a young 
lieutenant — tlit is, young for the poriod—about thirty, who 
had been already twenty years a raid, and with the gloss still 
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fresh on his first white fiicingB; a surgeon^s mate, (who, of 
course, was called ^ The doctor;") two brother middies, my se- 
niors, and a nondescript character, half gentleman, half stew- 
ard, who was named ^^ Agent Victualler y* (for the voyage!) ' 

Two guineas each, was the amount of the subscription to 
the stock purse, for the purchase of the wherewithal to relish 
our rations ; a small portion of wine, a rather large one of 
whiskey, some dozens of porter, with tea, sugar, butter, eggs, 
milk, fresh meat and vegetables, a dozen loaves, and a string 
of reid herrings; all which formed the elegancies of the mess. 
But we found them superabundant ; as, after the first twelve 
hours' sail, we were all, with the exception of the lieutenant, 
unable to crawl from our berths, owin^ to sea-sickness. As 
regarded mvself, I ^ncied that, after a rew days' rolling about, 
I should rally and be on my legs again; but I was deceived. I 
no longer felt the comforts and the luxuries of the well-pro- 
vided cabin of Sir James's brig ; and I was sickened, beyond 
all my anticipations of disgust, by the filth and misery of our 
wretched live cargo, and ttie utter absence of all arrangement 
for cleanliness and comfort These poor wretches hm been 
unmanacled, it is true, on our leaving the harbour, but were 
huddled down into the hold, where a ton or two of straw in 
bulk had been thrown in along with blankets, in the propor- 
tion of one to every two men, forming the only accommoda- 
tion, or rather the apology of bedding. They were all closely 
confined below, with the exception of ten at a time, which 
number, during two hours, from 8 A. M. to 4 P. M., were per- 
mitted to enjoy the air on deck. The food was served out to 
them by the agent victualler, or channel commissary,, in regu- .^ 
lar messes, and was of unexceptionable quality; but when the 
ladder was drawn up at four o'clock, their only light was the 
slight glimmering which the removal of a fractional part of 
jthe main hatch afforded. These privatic»s and restraints were 
deemed necessary, from the well-known character of the "ro- 
lunteers;" but a purification became also indispensable fcnr the 
general safety, for tlie effluvia from below was pestilential, and 
3ie unfortunate prisoners became desperate umler their sufier- 
ings : yet such were the poor devils who were taught to boast 
in song, 

" BaiTONs never skaiU be Siavn !" 

On the fifth day, when running down St Geoi^e's channel 
with a light breeze and smooth water, the main hatch was en* 
tirely removed. Heavens ! what a polluted atmosphere these 
wretches must have breathed during the preceding days. 
Thirty of them were admitted on deck; and those above and 
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below tamed to for the removal of the litter, (and it lUeraUy 
was such.) Brooms were passed down, and vinegfar sprinkled 
against the sides and flooring ; while a few score sheaves of 
fresh straw that had been stowed forward in reserve, were is- 
sued. By these arrangements, and the importunity afforded to 
every man to emoy the air and light for at least two hours each 
day, all past snncrings were forgotten; or, if thought on, made 
the subject of coarse and vulgar mirth. Whatever schemes 
of revenge they might have plotted in their infernal abode, 
they appeared to have no longer remenibered; particularly as 
the agent victwiUer was no nijHsheese, but served out both ra- 
tions and grog with that cheerfulness and liberality which I 
dare swear they never again met with in the course of their 
toilsome service. 
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CHAPTER Vlir. 



" a south west blow on ye 



And blister you all o'er 1'* 



It was not until the eleventh day that we entered the river. 
When we reached Deptford, wo were all trans-shipped into a 
goodly old hulk, which, to my eye, appeared as large as Christ 
Church; and on stepping aboard of which, I was poked down 
into dingy dismal looking quarters, with about a dozen of my 
own class. I found by their conversation, (which was none of 
the most select,) that our frigate would be ready for sea in the 
course of three or four weeks, when Lord Charles would sail 
to join the channel fleet. I could not account for the shudder 
which crept over my whole frame at the bare mention of his 
lordship's name. The look of contemptuous disdain with lyhich 
he scowled upon me, when presented to him at bis house in 
Kildare Street, still haunted me. Whether he found that I 
was, in a manner, forced upon him— or, what is still more 
likely, that he wanted some rough articles like himself for pet- 
ty officers — or, that at first sight he took a personal dislike to 
me, I know not; but from the reception I met from his repre- 
sentative, and first lieutenant, Jowlter, who was in command 
of the hulk, I could have ventured to swear he had in his let- 
ter to that Cerberus set his mark against my name ; for, from- 
the first hour of my coming under his command, to that ia 
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which heaven in its goodness released me from it, I found no- 
thing but a series of mean and petty oppressions. On the 
slightest act of levity he abused me as if I had committed a 
crime. Having discovered that I had bestowed some trifling 
presents on the young woman who came on board twice a-week 
with our linen, and who brought off tea,* sugar, liquor, love 
verses, and lollipops, the sale of which she established by per- 
mission, on deck; by way of mortifying my vanity on her next 
visit, he found some &ult with me merely to authorize him to 
exert his tyranny by ordering me to the mast-head, there to re- 
main till the end of tho watch. As the hulk, however, had 
only a stump of a jury mast, I was still near enough to ogle 
and wink at the object of my admiration, and set at defiance 
the malice of old Jowlter. 

But his general treatment of me was so scandalous that I 
found it impossible to withhold my remonstrances, which I 
firmly, but respectfully, made in a strongly worded letter. On 
his reading it^ I was informed his huge face — the largest and 
at the same time the most hideous I had ever seen gratis — 
changed its usual purple tinge to a pale ash. '* So the chap 
can write and be d— d to him, can he? But V\l soon have him 
in blue water. Tell him," said he to the doctor, who kindlv 
undertook to deliver my letter, " that there's naw answer.*' 
This coarse brutality was only what I expected; the next 
morning I received an order to attend on the lieutenant, who, 
without the civility he should have shown to a foremael man, 
directed me to bring forthwith my writing-desk ! I bowed and 
retired, determined to consult my friend and townsman the doc- 
tor, on the subject of refusal or compliance. He advised the 
latter by all means ; adding, *' and the sotmer the better,*^ 

Now, there were certain letters in the said desk, which 
were never penned to meet the goggle eyes of such a hippo- 
potamus. It is equally true that there was a series of such 
tender epistles, not all addressed to the same beloved object, 
which might lead a vulgar mind like our lieutenant's to ima- 
gine that, as '* in the multitude of counsellors there is wisdom," 
60 in a multitude of mistresses there was happiness, at least, 
in my opinion. These foolish efifusions I was anxious to with- 
draw, and had already abstracted a few of the number, when 
I was interrupted by old Cerberus himself, who had silently 
descended into our dark abode, and with an afibctation of great 
care for my papers, began to replace those I had removed in 
the desk, and ordered me to follow him with my desk. I 
obeyed, and following him into his cabin, placed it before 
him. I held out my throe keys, pointing to that which 
opened the desk; the savage desired me to open it, saying 
his only object was to obtain a sight of a paper on which, he 
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had been informed, I employed myself several hours each 
day, and which 1 took great pains to conceal frotn my mess- 
mate& It instantly occurred to me that some of my cock-pit 
companions had been invidiously reporting my actions to the 
lieutenant, but to show I feared nothing,! instantly turned the 
desk upside down, covering his table with its contents; he took 
but one lot, then, desiring me to replace my papers, he allowed 
me to retire. I obeyed the order with alacrity, as may be be- 
lieved, when I found all my amatory stuff had escaped scruti- 
ny. The dozen or two pages which he retained were, in feet, 
but memoranda, in the form of a journal, of the events of my 
voyage, and of the daily occurrences since my arrival in Eng- 
land, in which, most fortunately, he himself had not once found 
a place. In fact, 1 had bestowed so much abuse on him in my 
letters to my family, and to those dear ones, whom I foolishly 
imagined were thinking as much of me as I of them, that I 
had no wish to encumber my journal with his detested name. 

He found the paper, of course, full of very insipid stuff; for 
in less than half an hour it was returned to metDithout a word! 
and a few days' observation convinced me that much of his ill- 
will had been transferred from me to another midshipman of 
the name of Boydes, the son of a schoolmaster in Dublin, who 
entered the service under a kind of promise of being appointed 
captain's clerk, and who thought he saw in me, by my perpe- 
tual scribbling, a rival for that office. I could, therefore, no 
longer be at a loss to fix on my enemy in the mess; nor did I 
fail to tax him with his meanness. 

However, at the next appearance of the beautiful auburn- 
haired laundress — any one less enamoured would have called 
her downright carroty — I instantly laid siege to her, making 
large purchases, when the suppressed rage of the lieutenant 
seemed to boil over, and his carbuncled face, '* red toith un» 
common wrath," seemed all on fire. Still, however, he could 
not, without manifest injustice, single me out as an object for 
vengeance while seven or eight of us younkers surrounded her 
basket He, therefore, ordered us all off the quarry, which 
order the greater number obeyed ; but the doctor and myself 
lingered for a mmute or two beyond the rest; he to pay for 
some lemons, I to show my liberality for promised fiivours 
yet to come. We were botli, hpwever, rudely driven from the 
maiden's basket; looking, I make no doubt, highly ridiculous 
after all the fine things we had been sayinff. What the lieu- 
tenant said to the poor girl we knew not, but it was followed 
by the hastv removal of the little trader's tressel, basket, and 
chair, which, with herself, were very unceremoniously bun- 
dled over the side into the nearest boat. 

Heavens! how I longed to imprint on his bloated visage 
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the mark of a hand now pretty well ahle to make itself be felt, 
when nerved with indignation at his unmanly conduct; but 
the demon of despotism reigns uncontrolled on board a man of 
war ! 

Alone, I began to reflect, this is not the profession for me I 
With the exception of the doctor, a vain and pragmatical little 
being, but withal bearing a kind and friendly heart, I had not one 
friend in whom I could confide or on whose sympathy I could 
reckon; and that I was an object of dislike to many of our mess 
I was well aware. I came on board with such a perfect equip- 
ment of clothes, &c., (particularly of linen,) that my ^ stock of 
traps*' was the talk of the cock-pit Then I had a watch, and, 
worse than all, wore a ring ! — a very humble. little cornelian, 
and the giflof a beloved sister. These formidable appearances, 
with perhaps some degree of over pretension on my part, were 
offensive in the eyes of my messmates, (wlio for the greater 
number were of that class doomed to commence the hard voy* 
age of life with a very scanty outfit;) and I was forced to bear 
the jokes and gibes of the majority, and hear the words 
smoke the beau, twenty times a day, with an afifectation of good 
humour; for it was indeed not very easily assumed. 

My friend the doctor, although considerably my senior in 
years, had very liltle experience in the ways of the world; he 
had never been very fiir beyond the purlieus of the shop of his 
brother, an eminent surgeon and apothecary in Dublin, and 
his knowledge of the healing art was confined to the lowest 
employments to which apothecaries' assistants are occasionally 
doomed to stoop. To him, however, I made my lament in se- 
cret; and he fully agreed with me that the navy was not the 
service best suited to my habits or feelings. 

Fortified with the doctor's opuiion, which so well chimed 
in with my own, I ventured with great humility and confession 
of error, to address my ever-indulgent father, stating the many 
insults and mortifications I had received, and more than hint- 
ed my suspicions that liord Charles had black-balled me in 
his letter to the lieutenant^ supplicating his interference with 
my lord for my recall on the score of delicate health, (I had 
the doctor's opinion,) and consequent incapacity for duty. * 

I did not omit to mention as a proof of my prudence and fru- 
gality, that I had still twenty-two guineas remaining of the 
sum with which his and my other parent's kindness had sup- 
plied me on leaving home; and should be ready to set ofif for 
Dublin at a moment's notice. My father, however, had to con- 
sult his good friend. Sir Alexander Schomberg, before he took 
any steps for my relief; and it was ten days before I received 
his reply. But during this (to me) period of deep anxiety I 
found means to send letters to the golden-haired girl of Xho. 
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wash-tub, who bore the unsentimental name of Sukey Skinner; 
and her answers were always verbal, for the best of all possi- 
ble reasons. Yet the old woman who succeeded to her station 
on deck, gave to them all the force of her natural eloquence 
and matured experience. 

At length the anxiously expected letter reached me, on re- 
ceipt of which I jumped, hallooed, pranced about and cut so 
many fantastic capers, that my messmates iancied I had been 
suddenly deprived of my senses, and were almost confirmed in 
that suspicion when I dragged forth my store of oranges, nuts, 
tea, sugar, &c., and threw the whole amongst them for a ge- 
neral treat; and, after tea the same afternoon, we regaled over 
a gallon can of stiff punch ; some of us drinking to his Nabs, 
with the Head ! 

Lieutenant Jowlter, it seems, had, at the same* time, re- 
ceived a letter from his chief, to pack me off bag and baggage, 
with a written order to present myself at the rendezvous house 
in Dublin within fourteen days. The time allowed me was 
liberal enough in all conscience, had I not had other projects 
just then in view. However, at all hazards, I embraced the 
terms — ^received my pass — and, calling a wherry alongside, 
shipped all my traps in a twinkling; then bidding good by to 
my envying shipmates, I slipped down the wall-sided hulk with 
the alacrity of an eel escaping from a mesh. 



— ^ -^-fc. ^ ^^ ^ ■«■• — 



CHAPTER IX. 



** These violent delights have violent ends, 
And in their triumph die. 

* * * ♦ • « 

Amid the roses fierce repentance rears 
Her snaky crest." 

On shore I was met by the fair Susan, wlio conducted me to 
the house of a most respectable female friend of hers, whom she 
represented as the wife of the carpenter of the Bellyruffon, (the 
manner in which the name of the Bellerophon is pronounced by 
sailors and their wives,) which ship was then with Lord Howe 
in the channel fteet In this cleanly snug retreat I found every 
thing most comfortably prepared for my reception ; and to crown 
ail, my Susan — ^sweet Susan! — had arranged with her friend 
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the carpentress to remain in attendance, or to " do for m^," as 
the cockney phraseology terms it 

Though gullible enough when a fair one was in question, 
still I was not quite such a novice as to make any display of, 
or even to hint at the amount cf, my wealth. Not that at that 
moment of my youthful confidence I entertained any doubts of 
Susan or her sage friend, but an inward sense that my whole 
proceeding was wrong, suggested to me the propriety of con- 
cealment as to the extent of my pecuniary resources. 

Let me pass over a week of folly ; at the expiration of which 
I felt as anxious to escape from Deptford as ever I had been to 
fly from the detested hulk. Susan's hair appeared to me to 
grow each day redder and redder ; and the entire confidence 
she seemed to place in her natural charms rendered her ne- 
gligent of those adventitious aids which neatness or elegance 
in person and dress bestows. I was almost heretic enough to 
fancy she was not half so young or lovely as when I first be- 
held her on board deck, while the thoughts of an afler-reckoning 
made me silent and reflective. 

The dame of the house, who knew human nature pretty 
well, saw how matters stood in my mind ; and she also must have 
perceived that, with all my folly,, I was no fool. It was, there- 
fore, I presume, by her advice, that the gentle Susan herself 
urged my departure when half the number of my fourteen days 
had expired. 

My determination once taken, I soon acted upon it; and I 
gladly " tore myself away, ^^ as novelists write, when their hero 
walks oflT from the scene of hjs romance, without any one at- 
tempting to hold him back or catch at his skirts, and. in the 
language of the Leadenhall press, " threw myself into a coach ;" 
that is, was helped into the " Royal Xxeorge,^* on eight wheels, 
with sixteen insides, and in half an hour found myself snugly 
seated in the coffee-room of the Golden Cross, Charing Cross. 

I had not been above an hour in the house, when I had the 
good fortune to be stumbled on by a friend of my father's, with 
whom, when a little boy, I hadjilways been a favourite. This 
was Mr. William Pallister, well known in the gay circles of 
Dublin, a companion of infinite wit, a capital musician, a bon 
vivdnt, and more than all, a warm-hearted, generous, Irish 
gentleman. 

With his mother and three sisters he had come to London to 
see the world ; but chiefly to enable one of the party, the 
eldest daughter, to enjoy that happiness: in feet, to have an 
operation performed on lioth eyes, which had from infiincy been 
obscured by cataract, and which was most happily and suc- 
cessfully effected by the first oculist of those days. Happening 
to enter the coffee-room of the hotel about four o'clock, in 
' V0L.L 4 



Q 



8 THE STAFF OFFICER; 



search of some newly arrived Pat, he espied me just going to 
attack a mutton chop in a corner box. His eyes caught mine, 
and were fixed on me; while, at the same time, he seemed to 
doubt my identity. He asked some question of the waiter 
** sotto voce," to. which the man of the towel answered by the 
usual cockney blunder; " I don*t know — Fam sure /" 

This prince of good-fellows came over to my comer, and 
holding out his hand pronounced my name, to which I respond- 
ed by springing almost into his arms. Not having seen me for 
nearly two years, I had grown out of his recollection, but my 
features were still familiar to him. He would not suffer me to 
touch my smoking chop, but, hurrying me up stairs, introduced 
me to his mother and sisters, with, only one of whom, the 
youngest, I had been previously acquainted. 

The dinner table was laid with six covers, for he calculated 
on picking up a stray countryman in the course of his daily 
rambles; and, fortunately, his circumstances enabled him to in- 
dulge his generous feelings. His father, who was still living, 
was a wealthy brewer of Dublin, and whether abroad or at 
home, Mr. William, the only son, had a "carte blanche" on 
the bank of la Touche and Co. His mother-was one of those 
unassuming kind gentlewomen of the old school. The daugh- 
ters were modern and genteel, in the most pleasing and per- 
fect sense of that much hackuied phrase, combining much of 
the good sense and good nature of their venerable parents 
with all the polish of latter days. In such society I grieved to 
think my hours of enjoyment were numbered ; then did my 
waste of time at Deptford first haunt me as an act of guilt. 
With all the ingenuousness of my age and temper I told my 
whole story to my friend over our bottle, not concealing the 
Deptford affair, on hearing which he assured me with well 
affected studied solemnity that he would have the pleasure of 
repeating it to my father whenever they met. 

With tliis kind fiimily I enjoyed all the amusements which 
London and its vicinity afforded, and after four days' and in- 
deed nights' enjoyment, for we always kept it up, Irish 
fashion, long after the small hours, I parted firom them all 
with a regret so mutual and sincere, as to bring tears into 
the eyes of those dear good girls, in whose society I experi- 
enced so much happiness, uualloyed by any one act or thought 
unworthy the sacred character of friendship. On the morn- 
ing of my departure, only two hours after our usual 'late 
breaking up, I found my kind and generous friend in his dress- 
ing gown, having sat up to see me fairly off. 

On calling for my bill I found that there was none against 
me. To be sure, my firiend's hospitality rendered it impossible 
I should have an eating and drinking bill ; but my lodgings — 
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cliambermaid — boots— waiter, all, all were satisfied* Not one 
sous had I to disburse ; and when remonstrating against tliis 
trespass on his kindness, he only interrupted me by whisper- 
ing that he had something for me which might be useful on 
the road, which he endeavoured to squeeze into my hand. I 
knew it was morfey ; but I rejected it, assuring him that I had 
exactly sixteen guineas left, which was nearly three times the 
sum I should have occasion to spend on my journey. An ocu- 
lar demonstration alone satisfied him that I was not overcalcu- , 
lating my means. He then bade me farewell, and I grieve to 
say I never saw him afterwards. My father, however, enjoyed 
that pleasure many a time and oft;, and by reference to my let- 
ters convinced him that neither time nor distance has oblite- 
rated the gratitude of one to whom he had been so kind. 

Stuck up on the roof of the Holyhead coach, I was rattled 
over the stones in the imperfect twilight, and felt heartily glad 
when we got fairly on the road to wrap up in my boat-cloak. 
I prepared myself for a nap, which, notwithstanding my being 
an exterior, and the air cold and weather showery, I enjoyed 
for two or three hours. The outsides sat all round the roof 
with their legs dangling; the hind boot or basket was crammed 
with luggage ; but, having been so early as to have a choice 
of seats, I took up a central position, and was hemmed in all 
round, so tliat accident, except in case of an overset, was im- 
possible. I did not feel perfectly awake until we arrived at 
Banbury to breakfast ; for the remainder of the day I held my 
post like a man, enjoying myself and' amusing my fellow-pas- 
sengers with a song and a tale; bat towards midnight the 
clouds began to lour, and shortly afterwards a torrent ^sono- 
rous rain made me feel very uncomfortable. We were not 
yet half way on our road ; but intimating my wish to become 
a member of the lower house for the remainder of the journey, 
I was booked **tnsi<?e," accordingly, ** paying the difference:^* 
not a word was uttered amongst the party on whom I had been 
so unceremoniously thrust. Having made all tlieir arrange- 
ments for the night, and pulled down their caps, they might 
have been griffins for any thing which I could see to the con- 
trary. I could make out no distinctive feature of a human be- 
ing; but, following their example, I was soon dreaming of , my 
late days and nights of pleasure. 

In the intervals of sleep, I thought of my excellent friend, 

Mr. W P — -, and his dear sisters, and wished to dream 

of them, too. I awoke about six very much in love, (accord- 
ing to Tom Piper's idea of the delightful passion ;) and was 
heartily glad to be invited .to walk up a long hill for the relief 
of the horses, which kept me for neatly half an hour in health- 
ful exercise. My fellow "insides" were three in number, 
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only one of whom had a tongue, (except for grumbling,) and 
this was the lively little Lieutenant Turner, royal navy agent 
for transports, who was unfortunately killed some years after 
by his horse taking fright at a discharge of rockets, on occasion 
of the rejoicing for Nelson's victory of the Nile. His long 
snooze, as he termed it, over, his conversation, good-humour, 
and politeness to us all, never flagged during a long and other- 
wise dull day. The two sulky once were Taffies from Ban- 
gor, who had been up to towrr on a law suit, of course; thus 
much we could gather from their gibberish, while from their 
tempers it was pretty evident they were not the successful 
party. Having dropped their company at Bangor, we crossed 
the ferry, and took up a^ passengers to Holyhead only two 
young ladies, natives of the island of Anglesea, whose pleasing 
manners and sprightly conversation was a happy -relief to the 
dulness of the druidical pair we had just discharged; and they 
enlivened the remainder of our journey through the princi- 
pality. 

The next morning, my auyfuL fourteenth day! we were 
aroused from our beds at three o'clock. The wind whistled, 
the rain fell in slanting yet heavy showers ; we followed the 
lantern of our guide to the place of embarkation in dogged si- 
lence and the worst of spirits. I was wet through my cloak 
ere I gained the packet, but once on board, comfort and civili- 
ty reigned in every department I pulled off my upper cloth- 
ing and turned in, havmg previously seen from the state of the 
skies that we were about to have a regular gale ; nor was I de- 
ceived. The anchor up, we set off under a four-reefed main- 
sail, three-reefed foresail, and the storm jib; the wind was 
easterly, fair as we could wish, but raising a frightful cross 
sea at the meeting of the tides. Could we have carried on all 
the voyage, we should have reached Dublin harbour in six or 
seven hours, but the wind came down at times in such tre- 
mendous squalls, as rendered it necessary to dowse every thing 
and scud before it The Holyhead packets were at all times 
perfection itself: as regarded captain, crew, and craft, every 
thing which good seamanship could effect might bo depended 
on, so that none of us felt the slightest uneasmess. 

At length, after nine hours, the white tower of Dublin light- 
house was seen occasionally to show its glittering head through 
the lofty and boiling sea that in every direction foamed round 
its rugged base. We were doomed to pass a full hour, stand- 
ing off and on, waiting for water over the bar; within another 
hour and a half our vessel was well up the harbour, and by 
three P. M. we were snugly moored in the packet's berths, op- 
posite the Pigeon-House. At this place we got on board the 
packet wherry or tender, and with our luggage were landed 
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at Sir John Roger's quay, where, after submitting our trunks 
to the most indulgent examination, and paying the usual fees, 
we were suffered to depart The day waned apace. I had 
stated candidly to Lieutenant Turner the precise circumstances 
under which I stood; and he strenuously advised me not to lose 
a moment in presenting myself at the Rendezvous House, 
giving it as his opinion that-if I failed to do so, I should be re- 
ported " R.U.N,," and probably seized at my own father's table 
as a deserter. 

Instead of going directly to his own home, where every do- 
mestic happiness awaited him, he posted off with me (leaving 
our luggage at a public-house) to the lower ferry, which on 
crossing, we were at once on the steps of the Rendezvous 
House, Union quay. The whole was not the work of an hour, 
and long before five o'clock I had the satisfaction to receive 
back my pass, with the certificate of the officer, that I had 
that day presented myself according to the terms of my pass. 
I was informed that it would be sufficient if I showed myself 
once or twice a week until farther orders. 

Although within two streets of home on my return, I insist- 
ed on escorting the good lieutenant to his house, which lay be- 
yond Merrion Square, and setting him down with his portman- 
teau; which act of attention performed, I resisted his pressing 
entreaties to enter, and proceeded homewards, reserving my 
visit to him and Mrs. T. for some future day. The hackney- 
coachman did not spare the whip, seeing he had a young and 
impatient homeward-bound customer, and I was soon at home 
once more, amidst parents and brothers, sisters and friends, all 
of whom received me with the most endearing kindness. 

When I told them the narrow escape I had of being re- 
turned a deserter, andsome anecdotes of that hammer-headed 
shark, Jowlter, they one and all protested against my ever, 
tempting the main with the chance of falling under the com- 
mand of such a ruffian. I had my own thoughts, too, much to 
the same purport, but on that point was silent 

Happening to arrive on an evening when a few young friends 
had increased our family party, and a neighbour or two were 
dropping in, >yho had heard of my return, we were allowed our 
own time and amusements, and it was nearly three, just twen- 
ty-four hours since my departure from Holyhead, ere our fes- 
tive party separated. The morning's interview with my fa- 
ther brought OB explanations ; and that very day I accompa- 
nied him to our constant friend and adviser Sir Alexander 
Schomberg, who in the course of half an hour's friendly chat 
with me alone, elicited all he wished to know; and then, with 
his characteristic kindness, ho advised me to give over all 
thoughts of the navy ; stating that it was a service in which I 

4* 
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oufht to have entered when a mere boy,, before the manly fe^ 
ings expand, otherwise the severity of the discipline,, and the 
treatment I should in nine cases out of ten be subject to, would 
imbitter my life. I repeatedly thanked the- good knight for 
his advice, and promised to follow it. - 1 had still, however, a 
hankering for the noble profession with all its drawbacks; but 
the thoughts of the gruff Lord Charles, and that old demon of 
the Deptford hulk, kept my mind in a constant state of sus- 
pense for several days. At length I decided, and forthwith re- 
signed my berth. 



CHAPTER X. 



*^0 Westmoreland, thou art a summer bird, 
Which even in the haunch of winter sings." 

It may be necessary to refer to the state of Ireland at this 
period. 

-« The year 1792 was distinguished for the suppression of that 
dangerous political society, "The United Irishmen;" and the 
following year, the boon of the elective franchise was conceded 
to the B^man Catholic freeholders, as a measure of concilia- 
tion to the, members of that church ; and this, too, in the very 
zenith of the power of that political faction, which assumed 
to i^lf the right, or, at least, exercised the power, of dic- 
tating Jto the representative of Majesty, and whose partisans, 
with all their distinctive sagacity, saw but too clearly to what 
farther encroachment this partial concession would eventually 
lead. The government of the country was then vested in 
John, Earl of Westmoreland^ who was himself in the hands of 
such men as the Chancellor Clare, Chief Justice Clonmell, the 
Beresfords, and their powerful adherents. 

Lord Westmoreland was then at thirty-three, what he still 
continues at seventy, a lover of pleasure as. well as power- 
apparently tenacious of both ; but if the sacrifice of one for the 
preservation of the other became an indispensaible condition of 
his existence, he would have resigned the latter. He had, the 
year before, lost his amiable countess, the daughter and co« 
heiress of the wealthy Mr. Child, the baiiker ; and at the period 
I now refer to» was endeavouring to cheer his hours of wi^ 
dowhood in the fascinating society of the celebrated Mreu 
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Stratford, since Countess of Aldborough, wife to Colonel the 
Honourable John Stratford, then nicknamed " the goat ;" for 
what reason I never presumed to inquire ; and can only guess 
that it might be from his attachment to the mountains of Wick- 
low, where he had so constantly rusticated and browsed, that 
it was almost forgotten that Mrs. Stratford had suqh a thing as 
a husband, until the decease of his brother, tho earl, who, from 
certain well-known circumstances, was nicknamed "Otium 
iine dignitate,'^ raised him to a title and a new place in so- 
ciety. 

The Lord Lieutenant, relieved from much of the cares oi 
state by the dominion exercised over his government by the 
party referred to, had little more to do in state aflStirs than 
\vade through the tedious minutes of a council, affix his signa- 
ture, and so conclude his public duties. 

His lordship may be truly said to have lived in the saddle 
one-third part of his life. Ag« has not controlled or cr^pled 
his habits of locomotion : his greatest enjoyment seems, even 
now, to be to move with rapidity, without, apparently, any 
given object but the mere pleasure which velocity of motion 
conveys to him. In his chariot, no pace under twelve miles an 
hour will keep a coachman in his place for one month. 

On the breaking up of a council, his lordship was to be seen 
issuing in full pace from the gate of the castle-yard, followed, 
or rather pursued, by a vice-regal staff; his dress a plain 
brown coat, (hence the name Westmoreland brown, long 
known in Dublin,) white leathers, as now, brown top-boots, a 
cocked hat, worn, as was then the fashion, parade-ways, (not 
fore and afl;) with a suite comprisinff all the dashing men of the 
day. Amongst the number was the illustrious Wellington, 
then Major Arthur Wellesley, aide-de-camp to his Excellen- 
cy ; Colonel Cradock, (now Lord Howden ;) Colonel Freeman- 
tie, who died in 1799, on his passage from the West Indies, af- 
ter the reduction of the French islands; an officer of distin- 
guished gallantry, whose name and military character find an 
honourable representative in the person of his son. Colonel- 
John Freemantle, Coldstream Guards, who served as aide-de- 
camp to the great Wellington during the whole of his penin- 
sular campaign. 

The vice-regal court was never at any period more gay- 
dare I say licentious 1 The care of the nation was left to those 
whom long habit and the pleasure and profits of d(»ninion re- 
conciled to the drudgery and corruption^ the great and only 
power of government, which stalked uncontix)lled through 
every office and department of the state. 

Supreme in pride, in talent, and authority, stood the Lord 
Chancellor Clare^ a man whose daring ound admitted of my 



44 THE STAFF OFFICER^ 

dictation. No pedant ever exercised a more complete mastery 
over his submissive scholars than did this modern Wolsey over 
an obsequious House of Peers, although opposed by a Lein- 
ster, a Charlemont, and other tried patriots; while in the 
Commons, the Beresfords, Fosters, Hutchinsons, Dawsons, and 
Tolers, held their sway against the talents of Grattan, Pon- 
sonby, Connolly, and Curran. 

It may appear a puerile observation, but it will at the same 
time be admitted as an extraordinary circumstance, that the 
period alluded to, was that of the power of the Johns; take, 
for example, the following names, drawn from the tablet of 
memory. 






CHAPTER XL 



** Three to thine— three to thine — 
And THREE again, to make up hike." 

THE REIGN OP THE JOHNS. 

John, Earl of Westmoreland, was Lord Lieutenant 

John Fitzgibbon, Earl of Clare, Chancellor. 

John Scott, Earl Clonmell, Lord Chief Justice. 

John Hutchinson, Provost, Trinit]^ College, with two sons 
in Parliament. 

John Beresford, chief commissioner of the revenue. 

John Foster, (Lord Oriel,) Speaker of the House of Com- 
mons. 

John Toler, (Earl Norbury,) Solicitor-General. 

John P. Curran, his great political antagonist. 

Sir John Blaquiere, (afterwards Lord de Blaquiere,) chief 
commissioner of the paving and lightmg board, nnd job-master- 
general to His Majesties government ! 

Of the first on the list, it might be said that, as he thought 
by proxy, and acted under control, he ought not to be deemed 
responsible for the evils of his admmistration. This is the 
most charitable view that can be taken of his government 
of the Irish nation, which he found agitated and left con- 
pulsed. 

The second, John Fitzgibbon, Eabl Cjabe, waa a man 
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formed by nature for deeds of daring: on him the gownsman's 
robes unseemly sat; in his hands, the sceptre would not have 
proved a bauble, nor the marshal^s truncheon a mere badge of 
office. He had a mind capable of ruling the destinies of na- 
tions, and bending them to his purpose ; but, fortunately for 
mankind, the opinions of his ambition were professionally fet^ 
tered in his early life ; the sole object of which seemed to be to 
crush the liberties and subdue the spirit of the land of his fa- 
thers. It has been said, I know not how truly, that he was 
educated at a Jesuit's college on the continent ; and certainly 
his sophistical arguments in all political discussion in which he 
made " the worse appear the better reason^^^ would incline me 
to believe he owed his manner of thinking to the lessons in- 
culcated by the disciples of Loyola: as I have not yet done 
with him, I shall dismiss his name for the present, and turn to 
that of 

John Scott, Baron Earlsfort, Viscount and Earl of 
Clonmele^ was one who, from the humblest beginning, rose to 
the highest professional dignity, and to a political consequence 
not easily conceivable by Englishmen, accustomed to see the 
judges of the land, with the exception of the Chancellor, con- 
fine their powers to the sphere of their respective courts. 

John Scott, known in his own county, Tipperary, by the 
soubrique of Sh^ton Bwee, " yellow (or brazen-faced) Jack," 
was contemporary with the amiable Yelverton (Chief Baron, 
and afterwards Lord Avonmore ;) with Wolfe, of Kildare 
(Lord Kilwarden ;) James Fitzgerald, prime-sergeant, father of 
the Right Honourable Vesey Fitzgerald ; with Burke, Flood, 
Grattan, Curran, and a host of luminaries of those days. He 
had early distinguished himself at cgllege, by a haughty, un- 
bending temper, which poverty could not subdue, nor kindness 
conciliate. He semed to feel that he possessed within his own 
powerful mind the germ of future greatness; and bore himself 
with corresponding dignity. I have heard that he originally 
entered college as sizer, or servitor, in which capacity it was 
a portion of his duty to place the dishes on the dining table of 
the fellows ; but this was no degradation when shared by a 
Yelverton and others, who in after life put fortune to the 
blush for her capricious neglect of youthful genius. To the 
honour of the fellows, also, let it be recorded that the most 
marked respect was invariably shown by them personally to 
those gentlemen, who, in the discharge of an ancient duty, more 
honoured in the breach than the observance, had a task to per- 
form so humiliating to a high-minded youth. Having passed 
through college with credit, Scott proceeded to England to 
eat his terms, and, having gone through that routine, was called 
to the bar. 
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la the unsettled state of Irish politics, and with a strong op- 
position in the Commons, government watched the rising ta- 
lent exhibited at the bar as a source of future support ^ott, 
with ambitious foresight, saw the path to fame, to wealth, and 
rank open to him ; he did not scruple to embrace the means of 
advancing his claims to them. He tendered his services to 
the crown party, was accepted, and immediately returned for 
a government borough. 

In 1774, when scarcely thirty-five years of age, he became 
solicitor-general; and having been successively promoted to 
the ofiices of attorney-general and prime-sergeant, he was, 
in 1784, elevated to the chief justiceship of the King's Bench, 
with the honours of a peerage. Whether in the senate, 
or at the bar, he was equally decided and overbearing. Cou- 
rageous by constitution, and pugnacious by policy, he not 
only talkea, but fought his way to professional and political 
distinction ; indeed, there was that honourable, or, as some may 
term it, barbarous, understanding in the members of both 
houses, that they were liable at any moment to be called to an 
account for personalities, and, consequently, in almost every 
warm debate, the seeds of a personal rencontre were laid. 
Scott's impetuous and domineering style of declamation ex- 
posed him, both in town and on circuit, to the trial of the trig- 
ger; and having perfectly established his character as a man 
of unflinching courage, he could the better afford those proofs 
of moderation and concession, which, in a few years, he judged 
it prudent to exhibit 

Professional honours fell thick upon his brow. He was 
borne on a tide of success from his first appearance in public 
life, while his fortune received a considerable and splendid in- 
crease by his second marriage with Miss Lawless, daughter of 
an opulent citizen of Dublin, a remarkably fine woman, who 
survived her lord thirty yeiars, and continued in the enjoyment 
of health and the daily practice of piety and benevolence to 
an advanced age. 

The government found in the courtly judge all the spirit and 
fire of the daring advocate. We have had but one man in 
our latter days to whom as a judge we can compare him, and 
whose admission to a seat in the cabinet did more to bring the 
name of British justice into discredit and contempt than even 
the intemperate judgments of that modern Rhadamanthus. 
Scott, when raised to the peerage, became one of the chief 
props of that corrupt, tottering fabric, the Westmoreland ad- 
ministration, and sustained his powerful position during the re- 
mainder of his active life. 

John Helt Hutchinson, having been the father of ministe- 
rial jobs fcr the preceding thirty years, in the year 1793, yield- 
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ed up his ambition to the calmness of private life. He had al- 
ways declined the honours of the peerage in his own person, 
but secured it for his posterity.* His wife was created a peeress 
in her own right, by the style and title of Baroness Donough- 
more, of Knocklofty, county of Tipperary, with remainder to 
her heirs male by her husband. By the death of the Baroness, 
the title devolved on her eldest son Richard, late Earl of Do- 
noughmore, who enjoyed the peerage for six years during the 
lifetime of his father, a commoner, .of whom I shall have occa- 
sion to say something by and by. 

. John Beresford, brother to the Marquis of Waterford, and 
to the Archbishop of Tuam, afterwards Lord Decies, was, al- 
though the humblest in rank, the most powerful in interest of 
that family and faction. Reared in that hot-bed of corruption, 
the Irish Court, he may be said to have Jived and fattened on 
the degradation and misfortunes of his native land. 

Early in life he married one of the three daughters of Sir 
William Montgomery, who, from their beauty and accomplish- 
ments were complimented with the title of the Graces; the 
Marquis of Townsend married another; and the Right Honour- 
able Luke Gardiner, afterwards Lord Mountjoy, father of the 
late Earl of Blessington, the third. Mrs. Beresford was long 
the ** grace and ornament" of the Irish Court; while Beresford, 
then in the prime of life, and one of a family remarkable for 
the advantages of person, was no less attractive in his sphere. 
The offices which he not only enjoyed himself, but those which 
fell within his patronage to bestow, created a powerful influ- 
ence, which an increase of favours on the part of the crown 
could alone secure. The elder brother, then Earl of Tyrone, 
was, in a great degree, guided in the disposal of his parlia- 
mentary favours, by the advice of his brother John, who, being 
more immediately initiated into the secrets of the state, knew 
to what precise objects to direct the patriotic views of his fra- 
ternal boroughmonger. It is by no means a false figure to 
present Ireland as lying bound at the feet of this all-powerful 
family and faction. 

John Foster, (late Lord Oriel, for many years Speaker of 
the Irish House of Commons,) had been originally called to the 
bar, and, possessing a tolerably easy fortune with good con- 
nexions, found no difficulty in entering parliament; where, 
'having risen to the Speaker's chair, he maintained that impor- 
tant office with dignity for many years. H^ owed much of his 
fluctuatmg popularity to his judicious support of the linen ma- 

* This is the eentleman of whom Lord Townsend, on his return from the 
vice-royalty of Ireland, is reported to haye said to his Majesty, Creorge the 
Third, — " If your Majesty gave him Great Biitain and Ireland as an estate, 
he could ask for the Isle qfMan as a cabbage garden. 
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nufkctures of his native province, of which he was, with some 
justice, called the father and protector. He was accounted an 
excellent speaker, — not orator, —and perfectmaster of the rules 
of debate. Indeed, this knowledge, seconded by his suavity of 
manners, was but too often found necessary during these occa- 
sionally stormy debates, in which the strongest personalities 
were flung with an unsparing tongue and promiscuous range, 
and too often obliged him to shut his' ears. Mr. Grattan's at- 
tack on Flood is a matter of history.* On the discussion of the 
Union, when smarting under a most unmannerly ^tnd personal 
attack of the Irish Chancellor of the Exchequer, Isaac Corry, 
the same gentleman, in his reply in his own peculiar accent 
and style, retorted with great and merited acrimony. The cry 
of "Order! order!" only seemed to increase the disorder; for 
there was in the Irish house none of that amicable humbug 
practised in its imperial survivor, which allows an honourable 
gentleman to bluster and bully, and exit with a fierce look at 
Sie opposite bench ; while the speaker, in the twinkling of an 
eye, lays both honourable gentlemen by the heels, until each 
assures the other, in all the complacency of senatorial slang, 
that his observations were aimed at his antagonist, ^* political' 
ly, and not personally;''^ and i/*the honourable member believed 
otherwise, he was happy to undeceive him^ and bow to the 
judgment of the chair — (your if is a great peacemaker.) This 
is all right in a country, where, from the coal-heaver to the 
chancellor, the tongue is the grand weapon ; but the hotrblood- 
ed Irish had a way and will of their own. Both Gf attan and 
Cony fled the house before the speaker could see them, for the 
best of all reasons, — ^that he did not raise his head until they 
were both fairly beyond the outer door. The parties met in 
the fields in Denzil Street, within five hundred yards of the 
house, at four o'clock in the morning; for immediately after 
the cause of meeting, they were both too much flurried to do 
mischief, and, before the second fire, they were interrupted by 
the sergeant at arms. 

As speaker, Mr. Foster was popular on both sides of the 
house: though a stanch supporter of government, he never lost 
sight of the dignity and impartiality of the chair. 

The propositions called "Pitt's," for crippling the free trade 
of Ireland, were nearly carried under his auspices, during his 
short service as Chancellor of the Exchequer, in, I believe, the 
Portland administration, which brought general odium upon 
him, and was the cause of great riots, and of his efligy havmg 
been burnt in front of the Parliament House during tae sitting, 

* The spirit of poor Flood sank under this attack. Burke assures us he 
shed tears, and deplored the loss of Grattan's friendship as a sorrow bejrpnd 
all others this world could inflict. 
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in which the defeat of the bill took place; but his aneiecit po- 
pularity revived to a pitch of enthusiasm from his powerful and 
vnshaken opposition to the Union in 1799 and 1800. 

It would, perhaps, be doing great injustice to the purity of 
his motives in that opposition, to suppose that the loss of place 
and patronage had more than its allowable and feeble share in 
his strong and consistent resolution to contend inch by inch for 
the legislative independence of his country. 

His wife was already viscountess in her own right; but he, 
from various causes, was not in overflowing affluence. His op* 
position, therefore, when he had only to name his terms, must 
be deemed honourable and virtuous: indeed, there was no bribe 
in the shape of pension or dignity, with which that worthy in- 
strument of his country's degradation, Lord Castlereagh, did 
not tempt this well-proved patriot to ^^give up his useless ojh 
positioriy* who, at the age of sixty, might have slunk into the 
peerage with only a portion of that obloquy, which, as divided 
amongst so many would not have been felt by one of the crowd. 

The union, by force and fraud, however, was carried; John 
Foster lost his chair, but preserved his character; and the busy 
politician became the no less busy and bountiful landlord ; im- 
proving, beautifying, and enriching one of the most lovely spots 
in Ireland, and creating about himself a host of grateful tenan- 
try; while, as a county member in the imperial parliament, he 
was always at his post, an indefatigable and righteous repre- 
sentative of his county, for which he subsequently, once more, 
became officially employed as Chancellor of the Irish Exche- 
quer. 

John Toler, now Earl of Norbury, with not one half of the 
talents, but much of the ambition, and aU the spirit of his 
countryman Scott, Earl of Clonmell, entered parliament un- 
der the implied protection of Lord Clare. He, too, although 
a " man of many words," was also a disciple of the O'Trig- 
ger school. In one of his duels, when solicitor-general, — 
that, I believe, with Counsellor C * * * * *, — his pistol hung 
fire, and the priming fizzed away in the pan. At length, it 
popped off, but the bdl dropped half way between the bellige- 
rants. " A line hall,^^ said Toler. " Government powder," ob- 
served C * * * * *, " try your luck again. Jack." "Not I, my 
good fellow," replied Toler ; " if you are satisfied, I am :" so 
they shook hands and walked off chatting and punning toge- 
ther for half an hour, when they proceeded to court to plant, 
in their legal and political hostility towards each other, fresh 
sedds of future animosity. 

* An expression extracted from a letter then published, as having papscd 
from the secretary to the Speaker. 

Vol, L 5 
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Toler was a raan of parsimonious and inhospitable halnts, un- 
der a most imposing display of pompous and hospitable words. 
Whether he was, in this respect, controlled by his wife, — as 
is said to be the case with a great legal character in this coun- 
try, — is a family secret; but both as Jack Toler and Lord Nor- 
bury he has always had the name of being a raan who knew the 
value of a dinner and a bottle, and never bestowed either with- 
out having some political or personal advantage in view. Few 
men had a more fortunate professional career, or more rapid 
elevation to the highest honours. He, like his chief governor, 
was an active and indefatigable horseman, fond of the chase, 
and an unquestionable authority on all points of equine per- 
fection and qualification. Indeed, his fondness for the horse* 
betrayed itself in situations the most awful. For example, 

when young James G , of Kildare, was convicted before 

his lordship of that which, in the year 1798, was termed " high 
treason," viz., being out all night, perhaps, with his sweetheart, 
and not able or willing to account for himself, or what com- 
pany he had been in; it has been said, that, in pronouncing 
the dreadful sentence of the law, which he prefaced with a 
long and affecting detail of his early knowledge of the "6oy'«" 
former loyalty and good disposition, and concluded with the 
accustomed invocation to divine mercy, " The Lord have mer- 
cy on your soul," he added, in a lower tone of voice, to his re- 
gistrar,' " Tell Jemmy, that, as he will not want that chestnut 
pony which he rode into town this morning, he may as well sell 
him to me r^ 

The unfortunate Jemmy C did not want that pony 

again; for, in twelve hours after his sentence, the head of the 
luckless youth, only eighteen years of age, was exhibited on 
the spikes in the front of the county jail, a horrid spectacle ! 

Lord Norbury's fame for the art (^with him the vice) of pun- 
ning is by no means exaggerated: but it was that of the Irish 
bar generally; and there scarcely was an occasion too serious 
to restrain a propensity so d Rogatory to the dignity of the 
court. On one occasion, to which I was an accidental wit- 
ness, a gentleman who was afflicted with a huge wen on one 
side of his face, having given his evidence in some civil acticm, 
had just retired from court Lord Norbury, who had watched 
his departure, seemed burning on the bench for an opportunity 
to say something; and remarked, with the preliminary puff of 
his cheeks, " that he never heard a clearer evidence;" adding, 
with a look at the bar, " 'Tis a pity he was not a lawyer."t — 
" Why so, my lord?" asked little Leonard Macnally, (twisting* 

* Whieh he has adopted, as the dexter support of his armorial riiield. 
t CounteUor in Ireland— in England &ny pettifogging attonup. 
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his head round like a magpie, as he sat beneath the bar. *' Be- 
cause he's aU jaw,'^ said his lordship. " He'd make a better 
judge, I think, my lord," retorted Mac, "for the jaw is all on 
one side,"** The court was convulsed with laughter. But this 
kind of indecent, undignified jokes were, and, I fear, are still 
but too common in the Irish courts of law. 

Lord Norbury's earthly career must in nature's course soon 
close. There have been worse men in power than his lord- 
ship. His support of the Union was the last great part he 
played in the political drama of Irish legislation ; and I trust 
when tlie curtain of life drops, he may be able to reconcile 
to his conscience the vote he bestowed, and the influence he 
exercised to promote the success of that odious measure ! 

John Philpot Cubran, although for so many years before 
the public as the most popular and the most prosperous advo- 
cate of his age, and a felicitous speaker, was by no means a 
profound debater in the senate. His constant and violent op- 
position to the court party had, to all appearance, doomed 
him to eternal exclusion from office ; but the short-lived whig 
administration of 1805-6, suddenly placed him in the almost 
sinecure-office of Master of the Rolls in Ireland. 

It has been stated, that the great object of his ambition, the 
Irish chancellorship with a peerage, had indirectly been held 
out to his hopes. I do not believe that such was the case; for 
George PoHsonby, who, on that occasion, succeeded to the 
Great Seal, had been promised the chancellorship so far back 
as 1788, should the party to which he so devotedly attached 
himself in the memorable regency question ever come into 
power; and viewing his near connexion with the great whig 
families in both countries — ^Devonshire, Spencer, Bessborough, 
&c. — his succession to the woolsack, whenever the opportunity 
aSeted, was deemed certain by the English as well as Irish 
bar. Curran, however, felt mortified, and even ventured to 
remonstrate through his friend, the Marquis of Lansdowne, 
then Lord Henry Petty, while the patents were in prepara- 
tion ; though he judged it prudent to accept of the Rolls, which 
he shortly afterwards resigned, retiring on a pension of three 
thousand pounds per annum ! 

Of his talepts, it would be as superfluous to speak, as pre- 
sumptuous to analyze them. They chiefly lay in a brilliant 
display of oratory which kept his hearers spell-bound, at once 
delighted and astonished. His speeches, on various occasions, 
have been collected with great industry, and given with all 
the fidelity such fleeting effusions are susceptible of, by his ad- 
miring and faithful recorder, the amiable and talented Charles 
Phillips, who has prefaced his volume with some details of 
Curran's private life, which place his character, in some re- 
spects, in a very pleasing point of view. 
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Of Snt John Blaquiere, K. R, P. C, M. P., &^, &c. &C.9 

a history might be written for the use and instruction of pre- 
sent and future court-sycophants, state-jobbers, and drawing- 
room dependants. He first gained a footing in Ireland under 
the Earl of Harcourt, when Lord Lieutenant. Although de- 
scended from an ancient and honourable foreign stock, he did 
not, it is said, possess an acre in any part of the globe ; but 
his own industry soon procured him that which fortune had 
denied. 

During his connexion, as Secretary of State, with the admi- 
nistration of Lord Harcourt, corruption was reduced to such 
a regular system, that "those who ran might read." The 
terms of the entree, from tlie highest to the meanest office in 
the castle, custom-house, or other public department, were 
never a matter of mystery. Sir John prided himself on the 
merit of having seduced more sturdy patriots into the base sub- 
serviency of court-dependants, during his public life, than any 
secretary of modern times, Castlereagh not excepted. On his 
descent from the spcretorial chair, Sir John took the good city 
of Dublin under his paternal care. 

Having obtained the notorious ^paving and lighting act,^^ 
a deed of darkness, he procured himself to be nominated per- 
petual chief commissioner under the bill; the pickings of which 
office were rather underrated at five thousand pounds per annum. 
To this were to be added other places and pensions of the value 
of three more : yet he was ever a needy man, a constant bor- 
rower, and a tardy payer. In order to establish a local habita- 
tion and a name, he purchased an estate in the county of West- 
meath, called Port Lemon, leaving it with an eternal mill-atone 
round its neck, in the shape of mortgage. 

It would seem like an attempt to draw on the credulity of 
my readers to describe some of the little jobs which Sir John, 
as Knight of the Bath, M. P. and Privy Counsellor, did not 
disdain to turn his band to. 

The visits of an upholsterer, who had long lived on the plea- 
sures of hope, became rather troublesome. Sir John cast about 
him for a job to serve this worthy man ; nor was his ingenuity 
long at a loss to discover one. The acute Right Honourable 
suddenly discovered that a great public convenience would 
arise from havmg the ^^ furlongs from the castle ^^ to all parts 
of the city, and in every direction covering an extent of many 
miles, ascertained, and posted for public mformation. Many 
. persons pretended to see the great advantages that wouM 
arise from such a classification, of distance, yet not one of them 
could for the life of him describe what these advantages were; 
although the Dublin Journal (then the organ of the Orange 
corporation and paving-board junta) pufiTed it off. The hack- 
ney-coach and chair fares had been long before regulated, and 
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a setSmon any where within the circularl'oad (the Boulevards 
of Dublin) was known to be one shilling, the distance possibly 
being upwards of a mile; why, therefore, when there were no 
fares under a shilling, the iractional furlongs should have been 
deemed of such importance was a secret which no person 
could unravel, until it was known to have been undertaken on 
the suggestion of Sir John ; and then every citizen, from the 
humblest cobbler in his bulk to the army contractor in his bug- 
gy, knew the why and the wherefore of the job. The favour^ 
upholsterer was selected, as the man of all others who took up 
Sir John's idea the most clearly, as to the nature of the intend- 
ed work; the grant was obtained, and in a few months hand- 
some broad tablets were stuck up to the amount of, probably, 
several hundreds, in the various streets and suburbs of the me- 
tropolis, giving the pedestrian the important intelligence (in 
which he might rejoice or deplore, according to circumstances) 
that he was just then one, two, three, or 
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It is not to be supposed that Sir John's private cabmet derived 
any addition through the gratitude of the contractor. 

His next job was one certainly very necessary for a privy 
counsellor to suggest and superintend; but as his efforts in 
this laudable scheme were declared to be *^pro bono publico,** 
I shall not intrude on the secrets of the cabinet, but borrowing 
its own motto or inscription, " shut the door " on it For 
Sir John's adhesion to Castlereagh in the memorable Union 
question, the peerage of Ireland was adorned with his foreign 
name. 

After all his speculations, he died in very straitened circum- 
stances, leaving Port Lemon still heavily encumbered, and the 
amiable Baroness an annuitant on the proceeds of one of his 
patent offices, a sinecure of a thousand a year, now held by 
one of his sons. His lordship took leave of this world in 1812, 

* There were, at this period, in Dublin, an attorney of the name of Fur- 
long, who, on the strength of no common stock of assurance, and protbs- 
TANT loyalty, made himself a kind of " fetch and carry " of the news of the 
day between the Castle-yard and the hall of the courts: his assumption of 
the earliest and most important news, generally picked up as an eaves-drop- 
per in the Castle-yard, and the impudent pomposity with which he prefaced 
his intelligence, gained him the nick-name of '* One Forlong fnm tht 
Castler 

5* 



54 THE STAFF OFFICEE^ 

and was succeeded in his title and estate (?) by his eldest scm, 
the present baron, who lives a retired and inglorious life at 
Port Lemon, with a numerous family ; although the peerage (of 
course an omission) ^oes not state that the peer ever marcicMl 
His second son, a Ueutenant-general in the army, an officer of 
undistinguished military fame,^ lately made an appeal to the- 
sympathy of the public through the journals of the dav, on his 
domestic infelicity. His third son, a highly-gifled ana gallant 
officer, who had served with great distiuc^on on the continent 
and in the peninsular campaigns^ became entangled several 
years a^o in a crim. con. cause, (Lei^h v. Blaquiere,) which 
drove hun from his profession when arrived at the rank of mSi? 
jor and assistant quarterma^ter-general«. 

" And all the ftituiie iioyage of bis liib 
Was bound in shallowa and in misery P*^ 

He died in London, April, 1827, beloved and pitied. 

Lord de Blaquiere had a brother, or one so called, a Colonel 
Blaquiere, who was one of the most extraordinary characters 
both in habits and personal appearance of the age he lived in. 
He probably was the elder of the two ; although his climate«> 
worn visage rendered it impossible to nx his age at any pre- 
cise number of years,, from sixty t<^ ninety. He must, howe- 
ver, in his earlier days have possessed a fine face and person, 
for, in 1800, when I saw him and heard it mentioned, he was 
then above eiglUy years old, his carriage was firm and erect, 
his dark sunken eye full of fire ; and lus arm, under which he 
generally embraced a short but heavy black thorn club, wa^ 
the terror of all encroching coal-portecs or intrusive hod-men. 

His constant dress was an old blue demi-regimental-cut 
coat, the lappels of which came as low as his hips ;. the skirts 
were broad, short, and hooked back, displayino^ a lining 
of faded scarlet shaloon, evidently a " tale (tail) of other 
times;" scarlet waistcoat, edged with lace, guiltless in its 
latter days of any outward disriay of the precious metals; 
breeches of black velvet, brass buttons, and knee-bands, once 
of lace ; white woollen stockinj^s, with short canvass gaiters, 
highly blacked and varnished^ (such as were common in the 
days of Wolfe,) gave effect to his well-shaped leg; while shoes 
of substantial thickness completed his lower outfit 

On the very apex of an extraordinary shaped head, was a 
a fierce-looking black bob-tailed wig, which ensconced half the 
forehead at the expense of much of the poll, surmounted by a 
hat which defies description. It had been originally tri-cocked, 
and of the Cumberland cut, which had this peculiar advantage, 
that, thrown on the head ever so carelessly, it always present* 
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ed a codir in front. Old age, wear and tear, and the polite- 
ness of the veteran, had almost obliterated its triangular for- 
mation, and but for the cockade, which dangled over the left 
eye of the wearer, and which *' gave the world assurance *' 
that it was once a hat, it might have passed for a cap, or bon- 
net of the age of the Tudors. 

Firm as flint, he braved all weathers in this thread-bare cos- 
tume; although, more provident than his brother, he had 
scraped together, it was said, a few thousands, the savings of 
some jobs in the way of forage contracts for the army, which 
his right honourable relative had procured for, and probably 
snacked toith him. The old soldier was strictly honourable in 
all his pecuniary transactions, and proudly boasted that he owed 
no man a shilling ! 

His domestic menage was as extraordinary as all his other 
arrangements. Truly oriental in his habit, he enjoyed his plu- 
rality of wives; and, what is more astonishing, compelled them 
all to reside under the same roof. When any difference or 
squabbles arose on the score of priority of favour, he applied 
the powers of his black thorn talisman, which abroad ^as his 
defence, at home his baton of command ; and it seldom failed 
to restore, if not peace, at least silence. 

Coming home one evening to his suburban cabin on the 
Drumcondra road, he reached the door when the full tide of 
war between his trio of wives had reached its height Wait- 
ing for a mementos pause in the storm, (for he was a good tac- 
tician,) he took advantage of it to salute the door of his hum- 
ble domicile with one whack of his talisman, which instantly 
put to flight all other thoughts but those of individual safety 
in the astounded inmate& The question now was, who would 
venture to open the door? An awful pause ensued, but a se- 
cond knock, louder than the first, decided the matter, and aU 
rushed to the door, which opened to receive their lord and 
master. 

" How now, ye hagsV said the Colonel, ♦* always squabbling 
— always fighting ! D — ^n you, can't you agree 1 — there are 
but three of you 1" 

He cared so little about any man's opinion of his mode of 
life, that he never made a secret of it: of his neighbours, who 
where a poor and lowly race of cottagers, some looked upon 
him as mad; and others as being " sotddto the devil, and care- 
less what he said 6r did in this life!" a charitable conclusion, 
which the lower orders of the Irish are extremely prone to 
come to in regard to such characters. The Colonel had as many 
sons as king Priam, some of whom have distinguished them- 
selves as soldiers ; and some wielding the sword and the pen 
with ec^miX grace and honour. The eccentric translator of 
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^ Schiller's thirty years' war" was said to be his eldest b(»n« 
I remember seeiiig him in 1797, a captain R. I. A., an erratic 
comet in our world of little stars; a giant amongst us pigmies, 
but, unfortunately, an ultra-devotee to Bacchanalian joys. 



CHAPTER XII. 



*' The best actors in the world, either for tragedy, comedy, history, pas* 
toral, pastoral comical, historical pastoral, scene individable, or poem un- 
limited." 

The seducing and dangerous effects of "days of ease and 
nights of pleasure," were never more fully exemplified than in 
the staie of unhappy Ireland at this period. While the court was 
a scene of every speciesof thoughtless dissipation, turbulence, ra- 
pine, and midnight murder raged throughout the country. That 
spirit of insurrection, which under various names had pervaded 
the lower classes of all the provinces from time immemorial, at 
this period revived in some of the counties under the name of 
Defenderism. The title of Defender was now substituted for 
*' White-boy,'' « Heart of Steel,'' " Peep o'day Boy," &c. So 
inefficient had been the means employed for the suppression of 
this widely-spread banditti, that their depredations at last ap- 
proached the capital, and the adjoining counties of Wicklow, 
Meath, and Kildare, were night after night the scene of some 
shocking outrage. Wretches were hung up by dozens, but 
still the evil was not subdued. In the midst of these horrors the 
wheel of fashion whirled on in its giddy round: the great empo- 
rium of pleasure and intrigue was the private theatre, Fishamble 
Street From some offence taken by the leaders of the ton at the 
conduct of Daly, the patentee of the Dublin theatre, they deter- 
rhined to establish one of tlieir own ; and certainly if such an 
•innovation of the rights of an individual, and of a profession de- 
pendent on public favour for their daily bread, could be defended 
or palliated, the splendid manner in which their object was car- 
ried into effect would throw a veil over its injustice, and, indeed, 
cruelty. This theatre, about as large as the Lyceum, had ori- 
ginally been called the Music Hall, where concerts and orato- 
ries had been periodically given in former days, but which fell 
into decay in consequence of a melancholy occurrence some 
years previously, when, on the occasion of a public meeting to. 
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diflcCiss some political subject, the floor gave way, and maay 
lives were unfortunately lost, besides several persons maimed 
for life. 

The interior of the building remained in ruins for some time, 
until Mr. Owenson, the father of the celebrated Lady Morgan, 
a man of considerable talent in his profession as an actor, and 
great personal respectability of character in private life, fitted 
it up as a theatre for burlettas, forces, &c., under a civic li- 
cense. His fiiilure once more left it a desert, and so it remained 
until theooramittee of noblemen and gentlemen, appointed to 
conduct the affairs of this dramatic club, as it might fairly be 
termed, engaged it for a term of years, and fitted it up in a style 
of unequalled magnificence and splendour. During its pre 
paration the subscription list overflowed, although the difficulty 
of becoming a subscriber was great, owing to a regulation to 
which each candidate was obliged to submit, by his eligibility 
being made the subject of the l^llot in which one black ball in 
ten excluded. 

The committee, havmg been composed of the very elite of 
fashion, took care to preserve the purity of their order. At the 
head of the committee stood the late Earl of Westmeath, a 
musician, man of taste, of humour, and quite a theatrical ama- 
teur. The stage-manager was Mr. Frederick Jones, the same 
gentleman who in after years succeeded to the pat^teeship, 
and management of the Theatre Royal, Crow Street, and who, 
of course — but without the slightest blemish to his character 
— failed as all his predecessors had done before him ; not, how- 
ever, until he had exhausted some of the best years of his life, 
his entire private fortune, and tliat of many tradesmen who 
became involved in his misfortunes in this hopeless specula- 
tion. 

All parts of this splendid temple of pleasure were fitted up 
with equal attention to elegance and comfort; the seats in the 
boxes and pit were considered the exclusive privilege of the 
fair sex of the graver age and character, while the gentlemen 
took their stations at the back of the boxes, or in those avenues 
which were left in the pit for entrance and egress, known at 
the Opera by the very well applied name of " Fops* AUey.''^ In 
the gallery the ladies and gentlemen sat promiscuously, but in 
all parts of the house full dress was indispensable. In this gal- 
lery, towards the right hand of the principal entrance, a few 
rows from the front, the Lord Lieutenant took his seat, with 
his delightfiil friend Mrs. Stratford, encircled by a halo of 
the high and distinguished personages of the vice-regal court 

In this galaxy of love and lustre, the observer might mora- 
lize on the innocent flirtations of the celebrated beauties of the 
day. Secure in the society by which they were encompassed* 
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all ceremony was banished; and, soon as the appearance of the 
drop scene announced the end of an act, every tongue was en- 
franchised, and lovely lips gave utterance to those sentiments 
which a tedious act had imprisoned. There was an admissible 
and perfectly innocent closeness of contact allowed in the gal- 
lery, — which was always crowded, — which the etiquette of the 
lower circle rendered it impossible to indulge • in without ex- 
citing observations " unpleasing to the married ear." 

At the close of the entertainmenti the whole audience, to 
the number of six or eight hundred, congregated in the grand 
saloon, where that unmeaning conversation, cdXXedi fashionable^ 
caused a continuous clatter of tongues until the call of car- 
riages thinned the room. Then might be seen the courtly 
viceroy a willing captive in the train of the seducing Strat- 
ford ; his secretary, Hobart, afterwards Ilarl of Buckingham- 
shire, leading out the gentle Adderly, on whom he bestowed 
his hand and title, — then the handsome Thurles, late Marquis 
of Ormonde, like another Antony ready to lose the world for 
the Cleopatra, CI — e. The miniature Adonis C — v — ^nd — h 
B — d — 'W took possession of his future bride, the Countess of 

W ^th. The gallant Cradock, of course, led out the still 

beautiful Mrs. A. D n ; while the young and lovely Lady 

C , now Countess of G — g — 11, was unfashionably gallant- 
ed by her husband! The Countess of Gl— d — e claimed the 
escort of the *'^ first-turn-out'*^ man of fashion who happened 
to be disengaged. Long Landaff, then Frank Mathew, six feet 
three, and handsome as Apollo, stooped to pour "soft- nonsense" 
into the ready ear of his Honourable little friend Mrs. 
W— d; while his bluff brother Montague glowed under 

crimson smiles of the portly Lady C 11. Here, too, the 

beautiful CoOntess of E , late Miss B , though sur- 
rounded by a host of admirers, found none more fond, or more 
attractive in her eyes, than her own handsome Hercules, the 
gallant earl. 

Seated in a snug comer, shrouded from observation, the in- 
sidious Donoughmore fixed his basilisk eyes on pretty little 
P — ^Ik — g — n, (Tommy Moore's ''^lovely duodecimo**) and 
seemed to live but in her looks, and draw them all on himself; 
while in another the cautious Arthur Wellesley, then the cor- 
poralf now the Great Captain of the age ! took post beside 
the wife of a citizen bottonier, who had seen too much of the 
world of fashion at a certain large house in College-Green to 
become quite reconciled to the shop. The world gave to this 
acquaintance the character of an intrigue, but it was general- 
ly discredited, because the report was grounded on the then 
major's supposed attachment: (Arthur Wellesley attacked!! — 
V ridiculous!) 
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Of the merits of the acting company little can be said in 
praise. Some of the operas and farces were tolerable. Cap-, 
tain Ashe, who was their Macheath, Hawthorn, and Giles, was 
a good bass singer, and was seconded by Captain French of the 
Carbineers, as well as by Captain Withrington of the 9th Dra- 
goons; both tolerable vocalists. Frederick Faulkner, who 
made such a lamentable exit in Italy some few years since, was 
one of the fine gentlemen of the stage ; and Frederick Jones, 
the manager, their chief Irishman. ' But he had nothing of the 
Sir Lucius or the OTlaherty about him, but the broad shoul- 
ders, the calves, and the brogue. Humphrey Butler, of four- 
in-hand memory, was the " Fag," " Trip," and " Tom," of the 
company, and felt liimself at home in livery. The selection of . 
such parts for him was rather invidious, it must be confessed. 
The best actor by far amongst the amateur aspirants for dra- 
matic fame was the late Earl of Westmeath, whose " Father 
Luke'^^ in the Poor Soldier was the most perfect and finished 
picture of the Irish parish priest ever exhibited on any stage. 
His Lordship was a man of infinite humour, great good nature, 
and a talented musician. The orchestra fell under his control, 
and it was the best managed part of the entertainments. 

At ;this period, amongst other whims of the day, several no- 
blemen and gentlemen of the young and sportive time of life 
established a club called the ^* Cherokees." The members* 
were selected from the most dashing and care-driving mem- 
bers of Daly^s and the Kildare Street clubs ; and the qualifi- 
cations were, I believe, being hard-drinkers^ free-thinkers — ■ 
men who knew every body and cared for nobody. 

The dress of the members was black from head to foot; 
scarlet silk covered buttons, and bunches of the same coloured 
riband at the knees of the breeches and in the shoes. The 
costume was an improvement on the hlaxik and yellow flame 
coloured uniform of the old " Hellfire Club," which flou- 
rished a quarter of a century before, and which became extin" 
' gmshed as its members, one by one, went home ! 

The new club, which ran its little day in whim and plea- 
santry, did not practise any of those pro&ne and atrocious ce- 
remonies which fame attributed to its infernal predecessor. 
The late Marquis of Ormonde, his brother Wandesford Butler, 
Xord LandafiT, Montague Mathew, James Butler, present Mar- 
quis Ormonde, then captain in the 14th Dragoons, Lord Co 
uyngham, his brother Burton, Cavendish Bradshaw, Thomas, 
commonly called Jerusalem, Whaley, his brother John, aU the 
Beresfords, Lord Enrol, Frederick Faulkner, &c., were the 
prompters and supporters of the club, which dwindled into 
nonentity when the war afforded more honourable emplojrment 
to its members. 
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Amongst tKe staff of Lord Westmoreland, at this period, w&s 
a fine young man, scarcely seventeen, just then entering into 
life, whose subsequent career fully confirmed the high expec- 
tations his youth promised. This individual was the present 
Lieutenant-General Sir Henry Fane, G. C. B., then captain- 
lieutenant of the Royal Irish Dragoon Guards. He was the 
nephew and aide-de-camp of the Lord Lieutenant: in person, 
magnificent for his age, and his face a picture of manly beau- 
ty, he, of course, soon became a favourite with ladies of a cer- 
tain age, always the serious admirers of such promising man- 
hood. But not all the pleasures the gay Irish court afforded 
had the power to withdraw him from the duties of a profession 
to which his talents, united to the most splendid courage, have 
done honour. 

When, afler a lapse of fifteen years, I saw him at Vimeiro, 
gallantly cheering on his brave brigade to victory, " seeking 
the bubble reputation^ even at the cannon* s mouthy''* joining 
the undaunted spirit of the British grenadier to the judgment 
of the British general, memory brought before me the tall, slim 
youth of 1793; and I dwelt with sensations of pleasure on the 
recollection, when, at the close of that glorious day, I felt the 
kind pressure of his hand, and beheld him attending to the ne- 
cessities and wants of the wounded and disabled of his re- 
nowned " little brigade," kindly cheering those brave fellows 
who under his gallant example had so nobly sustained the ho- 
nour of the British arms. 






CHAPTER XIII. 



•' And every turf beneath their feet 
Shall be a soldier's sepulchre.'j 

As the year 1793 advanced, the most active preparations for 
war were on foot in every department A force of ten thou- 
sand men, selected from the troops serving in the Irish esta- 
blishment, was ordered to rendezvous at Cork, where a fleet of 
transports had been for some time collecting to convey them 
to the West Indies. 

This ^rce was composed of six regiments of infantry, the 
d9th, 40th, 43rd, 56th, 64th, and 70th, together with the flank 
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companies of all the other regiments then serving in Ireland : 
a finer body of men for their numbers was possibly never as- 
sembled. 

The brigade of grenadiers was placed under the command 
of that gallant officer, Colonel Cradock, now General Lord 
Howden, who resigned hie post of Quarter-Master General, in 
Ireland, to embrace a command fraught with every danger. 
To his partner in peril, the late Colonel Freemantle, the com- 
mand of the light brigade was intrusted. Three regiments of 
dismounted cavalry, the 14th, 17th, and 18th I^ight Dragoons, 
were at the same time embarked for this distant service ; an 
unnecessary sacrifice, as subsequent events but too painfully 
demonstrated. 

To this scene of bustle I was invited by a friend, who, with- 
out any previous experience of its duties, undertook the office 
of temporary commissary-general to the troops ordered for em- 
barkation, which, in fact, implied no more than clerk of de- 
livery of stores and money ; but it was, like all other Irish af- 
fiiirs, a lucrative job ! To this gentleman, who held a civil of- 
fice in the Ordnance department, I offered my services as one 
of his assistants. 

Arrived at the cove of Cork, in the autumn of 1793, 1 had 
an opportunity of observing the confusion attendant on an ex- 
tensive and ill-arranged embarkation of a large expeditionary 
force. To add to it, a sudden order arrived to the Commander- 
in-chief,, to despatch, with all pofiusible haste, a brigade of heavy, 
and another of light cavalry, to re-enforce the army under the 
Duke oLYork on the continent The latter service was per- 
formed in such a precipitous and incautious manner, that near- 
ly one-fifth of the horses were either killed or disabled in the 
slings. 

The loss wouJd have been even more severe, but for the al- 
ways valuable services of the navy. There was then at Cove 
a fifty g-nn-ship, the Medusa, guard-ship; the Magicienne 
frigate, Captain Martin ; the Rose, Captain Riou, who having 
distinguished himself by hi^ unparalleled firmness and con- 
stancy under the most awful circumstances, when shut up in 
ice, in the Guardian firigate ; nobly fell in battle, many years 
after, in the moment of victory; sustaining, to the last moment 
of his life, the honour of an unsullied name, and the character 
of that noble service to which he had ever been an ornament; 
the Pearl, Captaui Drury; the Sphynx, Captain Lucas; (the 
three latter were the convoy appointed for the West Indies ; 
with other vessels of war of inferior strength. There were, also, 
under detention, or conditional capture, six large and valuable 
Dutch East Indiatnen, which our cruisers had picked up and 
detained on their^way from Batavia to Holland. 

Vol. L 6 
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This embarkation, and the assemblage of so many objects of 
attraction at the port of Cork, drew together an immense in- 
flui of visiters to that city and its vicinity. As the period of 
sailing approached, the towns, which, in those days, were pal- 
try vilktges, of Passage and Cove became so crowded, that 
three or four guineas per week were demanded by the needy 
householders for the miserable accommodation of a couple of 
rooms; but wretched as the accommodations were, they were 
cheerfully endured by those, who, for the last time in life, en- 
joyed tiie loved society of a husband, parent, or brother, with 
whoec^ smiles they were destined never more to be cheered, 
it is a melancholy fact, that not one-tenth of the brave army, 
tlien embarked for the West Indies, lived to wear the laurels 
their gallantry so nobly won. 

Island after island fell in rapid succession to their conquer- 
ing arms; victory every where crowned the British banner; 
but dire disease followed in her train, and swept off, with un- 
sparing hand, alike the conquerors and the conquered. 

After a variety of blunders and delays, arising chiefly from 
the ignprance of many of the working members of the civil and 
military departments intrusted with the details of the embarka- 
tion, the fleets were at length declared ready to sail on their 
several destinations. 

It must be recollected, however, that these were the first 
days of war after a rusting ten years' peace; that " war is no 
common art," and that the embarkation or landing of a large 
force, with order and regularity, is not one of the least of its dif- 
ficulties. The public departments were then either in their in- 
fancy or their dotage. There was 9i Minden muster-master-ge- 
neral, a Canadian commissary-general, a gallant, but untaught 
quarter-mast^r-general, amongst whose army of assistants few 
could be found with ability to map a potato garden; juvenile 
artillerists, who scarcely knew the ipuzzle from ibe breech of 
a gun; artificers, who just knew "a hawk from a handsaw;" 
and assistant adjutants-general who had to depend on clerks 
and non-commissioned officers for the accuracy of their mili- 
tary returns. The high state of efficiency to which all the 
military, and some few of the civil departments of the united 
service iias been brought, has been dearly purchased ; but the 
materiel of the British army and navy may at present be 
equalled, but certainly not surpassed by that of any nation in 
Europe. On the sailing of the fleets I returned td Dublin, 
having received the thanks of my friend for what he was 
pleased to t«rm my valuable assistance. 



OB, THK SOLBIBa OF FOkTUNE. 6S 



CHAPTER XIV. 



Then— the soldier. 



It was my great de%ht, at this period of my life, to attend 
guard-mouDting at the castle-yard every morning the weather 
permitted. My acquaintance with many of the officers of the 
garrison gave me the entree of the circle; and by this constant 
association with military men, my penchant for the naval ser- 
vice gradually passed away. A new desire was creeping on 
me, for the indulgence of which I had not long to sigh. 

Early in 1794, letters were granted to several noblemen 
and gentlemen, and in less than three weeks from the Ist of 
May, the whole of Ireland became covered with recruiting 
parties. In addition tp the new levies, the Roval Irish Artil- 
lery was augmented to three battalions, while second bat- 
talions were added to all the regiments of the line then serving 
in L-eland. With this sudden call on the population of the 
country for. a contribution of fifty thousand men, it is astonish- 
ing in what a short space of time the call was answered and 
the levies completed. 

To the quality of the stufi^, much objection might have been 
started; but the standard as to age and altitude was not, as re- 
garded the regiments of the line, at least, in those days, so rigid- 
ly severe as in former times, nor the form and capacity of the 
man, " mere fnortal man! food for powder y^ too scrupulously 
scanned. Amongst those to whom letters of service had been 
ffranted, ^IJolonel John Doyle appeared one of the earliest in • 
Ae fieli With all that tact and talent by which it has been 
his good fortune through life to win and preserve the favour of 
all to whom he became known, from the prince to the peasant ; 
lie headed his recruiting party on its first public appearance^ 
dressed in the uniform* of the hussars of the 

"PRINCE OF WALES'S IRISH HEROES!" 
He was a fine manly looking soldier, between thirty and forty 
years of age, above the middle height, possessing a handsome, 
lively face, and an eye like Mars. 

In his fiii^ harangue to the populace he gave that pledge, 
wkkh, at the end of six and thirty years, be can happily and 
proudly say he never forfeited : — 
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*' My lads, here are the colours of our KING ! here the em- 
Uem of our dear country;'' — pointing to the green flag, with 
the harp and crown which waved beside the Btitish colours — 
" may they be for ever united ! You know me too welfto be- 
lieve I come to raise and sell ye ! No, my brave Irish Heroes, 
you shall never be drafted, and, by the blessing of Ood, your 
Colcmel, John Doyle, will remain your Colonel to Uie last mo- 
ment of his life !'' 

It is a fact, that in one day he raised the astonishing number 
of THREE hundred able-bodied recruits. 

The Doyles are a highly talented family. Of the various 
branches, and they are numerous, I scarcely know one whose 
course of life has not been eminently prosperous: if "eonduct 
be fate," their success affords the most ample proof of honour 
and rectitude. 

General Sir John Doyle, Bart, Grand Cross of the Bath, 
who still commands the heroes, the 87th, or Irish fusileers, and 
who may now be called the head of the family, has said more 
witty things and done more worthy actions, than it falls to the 
lot of many men to boast of. With th6 snows of nearly four- 
score winters on his brow, he unites in himself a rare and de- 
lightful combination of talent; blending the judgment of the 
saj^e with the vivacity of youth; the learninff of the scholar 
with the polished wit of the man of fashion; and the elegance of 
the courtier with the sincerity of the friend. His military ca- 
reer commenced during the American war, as companion in 
arms to that illustrious character, Lord Rawdon, late Marquis 
of Hastings, who, to the latest moment of his honourable life, 
preserved the most devoted affection to the friend of his youth. 
So great was the popularity of Colonel Doyle, that he com- 
pleted one battalion in the short space of a month, and in less 
than three had the honour to head it in the field of battle.* 

Numbers of my acquaintance and school-fellows had donned 
the scarlet jacket, and, although the recollection of the trouble 
and mortification I had given my good father on my former se- 
lection of a profession, kept my tongue silent as regarded my 
wishes, I took daily opportunities of showing the interest I felt 
in the busy scene then passing. I was held as an autliority on 
every recruiting party that appeared ; I could tell their colonel, 
colours, dress, and distinctions, with all the accuracy of their 
own adjutants. 

My mther perceiving my growing partiality for a military 
life, and being desirous of putting me forward in the world, 
now that that my eldest brother was serving his clerkship to 
the law, and my second at college, whilst I was acquiring, 

* At Aloet, in 1794, where he received a sabre* wound. 
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tkrough his indulgence, those habits of expense, which, with 
his limited means and numerous &mily it would have been 
criminal to encQurage, he, accordingly, one fine Sunday mom* 
ing, sent for me to his dressing-room, and put this question to 
«ie: — 

'^ Oliver, ^uld you like to enter the array, in case I could 
procure a pair of cfdours'^Jar you?" ^ Sir., I should be delight- 
ed; but, aner my ill luck mth Lord Charles, and with all your 
toiMfble on that occasion, I feared to hint my wishes to you be* 
fcrc." — " Well, then," sakl he, with a smile which inspired 
confidence, '* go to Captain Atkinson to-morrow morning, and 
he will talk to you on the subject; and, if I mistajke not, have 
something to say that will ^ive you ploasure," 

I went ofiTto church in high spirits, but, to my shame I con« 
fess it, thinking more of Dundas s eighteen movements than of 
the ten commandments. 

Next day, by ten o'clock, I was at Wood Quay, opposite to 
Moira House, watching, with anxious eyes, for the approach 
of the worthy, witty Joseph Atkinson and his dappled pony. 
While countmg the moments with impatience, the main-goard 
missed me on its way from the royal barracks to the Uastle. 
The troop of the 7th dragoon guards, or '* black horse," as it 
was called, never, to my eye, seemed so superb, nor Hef Con^ 
8<tdine, who rode at its head, more consequential. The band 
of the Pompadours, never, to my ear, played so pompously; 
even Brigadier-Major Reed, who brought up the rear, and 
whose immense beiiy appeared to turn die comer of Barrack 
Street five seconds before the rest of his portly person hove in 
si^ht — even old Reed, himself, seemed all grace and dignity .f 
I mvoluntarily followed the guard in regular pace, until 1 found 
myself half-way to the Castle, when I recognised honest Joe 
on his cob, with whose dimensions in the girth he was at that 
period nearly equal. He was jogging along, followed by a gang 
of little blackguard boys, who, knowing his gregarious propen- 
sities, hung upon his rear to dispute the honour of holding his 
horse, while he dismounted to chat with my lord tliis, or gene- 
ral that The captain was a courtier, but a kind one ; never 
passing a great man without a bow, or a poor one without a 
smile. At this time he was quite on the qui vive canvatlifig 

* One knowi what a pair of breeches, a pair of tongs, or a pair of bellows 
means ; but I never yet could ascertain the derivation of that old-fksbioned 
term, pair of colours, for one poor ensign 1 

t Major Reed bad originally been a drummer; having gradually risen from 
the ranks to the command of a company, he retired, after the American 
war, from the line, and purchased the post of major of brigade to the Dublin 
garrison,. This Falstaff of the town was of the most extraordinary dimen> 
sionS, more particularly his belly, which 'gave rise to the severe hot witty 
observation of the late Earl Carhampton, that the " man had certainly swal> 
lowed his VKvnV 
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lor agencies, and, as no ^ieeagtLgeA colonel oonld say '^no!'^ to 
sach a good-natured soal, he succeeded in obtaininff a fitir share 
of the new levies, notwithstanding the more powemil influence 
of Armit and Borough, Eraser and Reed, Messrs. Ormisl^ and 
Cane: the first of which firms, besides its extensive Scotch con- 
nexions, possessed a strong hold of the CaHle interest; and a hint 
from the secretary at war, was, in most cases, decisive to ccdo- 
nels in the choice of their agents, men taking up their letters 
of service. 

I believe the great leviathan of Craig^s Court has to thank 
the recommendation, tantamount to a command, of an illustri- 
ous individual, now no more, for many a fiit agency. Having 
said tlms much en passant, it would be unjust not to add, that 
the liberality of this most respectable house has ever been un- 
bounded ; and many a gallant officer who now figures in the 
highest ranks of the military profession, owed his timely pro- 
motion to the generous aid aflK>rded him, ^^in the very nick o' 
ftme," by this truly munificent establishment 

It was no difficult thing to keep pace with the pony of the 
warm-hearted Joe, but before we reached his office he dismount* 
ed, in order to converse with me with greater freedom. He 
expressed his hopes of obtaining, an ensigncy for me without 
purchase, through the interest of his friend Earl Moira, whose 
brother, the Honourable Colonel Rawdon, it was expected 
would raise a regiment of infantry; but^that, at all events, the, 
commission should not cost my father more than about half the 
regulation. " In the mean time," he added, ** you shall have 
a beating otder, with letters of introduction to Lord Moira*s 
friends and tenantry in the county of Meath, where the family 
name and influence will, no doubt, promote your success.'' 
These preliminaries arranged, I was introduced into the office 
of Messrs. Atkinson and Woodward, where honest old Hum- 
phrey Woodward stared at me as some fresh importatipn of his 
poetical partner's; for Joe, in the midst of his military business, 
could scribble off odes, dedications, and sonnets on every sub- 
ject, whether of congratulation or condolence, fropi the birth 
of a son and heir to the death of a favourite lap-dog. 

As Humphrey Woodward, (a Cocker redivivus,) was the 
mad%f figures, the courtier Joe, (the Chesterfield of the house,) 
was the man of letters; and his occasional neglect of this por- 
tion of the business, while wooing the muses, gave rise to many 
friendly squabbles. The labours of the day had just commenced i 
Humphrey, with spectacles apparently rivetted on a nose which 
seemed to have been expressly formed by nature for their recep- 
tion, was hanging over a ponderous leger, with pen in mouth 
and pencil in hand, running up a long column of figures; when, 
at the very critical moment of arriving at the top line of his 
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task, he was gucldenly interrupted by the Ini^ired Joe reciting 
aloud, but to himself the first stanza of a new song : — 

** When Cupid first our bosom fires. 
And wins our youthful. heart!" 

" Pish ! d — d nonsense,'^ peevishly muttered Humphrey,— 
takingf his pen from his mouth and sticking it behind his ear, — 
^ now I must go up the whole of the column again. Why don*t 
you write to Lord Donoughmore? His letter has remained two 
days unanswered." 

" True, true, my dear fellow! — ^how the deuce could I have 
forgotten it? — Jemmy, — addressing an ancient scribe in the 
office, who wrote officials in the day, and copied madrigals in 
the evening,— ^gin a letter to Lord Donoughmore." 

Joe A. (dictating)—" Dublin, 10th May, 1794." 

Jemmy — (writing)—" Ninety-four." 

Joe — " My dear Lud," 

Jemmy — " LM<i,"^written hord, however.) 

Joe — " We have been honoured with your Ludship's letter 
of the 6th." 

Jemmy—" Sixth." 

Joe A.—" scribbling away most furiously, without attending 
to Jemmy, who repeats, " Sixtk,'*^ — no answer.) 

Jemmy, again, with emphasis, "JLcWcr-o/^*Ac Sixth!" 
, Joe A. — " Hem ! hem ! * We have been honoured with your 
Ludship's letter of the 6th." 

Jemmy — " I have written it, sir." 

Joe A. — (soliloquizing)— 

«• When Cupid first our bMom fires. 
And wins our youthful heart * 

— our youthful heart," — (waving his pen over his head, as if 
invoking, the muses for a rhyme)— our youthful heart — heart — 
dart— part — smart " — * * * * n i" cried Humphrey in a rage : 
"fiefore heaven, my dear Joe, you're fitter for Bedlam than an 
office. Here's a week's business in arrear, and your d— d po- 
etry engrosses the whole of your attention." 

Joe — " My d— d poetry ! ha ! ha ! ha ! well, Humphrey, my 
dear fellow, there's no disputing against taste ; my d — d poe- 
try ! — excellent !" 

Humphrey — " No, my dear Joe, nor is there any getting on 
in our business unless we attend to it." 

Joe to Jemmy—" Give young Mr. Moore all the letters that 
are marked in the corqer ; he can make out my scrawl, and 
we'll soon get throu^ the arrears." 

Thus was I set to work. Joe finished his stanza and went 
over to Moira House; Humphrey once more attacked and soon 
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flubdoed the jformidable column; and by dint of the united la- 
bouis of the veteran scribe and myself, nearly twenty letters 
were, as the partners were pleased to say, '* neatly and skillfully 
put out of hand,'* in the course of the morning ; not one need- 
ing correction, more than the insertion of pounds, shillings, and 
pence, for which due ^Mices were left, to be filled up by the 
clock-work Humphrey, who never made a mistake in his life but 
once — when, in a fit of abstraction, he found his way to the bed* 
side of an ancient virgin, who was a visiter at bis country-house, 
instead of his own ; and was only roused from his lethargy by 
a salutation he had not been in the habit of receiving from his 
own good lady; a very amiable and pious woman, but who was^ 
Unfortunately, so deaf, that he generally announced his ap^ 
preach to the connubial couch by bawling in her ear — ^*It*s: 
only me, my dear /" 

'* And who are you, ruffian?" screamed the afirighte^ Lu- 
cretia of the night ; inflicting, at the same moment, one more 
seam on a face which nature, in the bitterness of her freaks, 
had already marked like corduroy. A short explanation re- 
stored peace in the chamber; the lady slept secure; and Hum- 
phrey, (who was the very essence of chastity) repaired to his 
own bed, determined to write a circumstantial account of the 
whole adventure, for his wife^s information, next morning ; for 
as to a verbal report, ho might as well attempt to hold a con- 
versation with the Hill of Howth. 

This first specimen of my talents at the desk had nearly rl- 
vetted me to it ; for every day, for the ensuing fortnight, I was 
required to attend ; and no sooner were the post letters opened 
and read than they were passed over to " Moore," with a few 
sentences written on th§ turned-up corner by Captain A., 
whose scrawl was at times illegible. However, I contrived to 
give every day additional satisfaction by my voluntary ser- 
vices; and the kind and hospitable Humphrey would keep me 
to share his fish and beef, and drink his excellent claret almost 
daily, rather than allow me to walk three miles to my home. 
This comfort was not without its drawbacks : in the evening I 
was regaled with his usual concert in his stable, (to which he 
was obliged to resort, lest an indictment should be preferred 
against him for a nuisance,) where perching his rather elderly 
deaf wife on a corn-bin, he slung his drum, the only instru- 
ment whose sound could touch her tympanum, and whistling 
some popular tune, beat away with all the skill and with all 
the fierceness of visage of a regular tambouivmajor. That 
noisy point of war, " The Grenadier's March," generally con- 
cluded the concert, when the indulgent l^sband, unbracing at 
once his drum and tlie rigidity of his features, led, and some-^ 
times carried his good wife to the tea-^rlour« 
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Humphrey Was a man who held every moral ohligation ia 
. Buch profound respect, that he would have died a martyr to his 
duty to heaven or man. He was one of the ugliest men in 
Dublin, and would have been the ugliest, had notGustavuB 
Nicholls* lived and flourished in the full supremacy of his or- 
der. *He possessed no great store of worldly wealth, when 
this amiable woman, highly respectable in family and fortune, 
bestowed her hand upon him: he vowed to love and cherish 
her, and if ever man kept that sacred vow with religious strict* 
ness, honest Humphrey was that rara avist 



CHAPTER XV. 



" Hark to the drum : 
It beats— come, come/* 



The 1st of June, 1794, arrived; and the noon of that day 
found me on my road to Manor Rawdon, county of Meath, at 
the head of a respectable recruiting party, bearing the colours 
of the Loyal Leinster Volunteers, and the French gray of the 
Rawdon family* I attended the venerable Countess Moira, 
early that morning, to receive my letters of introduction ; and 
she kept me at her knee for a full hour, giving me her kindest 
advice for my condutt, and instructions for my proceedings. 
" Beware," she said, " of exposing yourself or party amongst me 
haunts of the defenders, against whose hostili^ evei! the name 
of my beloved son would not protect you." I shall never for- 
get the kind manner in which she concluded her speech. 
** My child, you are very young, and I have thought it right to 
commit you to the care of Mr. Robin O'Farrel, an old and 
faithful scrvattt of our house, to whom this letter is addres^. 
He is therein ordered to leave you as little as possible by day 
and night You must take up your abode at the village inn ; 
it is kept by my son's tenant, a respectable widow, who will 
show you every kindness. You must listen to advice while 
there, for it is a wild country, and these are troublesome times. 
Mr. Newnham and his brother are the nearest magistrates, to 
whom I have furnished you with letters. They are loyal and 

* Cnptain Gustavas NicboIIa, Town-Major of Doblin, commonly called 
'* De Ghtstibntr admitted president of tbe Ugiy Club. 
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good meo, and love my dear eon** (here her eyes l^led with 
tears) ** as he dbsbbvss to be loved !'* I was so affected by 
these proo& of maternal affection, that I could scarcely retain 
the drop which stood trembling in my eyes. She dismissed 
me with a most kind, yet dignified &rewell ; in which the 
grandeur of the ancient Baroness gained a momentary ascen- 
dency over the amiable weakness of the most affectionate of 
mothers! 

Short as was the distance, (less than thirty miles,) it was 
late in the night ere I reached my Tecruiting quarters, where 
my arrival was greeted by the obtruding heads, through the 
broken casement of the inn-door, of two gigantic dogs, who 
barked out a horrid welcome. However, Cromwell aiui Lion, 
the names of the canine guardians of the hall, were soon 
called to order; and I had scarcely time to make good my bil- 
let by hanging up my sword, &c., ere OTarrel, the faith^l, 
made his appearance to welcome me with ^11 respect and duty. 
When he saw bis honoured lady*s hand- writing, tears of joy 
coursed each other down his aged cheek, and he looked at it 
again and again, each time pressing it to his heart, and mur- 
muring a blessing on the writer, ere he opened it and read its 
contents. 

The first lines were, 
" Robin O'Parrel, 

" This will be presented to you by Mr. Moore, a young gen- 
tleman, who is to be an ensign in my son*s regiment.'* 

Rohm instantly turned to me, and, with an obsequious bow, 
said, " Captain, welcome to our poor village !" 

" You perceive, Mr. O'Farrel," I replied, " that I aip as yet 
hardly an ensign.'* Pursuing the course of the letter, he saw 
the duty with which he stood charged; and, to assure me that 
his fidelity and courage were not overrated, he threw back the 
skirt of his George*the-Second-cut coat, and displayed a buck- 
handled couteau-de-chasse, half knife, half hanger, something 
like a Turkish yatagan ; and touching the haft, said, " Captain, 
here's this which has made many a defender and white boy 
fly !" This I aflerwards found was no vain boast. Words of 
mutual satisfaction were exchanged, and very sHbrtly succeed- 
ed by a spatch-cock* and a jorum of whiskey punch, to the 
first of which my ready appetite did ample justice ; while old 
Robin joined me iu flowing bumpers to the health of his ho- 
noured lady and her idolized son. 

My sergeant, who, with the corporal, four privates, and my 
fifer, (we had no drum,) wefe regaling in the lower room or 

* Spatch-cock : a fowl, whose appreheimon, execution, and uUimate dissee- 
tun on table, seldom occupy atrave half an hour : in fact, a '' nmarxTcamo 
cock!" 
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kitchen, was called in, and in the due and erect position of m 
soldier, tossed off an overflowing tumbler to the " Heakk of the 
Noble Earl Moiraf TherfJ with a touch of his hand to hio 
fln-ehead, retired to praise my punch, and — my condescension. 

The alehouse of an insignificant Irish village, not exhibiting 
one good house, could hardly be expected to abound in luxu* 
ries, yet my portly landlady, the widow Malone, could boast of 
one bed fit for the noble lions of the lord of the manor himself. 
Into this I was regularly inducted. The sergeant and party 
had a wellnsecured out^houee entirely to themselves, in which 
they found ** dry lodging,^^ 

I slept soundly during the few hours of a midsummer night, 
and was up and fresh by six o'clock. My attentive old guar- 
dian was at his post by seven to take my orders for the day. 
Amongst ray party was an unfortunate debauched hair-dresser 
from Dublin, who, full of drink and distress, enlisted for a sol- 
dier. His name was English ; but while with the party in Dub- 
lin, he had gairfed the nickname of " Husho /'* For what rea- 
son I never inquired ; but it was that by which he was best 
known. On him I fixed as my orderly and servant, and found 
him, at least, an excellent friz. The arrival of the baggage car 
afi^rded me employment in unpacking my stationary, slop- 
clothing, &c. ; after which I walked forth with old O'Farrel. 

The figure qf this venerable man was quite a study for an 
artist. At the age of seventy-six, he stood full six feet high, 
and as erect as a poplar ; there was at dhce a blended dignity 
and solemnity in his carriage, which inspired respect at first 
sight His dress was one entire suit of bark-coloured brown ; 
the buttons of the coat contjg|ed down the front to the very 
bottom of the full and ample skirt; the pocket flaps ornamented 
with three buttons, as were the long and low flaps of the 
lengthy waistcoat In the knees of his breeches were curious 
old silver buckles, a corresponding pattern with the bright and 
massive pair that shone in his high-quartered shoes; and at the 
button-hole of his breast hung a small silver bom, the badge of 
his office, as holding the perpetual deputation of the manors 
of the Moira family in tliese parts. There was not a single 
draw-back to lessen my admiration of his very striking &ce 
and figure: his limbs were powerful and finely-shaped; his 
temperance and habits of exercise had so preserved their 
strength and elasticity, that this fine old man could walk twen- 
ty Irish miles in five nours, with his gun on his arm, over a 
broken country, without fatigue or halt. He was usually at- 
tended by two or' three brace of the best dogs in the country, 
which he, of course, called his " dear lord's," and no man m 
his district could vie with him as a shot 

The next morning I set apart for delivering ray letters of 
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introdaction. We, accordingly, set out about mid-day for Tub- 
bertinane, the seat of the Messrs. Newnham. Our route lay 
over a dreary bog extending as ftir as the eye could reach, 
where it appeared bounded by the horizon. Afler an uninte- 
resting walk of a few miles, we turned off to our right, and 
broke all at once upon a house and grounds of comfortable ap- 
pearance, the residence of these gentlemen, who occupied a 
large tract of country, chiefly their own ; and exercised a feu- 
dal control over a numerous and widely scattered tenantry. 

They were at home to receive me, which they did most cor- 
dially. To think of setting off before dinner from the mansion 
of an Irish gentleman, was one of those impossible things, 
which those who value their brains would never attempt : so, 
when the question was put to me, " What time I wished to 
dinel" I answered, " All hours are alike to me; the night will 
be light, and having Mr. OTarrell, with his dogs as an escort, 
I fear nothing.*'—" Spoke like a man, my tight yourtg fellow," 
said the elder brother; "so afler you have rested yourself, 
we'll have a try for a hare while the potatoes are boiling." 
Old Robin's celebrated dog, Fly, happening to be of our canine 
party, was put in requisition, and with his aid, the greyhounds 
of Messrs. Newnham afforded us some delightful runs, and a 
leash of hares; the course lay over an uncut bog for several 
miles' extent, so open to the view that we never lost sight of 
the dogs or hare one moment I was, like all other town-bred 
boys, nothing of a spoitsman ; but I enjoyed the coursing with 
all the ardour of youth. 

Dinner hour having approached, a short ablution and a rub 
at my boots enabled me to app^ in the dining-room with de- 
cency. My hosts were bachelo^ but I found an aged couple, 
named Knight, at table, who seemed to be at home ; whether 
as relations or visiters I was left to conjecture. They were 
probably ^^ poor relations,^^ a class disowued and discouraged 
m the more highly civilized sister country, but welcomed with 
open arms in this land of mercy to misfortune! We sat down 
to a most excellent dinner; trout of the finest quality; mutton 
of an age and delicacy of flavour that would put to shame the 
shambles of Leadenhall ; with poultry and other dainties to 
please the most fastididus palates. The wines were suitable 
to the other excellencies of the board ; and to crown my en- 
joyments, I heard the elder Mr. Newnham, from time to time, 
order the servant to take to the table of Mr. O'Farrell the best 
of our own fare. The good old man had been placed in an ad- 
joining room, where the household did their best to render him 
comfortable: his unassuming manners and respectability of 
character disarmed even tlie liveried class of envy ; they treat- 
ed him with that degree of kindness and cordial attention, 
which is more than mere civility. 
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At eleven o'clock one bright summer liight, I took leave of 
the hospitable mansion of Tubbertinane, and set off for my 
quarters, distant about four Irish miles. Old Robin had mar- 
shalled his dogs; and, in the course of our short journey, the 
youth of seventeen had more than once to crave the indul- 
gence of the veteran of seventy-six for a short halt and a slow* 
er pace. The sonorous crying of Cromwell and Lion long be- 
fore we. came in sight of our village inn, announced the neat 
termination of our midnight march. 

" 'Tis sweet to hear the watcb-dog*s honest bark 
Bay deep-mouthed welcome as we draw near home." 

At the door of the alehouse Robin gave me his blessing, and 
respectfully took his leave ; and another quarter of an hour, or 
less, found him under the shelter of his peaceful cottage. 

The widow Malone, who had one of the handsomest faces 
that ever remained to a woman at forty years and eigh teen- 
stone weight, was up and stirring, and received me with a 
thousand kind welcomes, not unmixed with expressions of sur- 
prise at my perfect sobriety, after spending the day with the 
Squires Newnham. I felt a strong desire to imprint a kiss of 
kindness on her tempting lips, but feared to make the offer ; 
however, when ^e tendered me a tumbler of whiskey-punch, 
which she assured me she waited up to give me, I could no 
longer resist I drank her health, accompanied with such a 
kiss as I flattered myself old Malone was never capable of be- 
stowing. The good humour with which she received my boy • 
ish caresses encouraged me, and every sip of my punch waa 
enriched by a frequent repetition of the gentle offence ; at 
length the good landlady checked my youthful ardour by a lec- 
ture, ip the course of which, she called me " child " and asked 
me *^ what I could be thinking of?" Now, to a forward boy 
who fancied himself a man, no question could be more morti- 
fying; so I took a hasty leave of my too seducing hostess, 
looking, I dare say, very sheepish, and muttering as I ascended 
the stairs, 

" O! that this too, too solid flesh would melt P' 
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CHAPTER XVI. 



" Wbo'U be grenadier, my boys, wboMI be grenadier? 
The listing money down is ten guineas. 
And a crown to be spent in punch or beer." 



RECRUITING. 

Nearly a week was passed in making my arrangements for 
the first beating-up in the county town; previously to which I 
felt it right to pay my personal respects to the officer com- 
manding the regiment of militia then quartered there, as well 
as to solicit the favour of drums and fifes for the next martial 
day. 

Nothing could be more kind than the reception I met with 
from the Earl of Riverstoun, who happened, at that time, to be 
on his way to his seat on the Shannon, and had indulged his 
corps with the pleasure of his always delightful company for a 
few days. I was received at the mess-dinner with true hospi- 
tality, and, on taking my leave, honoured with a general invi- 
tation to their well-conducted table as an honorary member on 
my future visits ; but received a particular and formal one for 
the day next but one following, and which was to be a grand 
gala. 

The news of Earl Howe's victory over the French fleet on 
the 1st of June had just arrived ; and great preparations were 
in train for rendering the rejoicings on the occasion as grand 
and imposing as the circumstances of the cantonment admit- 
ted. On the day appointed I marched in at the head of my 
party, dressed in all my best ; my sergeant and his followers 
looking as clean and warlike as pipe-clay and powder could 
make 3iem. 

Sergeant Macnab was a fellow of very specious appearance, 
and had just that kind of swagger, which, in a recruiting ser- 
geant alone, is not ofiensive; and could boast of powers of lan- 
guage perfectly adapted to the ears of the groundlings. His 
speech on the first halt at the market-cross would be worth re- 
cording, had not the march of modern oratory trodden down 
the heels of military eloquence, and turned all its gold to 
dross. 
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We contrived, however, to pick up two recruits, poor wea- 
vers — ^father and son; the former thirty-five, the latter but six- 
teen years old. Haifa-dozen youn^r were left at home with 
a helpless mother. So much for Irish early marriages! The 
poor father assigned over the entire of the bounty of himself 
and SOB for the use of the wretched family—- an excellent feel- 
ing; which induced me the more readily to accede to his re- 
quest for permission to pass his nights at home to the last day 
of my stay in the county ; and also to allow his boy to prac- 
tise on the clarionet, in which he was already a self-taught pro- 
ficient, with the band of the ****** militia; an indulgence 
which laid the foundation of the youth's prosperity; for, twelve 
years afterwards, I saw him officiating as master of the band 
of a regiment of English militia. Besides my actual recruits, 
there were sundry thirsty vagabonds who begged leave to 
wear the colours of the party, who strutted about, swilling and 
cheering, but not one of whom would touch the " king^s shil- 
Ung,''^ which my sergeant most invitingly held out 

Our dinner- at the mess this day was splendid, having been 
graced by the presence of the ladies of all the married officers, 
as well as those of the magistracy and gentry of the neigh- 
bourhood. The feu-de-joie was fired at eight m the evening, 
after which the illuminations commenced ; but lon^ before the 
great luminary of the day hid his burning face behind the tow- 
ering inountains of Westmeath, as if indignant at this intru- 
sion on bis realm of light 

The assembly room over the court-house was opened for the 
ball at ten ; at which time were mustered all the beauty and 
fashion of the ^^ three townsJ" Daylight found the joyous par- 
ty fresh for the merry dance ; and it was with reluctance they 
dispersed when the reveill6e drum of the little garrison gave 
signal of six o'clock ! 

The amusements of the merry night furnished talk for a 
month, and invitations poured in on me during the festive eve« 
ning. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 



" There is a tide in the affairs of men.** 

I REACHED my quarters at severij so jaded and footworn, 
having danced all night in closely fitting hussar boots, that I hur- 
ried to bed, and did not leave it the whole of that day or night, 

- except for one hour to eat a late dinner. After such a long re- 
pose I was ready for any exercise ; and, accordingly, the fol- 
lowing morning I set out with old Robin to see the county, and 
learn from him the history of the magnates of the land. Af- 
ter half an hour's walk, we halted before the dilapidated gates 
of an old and well-timbered park, which then presented a wil- 
derness of rank, neglected pasture, overrun with wejeds. I 
inquired whose it was ; when my old guide, planting his fivq^ 
foot cane on the ground, and placing on its silver-capped U^ 
his broad hands, on the back of which he rested his chin, re- 
plied — ** Why, then, sir, that's Dangan Park, the seat of the- 
Earl of Mornington, which I have known, man and boy, these 
sixty-five — ay, seventy years. Old Garret Wesley {God be 

I good to him !*) was always a kind gentleman ; and when we 
gossoons used to run to open the gates for him, he would ask 
all our names, and whether we went to school, and if we were 
Romans j[ or Protestants; and then he would throw ha'pence 
amongst us, and joke with us ; for, sir, he hadn't a morsel of 
pride about him. He died when I was but a little boy ; but I 
remember him well : he was a fine brave-looking gentleman, 
and no better landlord in the two counties. After his death 
his estate fell to Squire CoUey, who came to live at the Park, 
and took the name of Wesley. He was created Lord Morn- 
ington the very year I was married ; and my wife having been 
born on his estate he gave us that bit of a garden which joins 
the house that my father held under ould Sir Arthur Rawdon, 
my dear lord's great grandfather. 

" Well, sir. Lord Mornington did not live above ten or a 
dozen years after he became a peer ; leaving an only son, who 

* Prayers for the dead are not confined to catholics alone in Ireland : cus- 
tom renders it familiar to protestants, and it is, assuredly, not a blameable 
weakness. 

t The common designation for catbolica. 
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t^ame of age a year or two before the old lord's death; to soc^ 
ceed him. He was one of the most accomplished youn^ no- 
blemen in the three kingdoms ; and there was great rejoicing' 
in the country, when, during the next winter, he brought down 
to Dangan Park his new-married lady, who belonged to a no- 
ble family in the north. My lord was made an earl the fol- 
lowing year, and just lived to see his eldest son reach his 
twenty-first year, and while great preparations were making 
for celebrating his coming of age, the good lord died just a 
month before, leaving a fine famUy behind him under the care 
of the best of mothers. 

'* Latterly, Dangan Park has not been much used as a re- 
sidence. The young Earl'*' lives mostly in England. Mr. 
William f is married, and inherits a fine estate in Queen's 
County. When a youth, he was one of the best sportsmen in 
the country: not a man in Ireland could beat him in the field; 
no day was too long, country too strong, or hound too fleet for 
him 4 he is a great man at the Castle, I hear. Mr. Arthur^ 
is now a colonel, and serving with my dear lord in Flanders. 
He was always a bold brave boy, and as proud as a prince; but 
I have not laid eyes on him these thirteen years. Mr. Garret || 
is a clergyman, and young Master Henry,ir poor dear gentle- 
man, is, i hear, a prisoner in- France with his sister Lady 
Anne." Having thus given me a brief sketch of a family that 
are destined to occupy an important page in British history, 
the good old man concluded by the homely benediction — "May 
the Lord prosper them all '." 

On arriving at Ballintross, the seat of Mr. *♦*****, Robin 
O'Farrel seemed much embarrassed, and evidently wished to 
draw me from the place. When I approached the gates of the 
lodge, he gently checked me, saying, ** Well, Captain, it's no 
use to conceal it any longer; but trotli, sir, the poor gentleman 
is not fit to be seen." This roused my curiosity : Robin con- 
tinued — ** He has been in a sad condition this long time. You 
must know, sir, he is what they call a hypochondriac, and af^ 
ter a variety of curious fancies and ailments, he took it into 
his head nearly a quarter of a year agone, that he was a preg* 
nant woman! To keep him quiet, they got him female's 
clothes, which he now wears ; and he has not stirred from his 
room ever since, expecting the heavy hour to come on every 

* Marquis Wellesley. 
t Lord Maryborough. 

X This noble lord, some yean since, accepted tbe maitenhip of his Majes* 
(y's buck-kounds, con amore, 
I Duke of Wellington. 
I Dean Wellesley. 
V Loid Cowley. 
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moment! And would you believe it, sir, he has got the mid- 
wife in the house all this time. Lord Almighty be good to us, 
and make us thankful!" fervently ejaculated the good old 
Robin, 

I had heard of such delusions, but never was before so near 
the victim of them. I had in my pocket a letter of introduc* 
tion to him from a person to whom his calamity could not, of 
course, have been known, and to whom T wrote an account of 
all I had heard. 

This iniituated roan, who was a person of some consequence 
in his county, member of parliament, and castle-hack, as peo- 
ple termed the Tories of that day, shook off his malady some 
time afterwards, and for a few years appeared in public life; 
but a new species of insanity seized him in 1800 ; he fancied 
himself a lord, — ^longed fi>r a coronet, and betrayed his coun- 
try to obtain the bauble. By voting for the Union he gained 
the peerage— 'but lost his honour ; he lived despised, and died 
unlamented, leaving no heir to inherit his ill-earned but short- 
lived dignity. 

The sight of the Earl of Bective^s carriage with his six pie- 
bald horses, which passed us on its way to Kells, in which sat 
the old Earl, his Countess, and eldest son, late Marquis of 
Headfort, drew forth from old Robin a short history of that 
amiable and unobtrusive old nobleman ; in which many traits 
of homely and old-fashioned kindness were recorded. '* His 
lordship, sir,'* said my humble friend, ** stopped at Squire 
Rowley's last night; and there is a marriage going on between 
Miss Rowley and the EarPs son, Mr» Clotworthy;* and surely, 
sir, better blood could never mix." In this way we got over 
a dozen miles of ground ; and on my return towards my quar- 
ters, I gratified the old man by resting a short time at his cabin, 
as he termed it, but which was, in fact, as comfortable and 
cleanly a cottage as the most romantic tourist could wish to 
meet with. Screened from every blast by a surrounding belt 
of small trees, the decent little mansion seemed to repose on a 
bed of flowers; its walls were hardly visible, from the clusters 
of roses, honeysuckles, and jessamine, which clung to them on 
every side. In the porch, which had two seats, sat his old wo- 
man at some needle-work ; she was eight years younger than 
himself, hale and hearty, and not a little pleased to find that 
Robin had prevailed on the " Captain " to come to his cabin. 
A bowl of milk, with a drop of whiskey ^^ through it,^^ was found 
a very grateful beverage. I was ushered into the best room 
of the four that composed the lower part of the house, and saw 
clean chairs, a polished oak table, a decent clock, " that clickM 

* I^ate Lord Lan^ ford^ 
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behind the door." A japanned tea-tray, was kept erect by a 
massive well-bound bible, on the cover of which were the Moira 
arms; every thing, in fact, bespoke comfort, and bore the stamp ^ 

of care and cleanliness. They never had but one cbild, and in 
this secluded spot they lived the greater part of ha] fa century, 
** without — to use his own emphatic phrase — a day's sickness 
or sorrow, excepting the year" — and here they exchanged looks 
inexpressibly melancholy — " when oiy poor boy was taken 
away to a better world." Over the chimney-piece of the best 
parlour, which was, I understood, never profaned on common 
days, was the print of the gallant Lord Rawdon," published in 
London in 1778, when his lordship was serving in America. 
He was drawn with a fusil in his left hand, and pointing with 
his right to a body of the enemy in the distance. Over the 
tea-tray hung a double picture, poorly executed, of the busts of 
the old Earl and Countess of Moira; under the moiety occupied 
by the bead of the latter there was a long prayer or thanks- 
giving, signed, " Robin OTarrell," on which I glanced my e3re, 
but could not comprehend its exact purport. 

The old man did not attempt to interrupt me in the perusal 
of it; but when he tliought I had concluded, he took my hand 
in both of his, and with a pressure, — the force of which he, poor 
roan, could not be aware of, but which made me wince,— ex- 
claimed, '*0! sir, when you come to know that I owe not only 
all I possess in life, but that which was dearer to me than Ute 
itself to my dear and honoured mistress^ you will then under- 
stand what this humble thanksgiving means." I was struck 
with an unusual feeling ; to excite curiosity in a woman, or in 
youth (Neither sex, is to place them on thorns until you satiify 
it. The brief mile of road homewards seemed but a quarter; 
during our walk I touched on all the subjects which I thought 
might bring old Robin to explain his mysterious expression, bat 
he was wrapped in thought, and silent Yet although his story 
must be known in the spot where for fifly years he had " lived 
and thrived," I still felt it unworthy of my respect for the good 
old man to hear it from any lips but his own; and an occasion 
not many days afterwards presented itself, when Robin, wbo 
seemed equally anxious to unfold as I to hear, commenced his 
sad story. As he would, ^naugre all remonstrances against 
the assumption of a title which did not belong* to me, per- 
tinaciously insist on giving me the brevet rank of Captam, 
I must,' for the sake of truth, give my readers the old man's 
words. 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 



** O God I it is my only ton I — 
Ab ! boy, if any life be left in thee. 
Throw up thine eyes ; see, see what showers arise, 
Blown with the windy tempest of my heart 
Upon thy wound." 

** Well, Captain, as I was saying the other day, when you 
come to know that 1 owe my only child's salvation from a pub- 
lic and ignominious death to my beloved and honoured mistress, 
the Countess of Moira and Baroness Habtings,"^ proudly add- 
ed Robin, drawing himself up, " you will not wonder that every 
vein of my poor old heart swells with gratitude to her and the 
Almighty." 

" Why, Robin, what do you tell me !" exclaimed I, in breath- 
less impatience, '* an ignominious death !" 

** Yes, indeed. Captain, an ignominious death! but, oh! my 
Grod !" (cried the old man, dropping on his knees, and turning 
his face towards heaven) "you know an unjust one!" Respect 
for his feelings, and admiration at his piety, kept me silent. 
After a short pause, he rose, and retiring to the shelter of a 
spreading elm, he resumed : — 

" We had a son ;*' (here his tears iflowed fast.) " When 
scarcely twenty years of age, my father, who was head game- 
keeper to the old lord) sent him for a gun to Navan, where 
it had been for repair. Upon his return^ on a fine moonlight 
night, he had reached the four roads at Holy Cn^ when what 
did he see but a large party of men disguised with their shirts 
over their coats, and with their faces smeared with bog- water. 
He was in the very middle of them before he knew where he 
was; but wheeling quickly about, he ran two or three perches 
from them, and then demanded, in the name of Grod, who and 
what they were? He got no answer; but heard one of the 
party say, * That's young Robin, the old game-keeper's grand- 
son — ^DOWN HIM !' The voice he knew to be that of one Fla- 
herty, a smith. (God forgive him!) **So, sir, half-a-dozen of 
them sprung out from the rest to seize him; but being young, 

* The ancient title, coeyal with the Conquest, had been some years before 
claimed by and acceded to ibe Countess by a decision of Ibe House of Peen. 
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and ready to jump over the moon, the boy, 1*11 be bound, sir, 
soon gave them leg-baiL However, they were even with him ; 
for before he could cut across the fields to reach the bohereen 
that he ran for, knowing as he did, every inch of the country, 
others of the party were at the gap Waiting for him ; so be 
thought he*d just give them a wide shot, and have another run 
for it ; but just as he presented his piece high enough to fire 
over the hedge without doing any body harm, he was struck 
by a stone right in the centre of his &ce, which laid him sense- 
less on the sod. O ! it would have been a mercy they had then 
put an end to him: but God*s will be done ! The villains, as he 
supposed, then deprived him of his gun, and took him off with 
them on horseback for more than seven long miles, until they ar- 
rived near the house of Jemmy Fox, a snug farmer, who lived 
to the nor'ard of the Red Bog yonder. When they approached 
nigher to Fox's, the party baited and talked together. The 
poor boy could hear but little ; but the leader of the ruffians 
said aloud, * I wouldn't like to hurt the old man ; but if we 
can't get her off without it, the devil a one of them must be 
spared, boys!' So up to the house they went, some at the front 
and others behind ; while some others waited with a horse and 

Million at the punion* end of the house, out of harm's way. 
^hose who attacked the back part got in first through the dairy, 
and, after a scuffle inside, let tiie others in. Then, sir, what 
shrieks, and oaths, and curses ! My poor boy had recovered 
himself sufficiently to stand, but with difficulty ; and was lean- 
ing on against the gable, his face still streaming with blood, 
when out comes two of the villains with Jemmy Fox's daugh- 
ter in their arras ; and hurrying her on the pillion, where a 
man with a handl^erchief partly over his face was already sit- 
ting, tied the poor creature's legs with a soogaun, and putting 
another, round her waist and that of her foreman,! off they 
were hurrying through the yard, when who should come out 
unfortunately to meet his death but old Jemmy himself. * Take 
all I have^ you villains /' says he, * but leave me my child !' 
With that, sir, one of the tallest of the party seized him by 
the throat, and held him back, while away the robber of his 
child gallopped out of the yard. The old man now made one 
desperate plunge, and got free for a moment; when, seizing a 
log of bog-wood,* — the first thing that came to hand, — he 
struck the tall villain such a blow as laid open his forehead. 
The instant after a shot was fired, and the old man lay stretched ! 
whether by the hand of the tall fellow, or by Flaherty, the 
smith, who was next him, He alone knows who knows all 

* Gable end. 

t The expression for the rider before. 

X Tbese are g^enerally piled in small pieces, as firewood, in stacks. 
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things ! WeU, Captain, while this scene of bloocyied waa go- 
ing on, there was my poor boy, Robin, ready to ftint, Sud 
heart-broken that he could render no assistance. The servants 
of the house had all fled when the house was forced, or thev 
had hid themselves ; but as soon as the villains disappeared, 
sure enough, there was a dozen to the fore, men and women. 
Their old roaster was not dead, though he seemed not to have 
an hour to live. One of the gossoons saw my poor son, weak 
and bleeding, leaning against the house-wall. To seize and 
secure him was only a child's work, for he was ready to drop; 
and was deprived of his shot-bag and bom without resistance. 
His gun was discovered near the immediate scene of the mur- 
der. He was then dragged into the house where poor Jemmy 
lay extended, with a horrid wound in his neck just above the 
shoulder, from which streams of blood flowed. My darling 
boy said a few words with a view to explain how he became 
present at this dreadful scene, when the dying man opened 
his eyes, and fixing them on him with a horrid glare, ex- 
claimed, * ThaVs the villain ! — / marked him ! — Look at his 
face! My blood and my child's blood be upon himP At 
these words, the boy fainted with weakness and horror, and re- 
mained for several hours in a state of insensibility ; but when 
his senses returned, the sun was high and the house full of 
people. The soldiers from Trim had been brought across the 
bog, and two of them were now guarduiff my unfortunate son., 
The magistrate had taken old Jemmy's dying declaration, and 
the priest had about two hours before delivered him into the 
hands of his Maker^ All that Robin could hear about him- 
self was, that old Jemmy to his last moments declared by 
words and signs that he was the man who shot him ! The 
wound in his face was washed with spirits, and a bandage put 
over it, which; with the swelling, completely blinded him. In 
this state he was, in the course of the rooming, placed on a 
car, and pinioned as a felon, conveyed to Trim jail ; and the 
first news my poor fiither and myself heard of our darling Ro- 
bin in the village, was, that he was sent to the county jail in 
irons as a murderer ! It was God's mercy I did not sink under 
the shock. With a sorrowful heart we both set out for Trim, 
and by great favour got to see him with the surgeon, who had 
been sent for to dress his wound& He could not see his poor fa- 
ther ; but as I pressed him to my afilicted heart, I felt his scald- 
ing tears as they fell on my cheek. All he could say, was, 
* Father, I am innocent! — God in his own good time will prove 
me so!' And my melancholy answer, */ hope so, Robin!* 
seemed to strike deep into his soul, as betraying a doubt ; but I 

* Administered extreme unction. 
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comforted him by saying, * I believe you, my son !* — ' I am, &• 
ther, I AX INNOCBMT !*' was all his fevered tongue could utter. 
And when the turnkey was taking my poor broken-hearted Ei- 
ther aod myself away, I cast one look more on my child, and 
then fell senseless into his arms. 

** In a few days the Government proclamation appeared, of* 
fering a reward of one hundred pounds for the apprehension of 
the leader of the party, and a free pardon to any accomplice 
but the actual murderer, who would discover the name of the 
oflfender. Before a week had passed, we heard that one of the 
wretches had appeared in Dublin, and turned king^s evidence; 
I was childish enough to hope that my son's release would soon 
follow ; but, sir, how shall I describe my horror and despair 
when I found this informer was no other than Flaherty, the 
smith, my old enemy ! who had been obliged to fly the country 
some months before, for robbing and poaching on my lord s 
estates; and that in his deposition before the council, he gave 
nearly the same account as old James Fox, swearing that mv 
poor boy alone was the man who fired the shot The wretch 
was escorted down to Trim, to await the trial at the ensuing 
assizes. 

** There were many who heard all the circumstances of this 
mysterious case, who entertained no doubts of mv child's ^uilt; 
but all our neighbours who knew him from childhood, believed 
him innocent, and sympathized with bis poor parents. 

** In little more than three weeks the assizes were to come 
on. His wound being now partly healed, and his sight restored, 
I sent him his bible; pens and paper were allowed him, and be 
wrote a whole account of his case in a petition to our good old 
lord, which I took to Dublin myself My father constantly at- 
tending my poor boy in Trim jail ; his lordship promised to 
send down two of the first counsellors from Dublin to defend 
our dear Robin at the assizes,- and my honoured lady assured 
me that no expense should be spared to find out the real crimb- 
nal! Well, sir, back I came to the poor creature you saw the 
other day; and when she asked me what hopes of her poor 
child, all I could say was, to repeat what my good lord and 
dear honoured lady had told me, and bid her put her trust in 
the great God ! 

'* Ah! sir, time flies with the man in affliction ! The assizes 
80on came on, and the villain Flaherty persisted in his story; 
adding, that young Brennan, a lad from the Queen's county, 
who was the man that ran away with Betty Fox, had never 
been heard of in that country smce. The evidence of this 
wretch unfortunately prevailed, and weighed against mr poor 
boy's innocent plain-told story: the gun, acknowledfl^ed to be 
ours, just discharged, was found on the spot; the shot with which 
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t2ie poor man received his deathrwound corretpondii^^ with 
that remaining in the belt ; the wound inflicted by the old man 
in his last struggle for life on the face of the tall murderer, 
and his dying declaration — all conspired to fix the crime on him; 
and amidst the shrieks of his distracted relatives, and the tears 
of the crowded court, my Une, my gallant boy alone heard the 
dregful sentence unmoved! With clasped hands and nplifled 
and tearless eyes, he appeared to look on the face of his mer- 
ciful God with hope and confidence ! Sir, there was not a dry 
eye in the court, but that of the perjured wretch who swore 
away my poor boy's life ! 

*'The time for preparation for his awful change was short; 
but to him it seemed too long. The minister* was constantly 
with him, and declared he never met a more virtuous minded 
youth. When the earl heard of my poor boy's condemnation, 
he used all his interest to procure a respite for a few days; but 
the judge's report was so strongly against the probability of 
the boy's innocence, that this favour was at first denied. But 
my dear lady, who never for a moment doubted it, immediately 
hurried to the Lady Lieutenant^\ and by dint of tears and en- 
treaties prevailed on her to obtain from his excellency the res- 
pite of one week; and this she saw sent instantly off to the 
sheriff by express. In the mean time, that blessed lady had 
notices posted throughout the King's and Queen's county, Kil- 
dare, Meath, and Westmeath, offering two hundred guineas 
reward, from herself, to any of the men concerned in the mur- 
der and outrage at Fox's, who would come forward and declare 
the whole truth! When this was made known in Trim, and 
talked of in the jail, Flaherty, who was allowed the run Of the 
prison-yard, was detected in an attempt to escape ; and, in con- 
sequence, he was closely confined and double-bolted. Su&f>i- 
cions against him having thus arisen, my poor boy's respite was 
extended to fourteen days. When that time expired, every 
preparation was made for his execution ; and the eve of that 
awful day arrived which we thought was to snatch our inno- 
cent and murdered son from our arms for ever. But God was 
good to us in the eleventh hour ! It having been reported in 
the jail that young Brennan was apprehended, and had con- 
fessed all, Flaherty was taken in strong fits, which never left 
him until death closed his miserable eyes. In his ravings, he 
oflen accused himself of murder ! He asked if poor innocent 
Robin had yet suffered ; but appeared insensible to the conso- 
lation which the answer would have conveyed. He expired 
about day-light, in the morning of the 10th of August, 1767; 

* Clergyman, in eoBtradistinction to tlie ftitit. 

t So tlie Lord Lieutenant's consort is termed, bj tbe middling and lower 
vkMses in Ireland. 
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tfiat day so often referred to in the'poor thanksgiving you read, 
sir, when the Lord stretched forth his hand in mercy to the 
lowly and humble! 

" The execution was again deferred by orders from the Cas- 
tle. Tt was not young Brennan that had been apprehended, 
but his only brother; who, having been examined by the Privy 
Council, clearly proved my dear child's innocence, and ex- 
plained, as he himself had done in his petition, how he became 
one of the murderous party. 

" It was my ever honoured lady's proclamations that had 
wrought this miracle in our favour; and, (Heaven guard and 
preserve her!) to render the blessing more valuable to us, she 
came down to the jail in her own coach-and-four, post-haste, 
from Dublin, with the Lord Lieutenant's free pardon in her 
hand! ^ 

" But, O ! Captain dear," said the old man, clasping my hand, 
while a flood of tears gushed from his eyes, ** it was not horses 
that drew her back again ! No, sir ! there was not a man, wo- 
man, or CHILD, within ten miles, able to move, but rushed out 
of their cabins to lend their help to draw her in triumph 
through the county ; and that blessed day will never be for- 
gotten ! 

" My poor boy was carried in a chair through Trim, and all 
the neighbouring villages, and, amidst the blessings of our 
friends, to our once more happy home. ^ On the next Sunday, 
he appeared at Manor Rawuon church, where the good Mr. 
Eliot blessed him from the pulpit, and in which every tongue 
joined. We then, sir, went to the chapel, where the priest, 
who was one of the best of men, called him up to the altar ; 
and after a long and affectionate exhortation to his flock, he 
pronounced the blessing of God and the Saviour upon him, 
in which upwards of a thousand sincere hearts and voices 
joined ! He then sprinkled holy water upon his face and head, 
which my dear boy received with respect and humility, though 
he was the member of another church. 

" We again thought of seeing happy days ; but these, sir, 
were gone for ever! Without any visible. illness, he, day by 
day, wasted ; his handsome face was disfigured for ever ; his 
tall and manly form was in a few months reduced to a poor 
skeleton. With his bible under his arm, he would every day, 
when fine weather permitted, walk to the church-yard of Ma- 
nor Rawdon ; and there, sir, he would sit for hours wrapped in 
devotion. Not one hard word ever passed his lips towards 
mortal man for the ten months which God spared him to us after 
his melancholy trial ; and the only smile that ever played on 
his lips during this sad and heavy time, was at that moment in 
which he surrendered up his spotless aoul into the hands of 

VOL.L 8 
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his Creator ! * But God giveth, and God taketh away ; blessec! 
be his holy name !* My son was innocent !'* A short mental 
prayer and a copious flow of tears restored the venerable old 
man, now rendered doubly respectable in my eyes, to some de- 
gree of composure. ^* And now, sir,*' said he, ** ought I not, 
by day and by night, in the hovel, or in the wilderness, in sick- 
ness, in health, in comfort, or in misery, invoke the choicest 
blessings of heaven on that angel woman who saved us !" 

I was young and gay, and light of heart ; but that heart was 
one of feeling. Poor Robin's story, on which I bestowed the 
tribute of my tears, tdrew a cloud of melancholy over me, 
which another excellent night's rest did not entirely remove. 
AVhen he appeared in my room the next morning, instead of 
my usual formality, I took him kindly by the hand with both 
of mine, and told him, in the language of truth, how much he 
had increased my esteem, by the confidence he had reposed in 
me, by venturing to rip up those wounds in his heart, which time 
and his own religious feelings would, I hope, heal. Nothing 
could exceed the old man's gratitude to me: he bad never 
made the slightest approach to familiarity. My conduct to him 
was always kind, attentive, and respectful ; even more so than 
it would have been to one above him in the scale of worldly ho- 
nour& Superior to him in every moral virtue and good feel- 
ing it was impossible to be. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 



*' Aod let the aspiring youth beware of love ; 
Of the smooth glance beware ; for His too late 
When on his heart the torrent soAness pours. 
Then wisdom prostrate lies " 

AiTER breakfast, I paraded my party, and found that we 
could muster thirteen goodly recruita I gave orders fbr a 
inarch to Longeville with eleven of the number, leaving my 
first recruit, Butler, to remain with his family to the last mo- 
ment, and his son to make progress with his mstrument until 
my return, which I calculated on being able to accomplish in 
six days. 

The n&xt morning, at an early hour, with my sergeant, cor- I 

poral, three privat^ including ** Hosho," my f^r, and my 
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eleven merry men, I set out for the head-quartera of the Loyal \ 

Leinster Volunteers. I had to pass near a small town a few i 

miles distant from my quarters, where a gentleman resided i 

from whom I had. received a very kind invitation on the night 
of the gala. I determined to make a little detour, in order to 
pay my promised visit My party reached the top of the road \ 

which branches off to that town, between eleven and twelve 
o'clock. The day was lovely: a fine breeze cooled the air, 
which, in the early part of the morning was sultry; and I felt 
myself a^ proud as any colonel, when riding at the head of my 
puny band. My steed was a trust-worthy mare of honest Ro- 
bin's, which he kept more for the old womarCs use than for i 
his owr^ and fed the pooir animal for services past more than 
for any m expectan<;y. On this staid nag, I gently paced at 
the rate of about two and a half miles an hour. 

Striking off from the high road, twenty minutes brought us 
in front of the Nag's Head, at Templemore. Here I onlered 
refreshment for the party; a feed of oats for Robin's Rosinante; 
and here, too, oh, vanity ! " Mr. Husho," my temporary valet, 
^ve a touoh and a puff to my moistened hair, and delivered 
from his knapsack a lawn handkerchief, spick and span, as 
white as snow, and as redolent of sweets as Smyth's or Bay- 
ly's counters Thus self-satisfied, I set out for the house of 
J&r. Temple. 

The landlord of the Nag's Head had already informed me 
that the family consisted of the old gentleman, who was an 
attorney and land agent, a man of no small consequence to the 
absentee peeress who owned the town ; his daughter and house' 
keeper. Miss Maria Temple ; his only son, Mr. Tom Temple, 
who was bed-ridden half his time ; and the wife of the lat- 
ter, who also stood iu the i^lationghip to him of cousin, and 
by his union with whcxn he got a few thousand pounds for- 
tune. 

The house of Mr. Temple was a large stone building of im- 
posing appearance. The approach to the hall-door by a flight 
of gteps of no small width, gave an air of some consequence 
to the mansion of this man of the law. Besides this house 
tliere were a few decent and comfortable-looking dwelling in 
view ; but nono of that class called a " Gentleman's mansion,^^ - 

a term oflen applied to the houses of those who live by the la- 
bour of others; setting up for themselves, with no other stock * 
in trade than an ancient mime, an encumbered estate, and a 
servile tenantry; and who, to use the common phrase of the 
country, are pulling the devil by the tail all their lives without 
being able to stop him ! — in other words, involving themselves 
in fresh embarrassments and difficulties from day to day, in or- 
der to keep up the appearance of that independence, which 
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they can never, from their indolence, pride, and improvidence, 
reasonably hope to attain. 

On ascending the steps I seized the massive knocker, and 
sounded an alarum which made the silent town and the piazza of 
its empty market-house echo hack the thundering peal. After a 
long pause, during which many neighbours' heads were popped 
out, and which aflforded time, as I presume, to the man-servant, 
who had been busy in the garden, to put on a coat, I was admit- 
ted, and ushered into a capacious double parlour; in which 
every thing bore the marks of wealth and good arrangement. 

Nothing could be more delightful than the profusion of ex- 
quisite flowers, tastefully distributed in vases of the olden 
time, of Nankin china and coloured glass ; while on the black 
and highly polished marble chimuey-piece, Chinese mandarins 
nodded their bald heads, and pearly sea-shells glistened on 
their opaque shelf. This, thought I, is the arrangement of 
some person of taste. The servant had not waited for my card 
or name, but depending on his powers of description — ^fbr he 
had seen me at the county-town ball — made the visiter as well 
known as if my name had been bawled from ** hall to stair- 
headj'' and from thence to the drawing-room. I was not' left 
long to my meditations, for, in one minute, a figure glided into 
the room, which might have been mistaken for an angel, had 
not her rich vermilion lips most kindly welcomed me to Tem- 
plemore, and apologized for her father's absence for a few mi- 
nutes. Never did I before or since behold such loveliness : her 
skin was like the purest ivory, as clear, transparent, and as co- 
lourless. " Oh ! call it fair— not pale !" Her soft black eyes 
derived additional lustre from the long and silken lashes which 
encircled them; her eyebrows, delicate, as they were exqui- 
sitely arched, seemed more the*work of aft than nature; and 
the lovely Grecian cast of countenance altogether formed a 
model of feminine beauty and softness. 
* My burning blushes, to which I was then most painfully sub- 

i'ect, were but faintly, if at all, reflected by her lily cheek ; but 
lers was not the paleness of sickness, nor the languor of dis- 
sipation. Her countenance beamed cheerfulness; her voice 
was harmony itself: in short, she seemed the creature of other 
climes, the lovely vision of the imaffination, which almost de- 
fies realization in the mortal form. I could scarcely articulate 
a word in return to her kind and warm welcome : she seemed 
to suflfer at my embarrassment, yet delicately forbore to re- 
mark my reserve: at length I summoned courage to speak, 
and, my timidity once conquered, I said, perhaps, too much. 
The fkther entered just as I had paid her what I considered 
the neatest and most appropriate compliment a young and 
beautiful woman could receive. He welcomed me with great 



OR, THE SOLPIER OF FORTUNE. 89 

cordiality and kindness; but without introducing to mc, by 
name, the gentle being who stood by his side, he said, " Mar 
ria, my love, go tell your sister that the * young Captain's' 
here; and you must relieve her, to sit half an hour with Tom.'* 
My angel disappeared, while my fixed and doting eye fol* 
lowed her steps to the threshold of the door, and then sunk to 
the fioor. ** Captain, young as you are, you have an eye for a 
pretty woman, I see! Well, I like you the better for it; no 
bad man ever had your fashion, as the saying is." This remark* 
uttered by the lawyer with a laugh of good humour, roused me 
from my reverie, and called up another crimson confession to 
my face. I replied, " It is not often, sir, that one beholds such 
beauty ; and I may be pardoned if I lingered on the look as 
long as possible." — " That's a fine fellow!" said he: "just as 
they told me at Trim you were; but let us take a turn in the 
garden, and by that time another lady will be down to shake 
hands with you." Throwing up the large sash, he led the 
way down a noble flight of steps into an extensive and luxu- 
riant garden, at the lx)ttom of which the pellucid Boyne bub- 
bled over its silvery bed, overhung by a low wall, built of the 
same massive gray stone as the mansion. In one comer was 
a fishing-house, which even in the worst weather afforded a 
most comfortable shelter; but in the meridian sun of a. bum*^ 
ing June it offered a tempting shade. 

While admiring every thing I saw, a loud ring of the hall 
bell caused my host to apologize for a short absence, saying it 
was a client on business, which would soon be despatched. 
" You see. Captain, I make no stranger of you ; but you will 
soon have a more entertaining companion to chat to." X 
bowed, and resumed my seat^s stretching myself on one of the 
ample cane couches of this piscatorial temple. I inhaled the 
balmy air, which breathed a thousand sweets, but was roused 
from my reverie at hearing some words and laughing. I 
thought of the lovely Miss Temple, and heard these words: 
♦* Nonsense — tliere he i&^introduce yourself to him; and mind, 
dear, don't let him think of going farther to-night I shall be 
disengaged in half an hour." A lady now approached me, whose 
rich and apparently constant bloom threw my more temporary 
' flushes ill the shade. She had evidently been sacrificmg to 
the graces, for every article from head to foot seemed freSily 
though hastily put on. This then, thought I, is ** Mr. Tombs'* 
wife ! the bed-ridden Tom ! Ppor woman ! what a blank you 
have drawn in the lottery of life. 

With the genuine good humouf of the Irish gentlewoman, 
and with no small portion of grace, she tendered me her hand. 
A mode of salutation, as ^involuntary as unexpected, was re- 
paid in an instant by my putting it to my lips: the lady stared, 
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but not in anger. Now, for the life of me, I could hardly 
touch the hand or raise my eyes to the face of her angelic pre- 
decessor ; and when I did, I trembled like the poplar leaf; to 
what then could my present boldness be imputed ? To her 
bouncing, good-tempered, and somewhat matronly appearance? 
I suppose it was so; and there let it rest 

In ten minutes we were as intimate as if we had known 
each other for years : she seemed delighted with me and all 
my conversational nonsense, and more than once expressed 
her regret that she had not been at the ball. ** But poor Tom 
Templets illness keeps us all prisoners, except the go^ man 
of the house, who, I must tell you, has taken a great fancy to 
you, and desired me to keep you under lock and key rather 
than risk our losing your company to-day. Your men will be 
safe enough at the Nag's Head, and you can march to-morrow 
after breakfast" I knew not what to say : she paused^— I was 
confused. " Won't you promise me to stay 1" said the feir one, 
approaching within lip-distance, and pouring on raea breath 
as sweet as honeysuckle. The opportunity was irresistible—* 
t^est un peu forte. What will all this come to? 
' The thirsty traveller of the desert, when blessed with the 
taste of the refreshuig waters, first cautiously sips, then gorges 
in the cooling draught; so he who has long lived on the plea- 
sures of imagination, revels on the rich reality when liappy 
bhanc^* invites. My fair one was a fine stout young woman 
about thirty; and as I thought of her bed-rid spouse, " Poor 
.7bm'» a coldf^ 

i She would be deemed decidedly handsome in the eyes of lo- 
vers of plumpness. Her limbs were faultless, her shape ex* 
quisitc, and her finely tapered waist showed, with striking ef- 
^ct, the jutting beauties of her well-formed hips. Nodiin^ 
was wanting to gratify the most fastidious; the only &ult, if 
fault it could be deemed, was exuberance of beauty. I have 
already said her breath was perfume; and well it might 
be, for she was ruddy health personified: her teeth, like 
blanche^ almonds, large but regular, finely contrasted with 
the rich coral of her glowing lips; above the upper one sprout- 
ed a dark and downy streak, so faint, and yet so regularly 
handsome, that the &ce would have been deficient in beauty 
without it. 

I know not what might have happened had we been left to 
the intoxication of the moment; fortunately for both, the voice 
of my approaching host recalled us to our senses, and we ran 
to meet Ixim ; I, to express the impossibility of stopping, and 
my &ir friend to expostulate on my unkindness in not stay- 
ing. " Why, for the matter of that, my boy," said my host, 
^* if, as you say, ypv |run any risk 6f k»iiag your men, or of in- 
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curring censure by a day's delay, by all means go: we must 
not lead the young soldier into an error, my dear girl, but you 
and Maria must get his promise to give us a day on his re- 
turn.'* At the mention bf the name of that dear angelic be- 
ing, whom I had first seen, I felt a sensation of shame and sor- 
row ; and as if to blast me for my momentary apostacy, the 
next minute she appeared before me, looking as lovely as a 
houri! She had, with the excusable vanity of her sex, made 
some little addition to her morning dress; and through her 
glossy black tresses had entwined a wreath of natural white 
roses, which, although fresh from the tree, looked dull and 
faded, when contrasted with the brilliant fairness of her snowy 
forehead. 

" So, we are going to lose you just when we caught you," ' 
said she, with inexpressible sweetness. '* Yes ! but not for 
ever, I hope," I replied: ** after five or six days I shall be able 
to return to my quarters at Manor Rawdon; and the following 
I shall avail myself of your kindness, and pass the greater part 
of it with you, and enjoy a happiness far beyond my hopes." 
My Fatima took the compliment to herself; and bestowed on 
me a glance of satisfaction, as she returned into the house be- 
fore us to prepare refreshment, attended by the lawyer. I fol- 
lowed with the admirable Maria, from whose bosom I solicited 
a rose ; she presented it to me, saying, " Here is my humble 
memorial. Adieu '^ recollect, you accept it as a pledge of your 
return ;" and she disappeared. 

After lunch, the old gentleman proposed to accompany me 
to the Nag's Head. I had promised to return in an hour to 
my party, and now full one hour and a half had elapsed, which 
a&rded room for many conjectures, and another round of whis- 
key to the Captain's health. I found the men in as good spi- 
rits as whiskey could inspire ; elevated, but still sober enough 
for every purpose. Old Robin's fat marc had filled her girths; 
and now, once more mounted on her, gratefully thanking the 
great man of the village for his kind reception, and renewing 
iny. pledge to see him on the day appointed, off we tuarch^.. 
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CHAPTER XX. 



*' How liappy the soldier who lives on his pay." 

The oldest soldiers could not Imve shown better conduct on 
a march. The sergeant took advantage of my occasional ad- 
vance to crack a joke or tell a story, all, of course, to the ad- 
vantage of the soldier's life; a life which he never had led, 
nor, indeed, ever intended to lead. He had been one of Colo- 
nel Dole's best recruiting sergeants, and was, as a great fa- 
vour, lent to the relative of his old friend. Lord Moira. Mr. 
Husho sang many funny songs ; and we got into PoUardstown 
long before dusk, twenty-seven long Irish miles, including the 
two which the party had marched for my pleasure : our next 
day's march was but eleven miles ; the third sixteen. 

We were now in a part of the country where, amongst 
bogs and morasses, the facility to escape might have tempted 
some of our recruits to desert; but, although some of their 
hearts evidently sank as they approached he^-quarters, not a 
m^n of them showed the slightest indications of wishing to fly 
his colours. We pushed forward merrily, and reached head- 
quarters at Longeville about two o'clock on the third day ; eve- 
ry man as fresh as when he set out 

Just before we entered the town, while the party were halt- 
ed to brush up a little, Sergeant Macnab let me into a secret. 
" Sir, it's very likely," said this experienced crimp, " that the 
commanding officer would take a fancy to keep me at head- 
quarters; but as I was only engaged for the recruiting ^service, 
it would not shuit me at all to be nailed to the regiment: there- 
fore, sir, if you please to send me back with one of the party, 
Ckfrplar Dumphy and the other two will march into town with 
you." There was reason in what he said, and I was not 
obliged to take him on. As a recruiting sergeant he was in- 
valuable. I, therefore, granted him not only leave to return^ 
but the mare to ride on, as far as the public-house we last slept 
at ; marching into town at the head of my party, not exactly 
with the honours of war, having neither colours nor drums — 
nothing but an almost inaudible whiffling fifer. 

I delivered up my men to the adjutant, Captain-Lieutenant 
C. F. W. £. Flank, took his receipt for them, with an opinion 
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they were 80und men and true, and which the surgeon shortly 
after, to ray great delight, confirmed. I next went to the pay- 
master, in whom I recognised the nephew of my magnanimous 
ally and friend, Joe Atkinson, and laid every man*s account be- 
fore him. Each man was called in his turn to acknowledge or 
object to the account. Not one objection was made: these 
matters arranged, a balance was struck, (their improvidence 
had left but little in my hands,) and I bid them all good by ! 
They gave me the best of characters, and as a proof of their 
regard, accompanied me in a body to the barrack gate, beyond 
which it was not deemed good for their health or morals to al- 
low them to pass. Thus brought to the limits of their liberty, 
" God bless your honour ^^ was often repeated; and I went 
with Mr. Husho to a dirty puddling inn, to prepare for dinner 
at the mess at i^ve, 

A subaltern's toilet is soon made; but I had scarcely put Mr. 
Husho's talent as a hair-dresser to the proof, when his good of- 
fices were solicited by all the party assembled in the house of 
entertainment There were six ofilcers to sleep in four beds, 
boasting of nothing cleanly beyond white, damp sheets. With 
the aid of my powder and pomatum, Mr. Husho executed his 
task to the admiration of all; and his remuneration afibrdedhim 
the means of continuing in a state of constant intoxication for 
the ensuing two day^ 

I set out fi)r the barracks with my five comrades ; one cap- 
tain, one lieutenant, and three ensigns. It was a curious sight 
to observe the diversity of dress in the various members of the 
same regiment; no two of whom appeared alike as we assem- 
bled in the mess-room. The only leading distinction was the 
blue facing ; in every other respect, each ofiicer followed his 
own fancy. Some wore jackets without skirts, light-dragoon 
feshion ; others with short light-infentry swallow tails. Some 
wore long coats of formal cut ; others military coat-tees of no 
particular cut whatever; and which bore the appearance of 
having been hunting frocks, stripped of the club cuffs and collars, 
tapered away at the skirts to answer as a temporary military 
garb. Then the variety of hats, caps, bonnets of beaver, cloth, 
and leather; as different in shape, cut, and plumage, as were 
the faces of the wearers ! 

The dinner passed off as dull as the conversation, which, af-* 
ter the cloth was removed, was entirely of that description 
which is regimentally called ^* parish,''^ a subject quite inad- 
missible in the messes of older and more regular regiments ; 
but all were anxious to hear the news of the adjutant's budget, 
who, to do him justice, was no nig^d of his communication. 
From these I derived the information, that upwards of three 
hundred and fifty men were already on the muster-roll ; that 
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the reports from the recruiting quarters were highly favoora' 
ble ; and that the four hundred, wanting to complete the bat- 
talion, might be reasonably expected at head-quarters in six 
weeks, when its inspection by the general of the district would 
take place; farther, that the officers who had most success 
would be kept out recruiting to the last moment, and those who 
bad hitherto been unsuccessful would be called to head-quar- 
ters to attend dril), and do the duty of the barracks. 

A thrill of pleasure shot through my heart, when this good- 
humoured fellow, addressing himself to me, observed, " If you 
continue as lucky as you have been, I don't think we shall have 
the pleasure of your company to cut our mutton again, till the 
day of inspection." I felt impatient to get to bed, in order that 
I might start by the break of the morning's light, and did so, 
with the slight inconvenience, however, of being obliged to 
press a car to carry Mr. Husho to the village, where my ser- 
geant and privates were in waiting. We were no less than 
seven hours in performing the sixteen miles, owing to the ob- 
streperous conduct of the drunken friz, who, like roost drunk- 
ards when incapable of uttering a word coherently on any other 
subject, still found speech enough to argue by the hour on his 
perfect sobriety. 

However, we at last reached our quarters for the night: the 
sergeant was on the look out, and was not a little pleased to 
hear that I had passed all my men, assuring me that there were 
two lads on tlie road, who he suspected were deserters, to whom 
he had "tipped" the king's money that morning, and who would 
be sure to join us on the march. Instead of halting at tlie lit- 
tle town eleven miles distant, I engaged a fresh car for the 
carriage of knapsacks, and to give an occasional lift to the 
men, in order to reach Templemore before night 

We tripped over the road this day without the slightest im* 
pediment, and by taking a di^rent route by a mountain path, 
shortened the distance by some five or six miles. But, alas ! 
how uncertain are all our hopes! I felt towards the cool of the 
evening, when in sight of my anticipated bliss, a faintness and 
shivering come over me, and experienced *a visitation of an 
overpowering headach, which prostrated all my faculties. The 
cup of happiness seemed to touch my very lips, when fate 
dashed it from me: would that I had taken this salutary warn- 
ing! Unable to sustain ray seat on the saddle, I was helped 
upon the car, my head resting on the lap of Corporal Dumphy, 
absolutely more deai than alive. 

In this state we arrived at the Nag's-Head, long before the 
evening dews had falleh ; where, placed on a bed, a heavy de- 
lirious sleep of two hours afforded me some relief, and restored 
the power of proceeding on the car to my own quarters. 
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This then, thought I, is the delightful eve of that day which 
I promised to spend with my new friends. Haply we may 
never meet again ; and I shall be forgotten ! With these me- 
lancholy thoughts I was finishing my last cup of tea, when 
my reveries were broken in upon by that angel of light, whoso 
image was always before'me, accompanied by the old gentle- 
man : they had accidentally heard of our arrival at the Nag's- 
Head, and were on their way to hurry me to their hospitable 
mansion, when they met my sergeant; he, it seems, had made 
out a sad story for my two feinting fits, and tears, and ravings! 
with what view except to beget a tender pity for me, and ob- 
tain better quarters, I could not conjecture; but it had such 
an effect on my kind visiters, that instead of the hearty shake 
of the hand, Mr. Temple approached me with caution and 
great gentleness, expressing his pleasure at seeing me up, and 
hoped I would not think of going on to Manor Rawdon that 
night. " We have a large house, my boy," said he, cheering 
up, "and can take good care of you. But one night * through 
the sheets,^ and we'll have you as brisk as ever: my son is able 
to join our party and is anxious to be introduced to you." 
During the delivery of this kind invitation, the lovely Maria 
scarcely raised her eyes from the floor ; but when concluded, 
she threw on me, a look of such tenderness, and yet as I inter- 
preted it of supplication not to accept the invitation, that for a 
moment I was struck dumb with surprise, and felt myself inca- 
pable of reply. 

This feeling being in some measure overcome, I took the* 
hand of the hospitable old gentleman, and begged he would in- 
dulge me by allowing me to depart that evening, as the dis- 
tance was too short to cause any apprehension for my safety ; 
and assured him that the first day I felt myself able to wait on 
him and his amiable family, I should embrace that pleasure, if 
only to repeat my grateful thanks for his kindness. Once 
more the eyes of the lovely Maria shot forth their wild lustre ; a 
gleam of satisfaction seemed'to beam on her expressive coun- 
tenance, the cause of which I in vain racked my brain to in- 
terpret. It was now nearly ten o'clock, yet still clear twilight 
The car was ready: a bed and warm quilted "counterpane over 
it were, according to the fashion of the country, placed on it 
for my comfort by my landlord and her sisters ; and having once 
more given and received a friendly pressure of the hand from 
the faSier, I attempted to say a few words to the retiring daugh- 
ter, but my tongue refused its office. I uttered something, 
I know not what, by way of adieu: but just as she bestowed 
her parting glance on me, 1 recollected and drew from my bo- 
som the memorial rose with which" she had presented me ; and 
exhibiting it for one short moment, pressed it to my lips and 



96 THE STAFF OFFICBK5 

ret>litced it %& aclion was observed, and returned Jqr .one 
of those indiBSCTflJaWe uidkations of pleasure which loVeillixse 
cotdddtscenH or perhaps vanity affect to see. , ^- 

The extraordinary conduct of this interesting girl ke^' «b 
strongly taken possession of my mind, that I was almost ins^ 
sible to all that passed around me. The sergeant and cfxtp^t^ 
used the mare alternately, ride end tie, while the privates^^ 
casionally rested their wearied limbs on the car. In little mco^ 
than an hour and a half we reached our quarters; where old-B^ 
bin not expecting me until the follQwing day, had left a ceup^ 
of post letters and a newspaper for me. The first contaij^ 
halves of bank notes to the amount of one hundred pouB^ 
from the agent for the public service ; and the newspaper sentJ|f 
my worthy friend, Captain Atkinson, contained the militi^ 
promotions from the gazette, in which I had the happineisjiSr 
seeing my own name as ensign with the scrawl, " Je veftB 
felicite," written on the nearest margin, to prove to me ^he in*? 
terest which his kind and warm heart took in my welfare. The 
commission was dated from the 6th of June. The widow Ma- 
lone, who seemed to have forgotten my past folly or, to believe 
that it was but a natural and excusable homage to her charms, 
was all kindness; and made me a large basin of sherry whe^j 
which, when I was snug in bed, she herself came to adminls^ 
ter. I drank it with due thanks, and ventured to ask for ctofe 
kiss by way of good night. " Arrah, my dear child,''* said she, 
" it's fitter for you to go to sleep and be good." I will not an- 
swer for it that I took her advice to the letter; but as for the 
rest my thoughts hurried me back to Templemore, and to Mar 
ria, until wearied nature asserted her rights, and bound me in 
deep and long repose. 



■^i^iikkA lO' f('4tfA^tov 



CHAPTER XXI. 



" I do remember an apothecary—" 

Previously to retiring for the night> I had ordered the ser- 
geant to take home honest Robin's mare, and to bring from 
Somerston the Esculapius of that village. 

My old guardian, on hearing that I had occasion for a leach, 
held a consultation with his good woman, who had a salve for 
every sore and a cure for every complaint; and they both came 
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to me in the morning, just as I bad got dowD stairs. Shortly 
after my" sergeant appeared with the village doctor, not a wig- 
ged apothecary, but a sportsman-like jolly-looking gentleman, 
^hose bronzed and ruddy aspect gave assurance that the con^ 
tents of his sliop were never diminished by his personal con- 
sumption of them. ** So, young gentleman,*' said he, **you have 
been riding in the sun, eh? — and sitting, I dare say, on somO 
bank to cool yourself]" I attempted to explain the strange 
and alarming sensations that had oppressed and overpowered 
me ; but Jolm Abernethy himself could not have cut short mV 
details with more contemptuous abruptness than this self-suffi- 
cient knight of the pestle. *' Yes, yes ! you have had a giddiness 
and shivering, and you felt you could not tell how^^hl ehl— 
Well! you shall soon be put to rights!" On hearing that I 
drank a dose of strong wine whey the night before—" Wine 
whey! — the devil you did! no wonder that yoo are feverish! 
I wish they had given you water," said he; " mind, don't take 
any more of their cursed slops. Wine whey, indeed t Drink 
water with a crust of toasted bread in it My boy will fetch 
you something in an hour. Keep out of the sun; and — and — 
good morning to you !" And off he scampered, having picked 
up his packed fishing-rod at the door, which on his first ap- 
proach towards the house I took it to be his gold-headed cane. 
The doctor's injunctions put to flight all Dame O'Farreirs 
kindly intended prescriptions for my relief Within an hour 
the messenger of medicine brought my potion, on the potency 
of which my pastoral physician seemed to rest his claim to 
curative fame. On his visit the next day he hardly staid two 
minutes; held my hand, examined my tongue, and exclaimed, 
** Good, sir, good ! — ^A fresh breeze this morning ! — charming 
curl on the water! — I must be off! — ^I shall send you some trout; 
and — keep yourself quiet !" 

In two days I was permitted to indulge in the joys of the 
table, and my palate was once more tempted with some nice 
things which my widow had sent for to Trim ; besides some truly 
delicious Boyne trout, the present of my sporting Ollapod. The 
only return I could make him, — ^for his bill was only three shil- 
lings, as I recollect, — was to employ him to examine my recruits, 
for which, — not always a very agreeable service,— I allowed 
him to charge Jive shillings each, instead of one, the usual 
fee. The success which attended my recruiting party ren- 
dered even this emolument handsome in his estimation. I had 
now collected six fine young able-bodied recruits, including 
the two suspected deserters, who joined according to promise, 
fascinated by iJie eloquence of Sergeant Macnab, besides an 
old one, who, though tough, strong, and hearty. Was on the 
wrong side of fifty. As cunning as a fox, he came to my 
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quarters so sfyrucely dressed, so closely shaved, and with such 
a ruddy visage, which whiskey and a warm walk had an equal 
share in promoting^ insieting on going for a soldier, that my ser- 
geant was deceived; and immediately touched his ready palm 
with a golden guinea, besides which he ran up a score with 
my comely widow of three and thirty shilling for one day's 
general treat of bacon, eggs, ale, whiskey, and — ^piper ! 

The next day he requested leave to go home to see his fii- 
mily, which I granted ; but only on the condition that Mr. Pa- 
gan, his landlord, should pledge himself to be answerable for 
his return within twenty-four hours. This person lived about 
four or five miles from Manor Rawdon. The messenger in a 
few hours brought the required pledge, written, however, in 
rather equivocallanguage, and accompanied with a verbal mes- 
sage, that he would call on me to talk about that ^^ foolish <dd 
manJ'* I allowed the venerable volunteer to depart ; but in- 
stead of making his appearance next day, he or his landlord 
sent his daughter, an interesting, solemn-looking young wo- 
man, apparently about twenty-five years old, with a guinea, 
and moneys also, to pay the tmart-monev and solicit his dis- 
charge. The simple account she gave of her poor fiither^s fol- 
lies, and her shrewd observations on his incapacity at his time 
of life to be of any use as a sMier^ while to his family, *' to 
which," she added with a heavy sigh, ** he had been a heart- 
break this many a long day," he would be fat ever lost, were 
real]}[ afiecting. 

I pitied her from my soul ; but I had a duty to perform ; and 
had I yielded my right and the right of my colonel to his ap- 
pearance at head-quarters, I should liave considered myself un- 
worthy my rank, and exhibited an example of weakness, of 
which more valuable recruits might take advantage. ** All I 
ask, my poor good girl," I answered, ^is, that your father 
should return to his colours, ask pardon for his folly, and dis- 
charge his score here ; wlien I assure you that you shall have 
him back." — ** Ah ! sir," she replied, " wiU you give me your 
hand and word for it.?"* — ^*Here is my hand," said I, tender- 
ing it to her, which she clenched with fervour; "and you may 
depend on my word." — "May God's blessing be about you ever, 
sir, and the blessing of the poor child !" (herself.) She then 
departed, much happier in appearance than when she first ad- 
dressed me. My eye followed her with looks of admiration. 
She was a character, in humble life, it is true ; but still a noble 
one. As I have said, she might be twenty-five years of age — 
perhaps younger ; but field-labour had destroyed much M the 
original delicacy of her fine skin and features; while prema- 

* This fh>m a gentleman, it, in tbe eye of a poor Iriah peasant, an obligar- 
tion as binding ai an oatlit 



ORy THE SOLDIER OF FORTUNE. 99 

ture care had anticipated the footsteps of time on the innocent 
and placid countenance of poor Nanny ! The cleanliness of 
her personal appearance did much to increase my favourable 
opinion of her. On her head she wore a beaver hat, under 
which was a snowy white muslin kerchief, which was tied un- 
der her chin. Her &\r hair was parted on the forehead, and 
the side locks, combed back, were combined with the remain- 
der in a long and broad plait, turned up on the head, and which 
partly showed itself beneath the kerchief. Another white ker- 
chief covered her shoulders and breast; while over and above 
all was a long, dark crimson-coloured cloak, which hung al- 
most to h^r ankles, fitted more for January than June: but^the 
genuine Irish, of both sexes, are partial to the cloak in all sea- 
sons, when dressed in their best, as a mark of humble wealth 
and comfort -Her stockings were of fine light-blue worsted, and 
displayed a well-«haped ankle; while her neat but strong shoes 
show^ that no part of her dress had been unattended ta She 
was the eldest of six children, and on her devolved the charge 
of all; for the wretched mother had some infirmity which 
rendered her incapable of any other employment than that of 
spinning. 

The father, a libertine in low life, had of late been a con- 
stant source of sorrow to his family ; but possessing a small 
ireehold, on which he resided, of the value of about twenty- 
four pounds a-year, the eldest daughter's industry, HBsisted by 
the labours of the younger children, had kept them in compa- 
rative comfort and plenty. The old man had twice before in 
the preceding three months enlisted, and after a debauch of 
some days was discharged on paying a sum of money by way 
of ** smart *' to the enlisting party. I determined in my own 
mind on giving him this time a salutary lesson of such severi- 
ty as would, I hoped, correct his folly for the rest of his days; 
but the deep anxiety shown by that humble but excellent girl 
changed my purpose ; and had he obeyed my mandate by return- 
ing that day, he should have been surrendered to her without 
penalty; unfortunately it proved otherwise. The poor girl 
returned to my quarters towards the dusk of the evening, with 
the sorrowful intelligence, as she termed it, that the ola man 
had gone on the bog with Mr. Thomas Fagan*s men, and was 
hidden amongst them. *** God help tw, whMt is now to become 
of us .?'' said she, wringing her hands. 

She had been on the bog for hours, searching for her unhap- 
py father ; and though on foot from dawn of day to the going 
down of the sun, she had not tasted food. Fatigue and anxie- 
ty now rendered her long and solemn countenance almost 
ghastly. I entreated her to be comforted, and insisted on her 
taking some refreshment. She passively sufiered herself to 
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be brougfht into the kitchen tap by one of the yoong women of 
the house, and there she sat, silent as the grave, absorbed iu 
sorrowful reflections. I sent her some tea, which, with a slice 
of griddle bread, was all she would partake of. The night 
came on thick and dark, yet she prepared to set off for her sad 
home at ten o'clock. When I was apprized of her intended de- 
parture, I went down to the kitchen and remonstrated with her. 
Although she still seemed fixed on going, a sort of terror hung 
over her, which even the natural imperturbability of her coun- 
tenance could not conceal from me. " I ought to go, sir," said 

she to me ; " but" " But what, my poor girl," I inquired, 

" what do you fearl If you are determined to go, my sergeant 
and one of my men," pointing to a kind old fellow of the name 
of Connor, ** shall see you every step of the way." She raised 
her gray and lack-lustre eye upon me with a look of peculiar 
anxiety and fear, and said, " Oh ! your honour, no ! no !" 

There w&s something in her manner so different from her 
usual passiveness, that I desired to speak with her in the^par- 
lour : she followed me in with a step of innocence, unsuspi- 
cious of evil, and, when alone, I repeated my question, and 
oflfer of the escort. " Oh ! don't, I entreat you, send the ser- 
geant with me ; but keep him here, while Mr. Connor," the 
old soldier I had named, ^ might see me as far as the Cross, 
and then, with God's help, I would get the rest of the way by 
myself." 

"And why not the sergeant, Nanny 1" she hesitated, and 
then said, " because, sir, he attempted to mqike free with me 
this morning, before I saw your Honour; and now this evening 
again he has been whispermg to me words not fit for a poor 
honest girl to hear." Oh ho ! Mr. Macnab, thought I, you 
would be a precious guardian to the girl, but I'll put a stopper 
on your gallantry, you.sinner ! How apt are we to condemn and 
hate in others that very vice of which we are ourselves the 
slaves. ** Well, my good girl, I will go myself with you, as 
well as old Connor, as far as the Cross, and no harm shall hap- 
pen to you."—** May the Lord increase you, sir /"* was her 
homely thanks. 

In five minutes we were on the road ; old Connor, with the 
girl tucked under his friendly arm, and myself; accompanied 
by '* Cromwell," whose affections I had so far conciliated by 
daily feeding him with my own hand, and gamboling about 
with him in the fields, that he stuck by ray side, rubbing his 
rough cheek to my hand, while rested on his strong and bristly 
neck. The poor simple girl had for the first time in her lii^ 
been honoured with such an escort ; but she seemed to feel it 

* A translation (torn the Irish blessing, which means, may the Lord in- 
case your store. 
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in the light of an act of kind regard for the safety of unprotected 
innocence. On wishing her good night, I told her to have it 
made known to Mr. Thomas Fagan, that if he did not bring 
back her father, I should pay him a visit in a manner he would 
not like ; and once more pledged my word — ay, and my hand, 
too—that my promise to her should be ^thfully performed. 



CHAPTER XXII. 

** Though I look old, yet am I stroiiff and lusty* 

* * * ♦ ♦ " ♦ 

My age is as a lusty winter, 

Frosty, but kindly: let bm go with you !** 

Another day passed, yet no tiduigs of my recruit, or his 
guarantee, Mr. Faffan ; and as some of my recruits began to 
cabal and whisper, I sent my compliments to the Major com- 
manding the ***** militia (the Earl having left some time) 
to beg a corporal and two file of men as escort for a short dis- 
tance the next morning. This party arrived at di^light; and 
after regaling them, we set off for the bog. My sergeant and 
party, with the exception of Corporal Dumphy, remained at 
our quarters to take care of the recruits. 

We had in all six muskets and |[denty of ball cartridge. I 
had nothing in the way of arms but one of those gewgaw good- 
for-nothing kind of swords then worn by officers; but the brave 
old Robin, who would not be left behind, carried his double- 
barrelled gun, and wore his buck-handled hanger. In this for- 
midable array on we marched, old Robin telling me stories 
every inch of the road, which so shortened our distance, that 
we were nearly at Fagan's bouse before I thought we had tra- 
velled half the road. We halted to reconnoitre, when old Ro- 
bin gave me a lesson of advice. *' Captain, if you were not 
bent on this step, I would, before we set out, have tried to dis- 
suade you from it; old Fagan is not a bad man himself, but his 
sons are no bettor than they should be ; and if every man had 
his reward, they mi^ht, perhaps, have gone over the seas with 
many a poor tx>y they led into mischief But the father votes 
for the Somervilles, and so he's safe, any how. Well, sir ! we 
are now going where your eye will not see the sight of house 
<Hr home, except Tom Fagan's, and there it stands forenenst 

9* 
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U8, on the ed^ of the great hog, of which he rents miles. At 
this season of turf-cutting, he has generally four or five hun- 
dred poor spalpeens, with hardly a rag to cover them, and, 
moreover, one half of them deserters and defenders,— -(God 
help their poor dark minds I Now, Captain, be steady ; and don^t 
be too venturesome : but for all that, go where you may, you'll 
find old Robin by your side,'^ concluded the brave veteran^ 
erecting his crest, and ready to encounter every danger. 

« Never fear my prudence, my good Robin," said I ; and, af- 
ter fixing bayonets, on we proee^^ gently until we reached a 
desolate, dilapidated mansion of former days, now converted 
into the farm-house of the master of the bog, in front of which 
we halted and formed. 

Not a soul was to be seen about it; not even a dog (a rare 
object to miss) to bark at my gigantic Cromwell. I entered 
the house, and saw a decent woman engaged at the ubusI fe- 
male occupation of spinning flax, attend^ by a half-clad, bare- 
legged little girl about twelve years of age. I asked for Mr. 
P^^ : — " Down on the bog, sir, with the cutters." — " Any of 
his men, by whom I could send a message 1" — " Not one, sir ; 
tliey're all with the master." I then ordered Corporal Dum- 
phy and a file of men into the very parlour, where, sitting 
over a spinning-wheel, the astonished Mrs. Fagan heard mo 
give in a cool and determined tone the following order — ** If 
toithin ha\f an hour you don't find me return in safety with 
Mr. O'Fariel, shoot that woman through the head, set fire 
to the house, then retire with all possible speed to your quar- 
ters with the soldiers ! ! /" 

The little girl had suddenly disappeared by some back door; 
and fearinff a surprise, I posted one man at each corner of the 
house, and set o% accompanied by old Robin and the dog, 
Cromwell, into the great cut which led into the very heart of 
the ** big-redrbog,^ It was like descending into the ruins of 
an immersed city. Nothing was to be seen but the bright blue 
sky over our heads, between two high and apparently intermi- 
nable walls of fibrous, dark, spongy soil. 

At every hundred or two yards, however, similar avenues, 
resembling desolate streets, were cut to the right and left, 
which had! the same endless vista; and they were in like man- 
ner intersected; At one of these turnings, Mr. Fagan, pre- 
ceded by the bare-legged little girl, suddenly started out, 
makmg for home with hurried pace; in the distance behind him 
were to be seen the heads of several scores of turf-cutters, pop- 
ping up and down, as they threw from their sharp and hol- 
lowed spades on the impending bank the produce of their latest 
cut These evades are in themselves d^ly weapons. Not 
doubting but that the little girl had explained how matters 
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fitood at home, and that the word had been passed on the hog 
to keep the " boys*' on the alert, I advanced towards Mr. Pa- 
gan, and received his salute with a smile of good-humour, as 
did Mr. OTarrell with a shake of the hand. There was the 
gloomy restlessness of offended pride in the visage of this vul- 
garian which could not he mistaken ; so, to ciit conversation 
short, I pulled out his note, in which he pledged himself to 
bring old Fleming to me ; and at the same time my watch, 
saying, ^ If Mrs. Fagan's life is of value to you, fifteen minutes 
only are left to save it! You may order your turf-cutters to 
sacrifice us ; but ere we fall, your wife will be a corpse, and 
your house in flames! I knew my danger in coming into your 
lawless bog; but we shall not fiill unrevenged: therefbre, 
come to your house, surrender Fleming, and we will instantly 
depart without mischief or insult to any one.*' He Vas going 
to whistle with his finger in his mouth, but I stopped him, by 
saying, ** Here's your little girl — she can take your message 
to your sons, as it was for Siem, I presume, your signal was 
intended." ^ Sir," said the now affrighted man, ** we mean 
you no harm — you take this too seriously ; you know not how 
you wrong me : not a soul knew of your intended coming, or 
Fleming should have been here to the fore." He ordered the 
girl in Uie Irish language, which Robin perfectly well under- 
stood, to tell his sons for the ** life of them " not to let one 
man stir from tlie bog except old Fleming, and to send ikim 
instantly to the house, to which we hurried, and relieved the 
terrors of the almost petrified Mrs. Fagan by withdrawing the 
soldiers. 

That done, and being unwilling to prolong a parley on such 
ticklish ground, we formed the military in front ; when I pO' 
litely insisted on the pleasure of Mr. Fagan's company for a 
mile or two of the road, in which time old Fleming might 
overtake us. He knew it was in vain to object He merely 
called for his best wig — ^liis Aairone, that which he then wore 
being his flaxen or working wig, and rather the worse for the 
laborioQB duties of the morning. Having given an order to his 
wife to hurry ofi Fleming without a moment's delay to the 
cross, we prepared to move. ** Mind, sir," said I, ** if he ap- 
proach with more than one person, in company, you may 
guess the consequences." This injunction being added to the 
rormer one given to his wife, we proceeded. 

There is in the Irish character, perhaps, more than in that 
of any other people on the fiice of the earth, an elasticity of 
mind which defies ordinary calculation. Mr. Fagan,, who set 
out on thva forced march with curses, not loud, but deep, upon 
his tongue, had not been in my company half an hour, ere hig 
gloomy sullenness relaxed, and he appeared to feel a pleasuro 
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in answering the various inquiries my ignorance led me to 
make of him respecting the turf harvest, explaining the man- 
ner by which the turf-cutters are gathered to the amount of 
hundreds; viz., a simple notice from the altar after the con- 
clusion of the mass; and the mode of cutting, drying, and trans- 
porting this fuel from the vast and apparently trackless bogs 
to the canals, by which it is conveyed to remote parts of the 
country as well as to the metropolis. 

Mr. O'Farrel, who was by faith and practice a lover and 
preacher of peace and good-will, attempted to explain away 
my morning's proceedings; but seeing it was a sore subject, 
and one which in fact could not be explamed away to the satis- 
faction of Mr. Pagan's feelings, I found means to divert it by 
entering on a different topic, and treated him to some very ex- 
traordinary news of various kinds, chiefly about the French 
convention, our army in Flanders, &c. ; all of which, though 
not above twelve weeks old, was most gratefiiUy received. So 
far indeed had he conquered his prejudices against me, that, 
On my proposition to him to come on to Manor Rawdon, and 
eat a bit of lamb with me in a friendly way, he rather consent- 
ed than refused. ' 

On arriving at the cross, at which the road to Trim only 
five miles distant, branched off, we sat down at the foot of on& 
of those monuments of the piety of our popish ancestors, which 
still rears its venerable head, unscathed by the hand of time, 
the war of elements, or the still more deadly war of religious 
feuds and factions. We sat reposing ourselves and chatting, 
when, at a distance of about half a mile, two figures were dis- 
covered in the horizon, bending their course towards us; in 
oi^e of whom I had no difficulty in tracing the upright form 
and flowing cloak of the aflTectionate Nanny, and m the other 
her ungracious sire. A few moments brought them ipore im- 
mediately within our view : and seeing them wholly unattend- 
ed, I renewed my invitation to Mr. Fagan to partake of m^ 
humble dinner, assuring him that he should return at his 
own time and leisure. He accepted the offer with the 
most perfect ffood-will, on which I dismissed the militia-men 
for their own head-quarters, with a very acceptable mark of 
my obligations for their steady condnot 

With hanging head and hobbling gait oM Fleming joined 
us; and it was quite ludicrous, as be marched some yards in 
front with Corporal Dumphy, to observe his afllbctation of that 
state of decrepitude, which, hale, and strong as be was, he 
could not &11 into for at least fifteen or twenty years. How 
different from his appearance a few days before^ when he 
danced a jig with an agility that would have done credit to a 
man of thurty ! Poor Nanny, I saw, by her hag^avd ai^>ear- 
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ance, had doomed herself to the same penance she had endured 

on a former day, and I longed to get to my quarters to see her • 

comforted and refreshed. In order, however, not to create unfii- 

vourable suspicions in the mind of Fagan, or give one moment^s 

pain to the heart of her perhaps sensitive parent, I scarcely 

spoke to her; yet her gray eye shot forth an inquiring look, as 

in silence she passed me, which seemed to demand of me a 

renewel of my pledge for her father's release. As far as a 

look could inspire her with confidence, I returned one which 

seemed to satisify her. My fierce Cromwell now bounded on 

before me to announce our approacii; and the worthy O'Far- 

rel, for the first time I had ever seen him so, appeared faint and 

exhausted. On reaching our door, he confessed that he had 

not ^^ broken bread that blessed day," 

It was now high noon, and poor Nanny with the brave old 
Robin were both fasting. They were introduced into the wi- 
dow's sanctum, and a comfortable breakfast was laid before < 
them. I had previously informed Robin of the promise I had 
given to this girl with respect to her father, and the high re- 
gard I felt towards the good creature for her exemplary con- 
duct " Captain," said this rigid moralist, '^ she is an honest ^ 
girl, industrious and innocent ! and never yet has done evil, 
and is the chief support of the children. She is not handsome^ ' 
sir, nor over young, nor worth your — but — No, sir ! you don't v 
mean her any harm. No ! your noble heart scorns it So I'll 
say no more. But leave her, I beseech you,as you found her, 
and Heaven will reward you for it !" Now, little as I was 
aware of any suspicions in Robin's mind, they were, neverthe- 
less, very natural, from the warm manner in which I interest- 
ed myself for poor Nanny on her arrival. I soon satisfied him 
that my intentions were as pure as he could have wished, and, 
leaving them to their refreshment, went to my strange guest, 
Mr. Fagan. 

While employed in finding conversation for both, I was in- 
terrupted by a call below to receive two gentlemen. I found i 
them to be the Messrs. Newnhams, who, bearing of my morn- 
ing exploit, came kindly to remonstrate with me on the dan- ', 
ger and folly of it " You should not have taken the law into 
your own hands," said the elder, " for now your safety after 
night-fall will be very doubtfiil." I was not insensible to just 
reproof, and, therefore, confessed the error of proceeding to 
such serious lengths without taking their advice, but excused 
myself on the score of py military obligations. " Ah! but my 
dear boy," continued the elder, " if that poor woman had lost ' 
her life through fright — for I hope you never seriously intend- 
ed she should have been put to death by your soldiers — if, by 
any chance, you had not appeared to the time, you would 
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never have forgiven yourself, and probably would not have en- 
joyed another happy moment during life.*' I hung my head 
in silence. The awful truth flashed on my mind ; and the hor- 
rible idea that the soldiers really would have acted on my or- 
ders bad I not appeared to my time, almost distracted me. 

Seeing mv confusion, they said they called to tell me that 
all was welL The woman and one of her sons had been to 
their house to obtain a warrant against me; but this they had 
deferred granting until they saw me. I told them Fa^an him- 
self was in the house as my voluntary guest, at which they 
seemed equally astonished and pleased ; and promising to call 
in the evening on their way from Somertson, they left me in a 
strange state of feeling, divided between the pain of self-re- 
proach and the pride of having done my duty under every dan- 
ger. Time has since convinced me of the fi>lly> not to say 
cruelty, of the act ; but such acts were, and, I rear, are still, 
but too common in that unhappy country. The circumstances 
communicated by the magisterial brothers rendered me doubly 
anxious to cultivate the ^xxl-wUl of my vulgar though shrewd 
^est, on whom I lavish^ every civility; and without betray- 
mg any over-anxiety for an oblivion of the morning's work, I 
proposed a jug of reconcUiation, in which O'Farrel, always 
temperate, for once consented to join. Over this jorum, 
friendship was proclaimed, and old Slobin made us shake hands 
on it 

When six o'clock capie, Mr. Fagan expressed a desire to 
go home; and that he should do so like a gentleman, a horse^ 
with bridle and saddle — a convenience not always to be had 
in a hurry — was provided: he drank off the stirrup-glass with 
repeated protestations of friendship and regard, whether sin- 
cere, or otherwise, I cared not; but it is at least fair to say for 
my bog acquaintance, that neither he, himself, nor his people, 
ever molested me ; on the contrary, I had many a pitcher of 
cream, and mwaj a basket of fine gooseberries and currants 
presented from his garden, the best m the neighbourhood. In 
the course of my sojourn at Manor Rawdon, I subsequently 
discovered that this was the rewuxl of my lenient conduct to- 
wards old Fleming. 

It was with great satisfaction the Messrs. Newnhams heard 
from me, on their evening visit, that matters had concluded so 
amicably; and they most kindly forbore to remind me how 
deeply I had committed and endangered myself. 

They then advised me, by all means, to march old Fleming 
to head-quarters with my next detachment of recruits : " He 
will be rejected, of course," said they, " but it will give the 
man a fright, and keep him more at home with his ramily in 
fliture." I agreed in the propriety of this step, but determined 
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that his poor affectionate daughter*s hopes and dependence 
should not be baffled. She slept with the servant women of 
the house that night ; the old man in the detached barrack- 
room. The next morning I took an opportunity of talking to 
the girl, and told her Messrs. Newnhams' advice. ^ It must 
be as you please, sir," she meekly answered, " but, if he should ' 
not be rejected 1" — "Make yourself easy on that head, my 
girl ; he.shall be restored to you and your poor mother — depend 
on that, cost me what it may." She went home to have a 
conversation with her mother, and, on her return, she brought 
a bundle of clothes for herself, and some linen for her father : 
there was a degree of humble fortitude in her look and man- 
ner,^ as if she had made up her mind to endure the worst, and 
cling to her old father, whatever &te awaited him. 

Emving mildly hinted to the seigeant my wish that he would 
be kind, but not too free, with Fleming's daughter, he pro- 
mised roe, of course,; but he did more — he kept his promise, 
and treated her with respect and tenderness during the 
march. 

The hay-harvest was over, and the wages were wasted in 
dissipation. We had picked up fourteen more recruits, of 
which I counted on ten, at least, being accepted; the others 
w^re bow-legged, short sturdy louts of five feet three and four, 
hardly fit for rear-rank men of the centre companies of what 
used to be called a " condemned regiment " in those days : 
however, t took them at hap-hazard, and made arrangements 
for another march to Longueville, determined to enjoy on my 
return the long wished-for visit to Templemore, where my 
heart and all its best affections lay. 

The very evening before our intended march, an old wo- 
man brought me a letter ; delivering it with great mystery, but 
not omitting to say, as she looked m my face, " Musha then ! 
the Lord bless you and Miss Maria .'" I knew not how to ac- 
count to old O'Farrell, who was near me when the beldam 
called me aside, for the appearance of this strange visiter; and 
though he marvelled much at it, he had too much delicacy to 
ask a single question. I looked over the letter ; saw it did not 
require an immediate reply ; gave the old woman a few shil- 
lings, and a glass of whiskey to set her going, and in an in- 
stant she was off. 

" The female servants, however, were less tscrupulous than 
honest Robin. " That's the ould fortune-teller from Laracor, 
bad luck to her !" said one. ** Ay," said another, " and I'll be 
bail the Captain gave her pretty hansel, for she had her fist 
full of shillings ; it 's the likes of her that has the luck." 
Even the fine-faced widow gave her opinion— "/« '» sofm 
you're in the field. Captain; hut how sly you have kept itT 
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All this I endured in silence. I feared to tell Robin that it 
was an invitation from Mr. Temple, lest at some future period 
the falsehood should be discovered ; I knew not what to say, 
and, therefore, was silent. As soon as I was alone in my room, 
I read the letter with feelings of delight, which have never 
since been equalled. 

" Although sensible of the impropriety of writing to you, I 
am hurried on by feelings which I would not, if I could, con- 
trol ; to your young and ingenuous heart, I confide my honour; 
let it frame that excuse which I cannot find for myself. We 
now hear of you every day, but see you never. Why is this? 
Come to us — to me ! as you value the heart of—Maria.'* 

Entranced in schemes of future bliss, the balmy power for 
hours forsook my pillow, and sleep closed not my wearied eyes 
until the gray morn lifted , 

Her pale lustre 6n the paler wretch 
Bxaminaie by love. 

How to convey an answer was my first anxiety. I blamed 
my precipitancy in sending off the old woman without one line 
or word of acknowledgment ; however, Lara cor was but two 
miles out of the line of march, and thither 1 determined to so, 
and by riding through Trim, join my party on the Temple- 
more road al^ut the hour they would arrive at the turn lead- 
ing to that village. 

Every thing being prepared for the march, my party, now 
re-enforced by an escort of six men, of the * * * * * militia, 
proceeded forward, with orders where to halt My movements 
were a mystery to old Robin, who still preserved a respectful 
silence ; he seemed pleased at being asked to march in com- 
mand of my party a couple of miles of the road, only regret^ 
ting that he had not his hanger ; he had, however, his five-foot 
cane ; a much more appropriate appendage to his venerable age 
and quaker-like appearance. In order to relieve the party ge- 
nerally, and prevent their hanging back from blistered feet or 
sore heels, complaints which unwilling marchers are some- 
times apt to be troubled with, but chiefly for the convenience 
^f the aflTectionate and troubled Nanny, a car brought up the 
rear; then having seen my party march off in as high glee as 
whiskey and the sound of a solitary fife could create, I turned 
my horse^s head towards lAracor. 
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CHAPTER XXJii. 



" O. judge him gently ! for to him was riven 
A feeling he&f t, that fatal gift ftom Heaven/' 

My story now draws towards an jnterestii^g yet painful pe- 
riod. In a few short weeks, I Idst more self-esteem than years 
could afterwards restore. Yet let me not be too severely 
judged: mine were riot the crimes of the matured and prac- 
tised seducei'— ^the deliberate violator of the sanctity of the so- 
cial hearth, but the momentary errors of a'heart itself seduced 
to 6vil ; the follies, not the crimes, of a youth scarcely seven- 
teen! 

I found the old womaii at homeland alone. I reached her 
hovel betweeh eight and nine o'clock. She was sitting in the 
chimney-corner of the Uqw cool and turfless hearth, deriving 
fiiinit light from the J\ole above, which formed an apology for a 
chimney : across her knees, rested an old noseless pair of bel- 
lows, on the board of which she displayed a filthy pack of cards, 
from which she affected to explore the destinies of many a fkU 
employer. 

That she herself believed in the virtue of these greasy ora- 
cles of fate, I could not entertain a doubt; for when I abruptly 
entered, she gave a ftiint scream, and exclaimed, ** Well, see 
that, now !" protesting, with an oath, that she had seen my ap- 
proach in the cards five minutes before; and, certainly, frod 
the nature of the road, her vision pnust have been supernatural, 
to have obtained a sight of me by her outward organs ; nor had 
she the slightest intimation of my intended visit 

She had placed me under the uninviting character of the 
knave of spades, betweeh the queen of that suit and the fair 
one of hearts: certain it i^ I saw the amiable trio set apart 
from the rest of the pack, where they had evidently beeri 
placed long before I could have been perceived. " Here you 
are,'^ said the beldam, pointing to Spado, "and here is your 
love," placmg her fingers on the queen of hearts; " and here," 
touching the Dido of spades, with a significant shake of hef 
head, is the lady who lov«s you, and whom you turn your back 
OH." She then shuffled up her entirc^pack, and invitmg me to 
cut it mto three parcels, she commenced her predictions. Aflef 
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some internal rumination, she mumbled oiit the result of her 
divinationa " Here is the four of clubs — which means a bed ; 
and here is the ace of diamonds — a letter and a ring, but not 
for you." Then turning up the next card, she exckiimed, in 
evident dismay, ^ Ogh ! death alive ! Captain, jewel ! the ring 
is covered by the nine of spades — misfortune and trouble; and 
there's a dark man between you — and here is another letter — 
and there's death and grief; O! woor es throot O! wdor es 
throo f But all may end happily ; cut again." Heartily tired 
of her jargon, yet not a littie ashamed of my own credulity — 
for, I eonfess, some portion of her ajssumed powers of divina- 
tion made an impression on me for the moment — I asked how 
long it would take her to go to Templemore. 

" Is It how long I would take 1 Why, what's to hinder me 
from behig there in a jiffy ?" 

" But in what time, my good woman, could you be there V 

" Well, then, your honour^ faster than you can ride there, 
that is, if you go though Trim, any how." ' 

Annoyed at her evasive, but truly Irish, way of answering 
my question, I once more threw oUt a bait for a positive answer; 
demanding if she could be tiicre in an hour.. 

^* In an hour, agra I Sure the river's low enbuffh now, and 
devil a bridge I want Til be bail your honour will not^be out 
of Trim town before I am safe and soQnd at Templemore before 
you." 

" But my good woman, I am not going there ; I am merely . 
to pass along the road at the head of the Templemore town. I 
wish you to give this note into Miss Maria's own hand, without 
any other soul seeing you." ^ 

" Give it to me," said she, eagerly seizing the billet ; " and 
let me be off.** 

Her impatience was too much in unison with my own to in«- 
duce me to offer the slightest check to it« So, bundling up the 
cards, she 'thrust them into her pocket, throwing a rag of a 
cloak over her shoulders, and a doubtful coloured old kerchief 
over her head; and all was ready for her departure. My mare 
was tied to an elder tree, which overshadowed the solitary hovel, - 
against the entrance of which the old body had stuck up an 
apology for a door, placing a large stone against it, by way of 
security against the intrusion of the pigs; for, from the super- 
stition of the poor people, no human being would think of enter- 
ing into the sibyl's den. She set off at a quicker pace than^from 
her appearance I thought her capable of; and knowing how 
much she could shorten the distance by fording the Boyne, I 

* O woor efl throfr! an Irish exelamatioft so pronoanced, meaning '* wo 
ismeP 
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gave credit to her promise of eidiibition, and set ofiT with alight 
bat still anxioas heart 

On passing through Trim, I coirld not ftvoid paying a hasty 
visit of compliment to the commanding officer there, and leaving 
cards at the lodgings of those officers of the corps from whom 
I had received such polite attentions. These visits did not oc* 
cupy half an hour, and I was once more on the wingi ano- 
ther half hour brought me up with my party, who hadthe ad« 
vantage of me by a quarter of an hour, and Were quite ready 
for the road* ^ 

When just about to resume the march, I saw my ancient 
messenger trotting towards me, and making signs that she had 
fi>llQ\^6rs; whilst, with a significant wink of her bleared yet 
cunning eye, she held, fbr a moment, her finger on^her wi* 
thered lips, and then hastily passed me without one word or 
another look. In two minutes or less, Mr. Temple, with my 
angel Mariia, appeared in the distance making hajsty strid^ 
to catch us before we moved. In an instant I was on mot, and 
running towards them; my «yes were fi^ed in rapture on her 
almost (2tvtne face. , j 

There was no longer any embarraasra^nt on her brow; a 
glance of inquiry on my part was answered, as I supposed, in 
the affirmative— Vif i0ei% 7» welL I was so transported with 
xDiY, ^<^ fortune, that I never appeared in a greater flow of 
spirits^ the old man was. more than kind, he was cordial. I at 
last asked the question which I felt I had too long neglected : 
addressing Maria, I inquired, "IJow ib your sweet sister and 
Mr. Tom 1"—r" Quite welV* she answered: **she sends her 
kind remembrance to you. As for Tom, he is in the garden 
to-day taking the air, waiting our return, and, of course, is cross 
at our absence," — **Ay, ay, mv^ear," interrupted the old 
gentleman; "but £he captain wirl know more about mif by- 
and-by. Well, now, Grod bless you, my boy J come to us on 
your return, and stay with us as long as you can* We acci* 
dentally heard of your marehiiig from the doQtor,ai|d were de* 
termined to mterceptyou, if we could ; but mind j^u doii*t give 
us the double on your return, or you^ll have the women upon 
you for the slight" , ' 

They stopp^ to see my awkward troop in motion, while I 
remained behind with thera, in order to partake of the laugh 
rather than be included in it Another adieu, and an inter- 
change of fond looks with the loveliest of her sex, set me off 
in that state of buoyancy of miud which is the happy gift of 
youth, aiasl too soon depressed by the caresand crimes of man* 
hood. I had Jogged on a couple of hundred yards in the rear of 
the parly before I dared to turn my looks behmd. When at last 
I did, instead of the sylph-like figure of the gentle Maria, my 
eye cftur^ht a glance of the old jsibyl in full chase of me. As may 
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be supposed, I slackened my pace, laying tl^e blame on a slack 
girth, and which I made a show of tightening, in order to 
allow of the old woman^s approach. The only words she ut- 
tered were, " She lias it^he is yours! Be off— be off! If the 
master sees me, Tarn kilt !*^ she did not even wait for her re- 
ward, but wheeled away and took to the earth like an old fox, 
under the covert of a high impending bank, where she 
crouched as if fearful of ob^vation. I remounted, and was 
soon up with my party. 

I perceived with pleasure that poor Nanny was travellings 
in perfect personal comfort, although her stem immoveability of 
coantenauce showed ho signs either of pleasure or pain ; equally 
proof to the expression of hope or fear. Her father, who, appa- 
rently^ had made up his mind for an awful ohange of life, 
had endeavoured, by the help of an occasional half-noggirtxif 
the native, to keep his spirits afloat His daughter, true to 
her promise had not encouraged the lightest hope Qf his obtain- 
ing a discharge, although, it must have wrung her kind heart 
to hear his deep and heavy sighs whenever he approached her 
to ^ive instructions for the management ot the house after 
losing him ! Another day's trials my poor Nanny, thought I, and 
your heart shall be at ease. 

We reached our stage at dusk, and were not long in pro- 
viding quarters, which I preferred paying for under one roof* 
rather than run risks by taking scattered billets. 

To a poor Irishman abe4 is never an object of concern, par^ 
ticularly at such a season of the year. A Iwim plentifully 
strewed with clean straw, andJiere and there a Uanket, was 
found quite sufficient to supply the wants and gratify the 
wishes of recruits and escort Th0 latter furnish^ two sen- 
tries during the short summer's night to prevent desertion. 
The morning parade, however, found every man on the roll 
present and. fresh for the march, which I extended that day 
to a village within the short distance of five miles to head- 
quarters. ^ 

Poof Nan%'s countenance, for the first time, betrayed symp- 
toms of change during this last march, overspread by a deadly 
paleness at one moment and at the next burning with thfe fludfi 
of fever; she tottered rather than walked to her father's^ide, 
when we halted for the night, and clung to him, as if he alone 
of all earthly objects, were the most dear to her; and so he was ! 
At that moment, I wished to have said a few words to her, but * 
had too much to do in making my arrangements for the accom- 
modation and security of my men to afford nie time. But, im- 
agine ! with what a look of fervent gratitude she turned her 
tearless heavy eye to heaven, when 3ie heard me say to the 
sergeant, " Old Fleming need n6t sleep in the ham toith the 
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recruitS'^e may go toith hi9 daughter to her lodging.'** Her 
pale and quivering lips moved in silence ; and grasping the 
arm of her father, who seemed unconscious of bis movements, 
she hurried tiim off as if stiU fearful of a recall 



. CHAPTER XXIV. 

*l To bid the sweetly glisteniitg tear arjae. 
Tint swims IB tlie glad eye of gratitude.*' 

The village ot small town in which we were to quarter for 
the night, consisted of fifly or sixty straggling houses and ca- 
bins, two of which were inns, as the good la^ladies termed 
them. In the second best (I must not say toorstf for the honour 
of the country,) poor Nanny found a lodging for herself and 
parent 

At an early hour the next rooming I sent of a messenger to 
my firiend of many names, the adjutant, to request a me and 
drum to beat my party into town. I was in no hurry to pro^ 
ceed fbrward; so leavmg my sergetmt and the experienced 
Corp6ral Dumphy to dress up the reoraits in their clothing, 
which I did-not allow them to wear on the march, I bent my 
steps down the village towards the ale-house, where Nanny 
and the old truant, her father, had housed themselves. The 
poor girl was dressed in her best, as neat and tidy as if pre- 
pared to go to chapel as a bride; and, to my, eve she seemed 
an object not unworthy the honest civilities of e better man 
than Sergeant Macnab. Aflcr a lon^, and I dare say very 
prosy lecture to old Fleming, I gave him his regular release 
(never having been attested,) and accepted the money to reim- 
burse the sergeant, and receiving also the customary twenty 
shillings smart money, for all of which I had my reasons. 
^And now, old man, you are free: go home with your best of 
daughters; make your family hapj^, and God bless you !" 

The old man was so overpowered by delight, by astonish- 
ment, and gratitude, that he stood rolling his leaden eyes in 
stupid amazement, hardly knowing what to think; while, from 
the eyes^ of his generous and devoted daughter burst a flood of 
tetirs, which alllier past affliction had lailed to extract She 
^11 on her knees, ere I could prevent the unwished-for pros- 
tration; and with her firm and sinewy hands pressed mine al- 

10* 
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tcmately to her lips and heart, incapable of uttexiing a syllable 
of thanks. I was not of ah age and temperament to stand cold 
and unmoved at such a scene. I raised poor Nanny from her 
humble posture; and when her tongue found words, she said, 
in her homely but fervent way, " O I may the blessing of the 
child, of the ^ther, and the whole family, be about you by day 
and by night; and may the prayers of poor Nanny defend you 
in the hour of danger r* 

The blessings of the innocent are surely registered in hea- 
ven ! The old man hastily rushed out of the room, for what 
purpose I could not guess; but I took advantage of his tempo^ 
rary absence to force on the sublime-minded Nanny a paper 
containing all the money her poor fatlier had handed to me, 
" And, now, dear Nanny," said I, " excellent girl I we part to 
meet no more!" I involuntarily opened my arn^s to embrace 
her, when she fell almost senseless on my shoulder; then press- 
ing me with more than feminine force, she clasped me to her 
throbbing bosom, while her tears bedewed my cheek, bestow- 
ing on me a kiss, the ardour of which must, for the moment, 
have made my lips pale. It was not the kiss of gross or vul- 
gar passiop ; nor yet the ecstatic trembling touch of doting first 
K>ve ! it was such a kiss as the devotee would have bestowed 
on the shrine of his. saint; or the fond mother have imprinted 
on the lip of the child of her heart, as the last token of mater- 
nal tenderness when parting to meet no meet no more! 

During this tender scene, in bolted the old father, with a 
glass in one han^ and a bottle of stuff in the other, to which 
the landlady had given the brevet-rank of port ; and which, in 
the fulness of his gratitude, he had purchased as a treat to me. 
" Here, Captain," said he, filling a bumper, "and now give her 
another," for he had entered at the conclusion of my senti- 
mental embrace, " Wishing Nanny a good husband ana soon." 
— -" That 1 will, with all my heart," I replied, and after re- 
peating the toast, but not the embrace, drank off the pemipious 
compound to the dregs, and departed. 

As I walked, skipped, hopped, or heaven knows how, found 
my way along the dirty and desolate street, on my return to 
my quarters, my feet seemed scarcely to touch the ground ; my 
head was giddy, my heart swam in a sea of delight O ! of all 
earthly joys, surely that of making a virtuous being supremely^ 
happy^iathe most exquisite. Ambition, love, pleasure, even 
the enchanting Maria, were all forgotten in this moment of 
sweet delirium. I could only think of the fond and faithful 
Nanny returning to her native roof, bringing in her hand that 
penitent parent, who had hitherto only brought aflfliction on 
^eir humble house, but whose presence would be greeted as 
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the harbinger of joy aiid days of happiness to the domestic 
circle. 

On repairing to the barrack-room, a ma^ of human hair, 
which lay,, coiled up, like a huge black spaniel, ia a comer* the 
mowings of Mr. Husho's unsparing scissors from the heads of 
niy rugged recruits, was speedily repaired by a profuse lather 
of soap over the remaining crop, which,, when nearly cold, was 
wqU, plastered with a thick coat of flour; a knifb scraped the 
margin of the face into the semblance of whiskers. Thus ren- 
^er^ 8oldier4ike^ the cap was screwed upon the head of the 
passive wearer, and then the barber's task was done. A new 
shirt, never, yet washed, and stiff as buckram, a white cloth 
vest, white duck trousers, and slop-jacket, with just cufis and 
collar to mark the regiment,. completed the toilet; not forget- 
ting a stock of coarse black leather, of such unbending inflex- 
ibility, that the blow of a sledge ^hammer alone could reduce- 
it to any degree of obedience. 

All was now ready; the bill paid, toU called — "All present,- 
sir," (except Fleming, discharged;)^ We were just setting off, 
when, I recolTected that the return dy would bo most ccmve- 
nient for poor Nanny and her father ; so, satisfying the carman 
for its use, at the moderate rate of two shillings to Manor Raw- 
don,.! sent it dbwn the village to the heroic girl, with my good 
wishes : that last kind office done, I nev^er saw her more. 






CHAPTER XXV. 



" He made me mad 



To see him shine so brisks and smell so sweet, 
And talk sd like a waiting geatlewoman." 

We marched at the most moderate pace, as I was unwilling 
that perspiration should defraud Mr. Husho-of those honours 
which he exhibited on the white- washed cheeks and heads, of 
ipy, new-clad band. We were about two hours marching four 
miles and a half. When arrived at a cross-road, about half a 
mile from head*<[uarters, we saw in a state of loitering repose, 
a score, or, perhaps, thirty, brother-soldiers, — if such a motley 
group ought to be honoi^red with the name — apparently wait- 
ing our arrival.. 
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My mesBenger of the morning then came forward with a 
note from the captain-adjutant (the most good-natured man. 
that ever cracked a joke, or his cane, on an awkward squad) to 
me, to say, that as Ensign O^Regan was also on the march 
widi a hatch of men from MuUmgar, he, the adjutaut, had sent 
hhn orders to halt for me ; and as our united parties, some forty 
or fifty men, would cut a formidable appearance, he had sent 
two drums and fifes, and one of the recruiting flags, in order 
that we might march into town with an iroposmg aspect 

The aforesaid Ensign O'Regan, whom, I afterwards learned, 
was not fool enough to stick to the sword as a profession, was 
a fat, jolly-looking gentleman of forty, who had already raised 
and 9oldj for yarions Regiments, some scores of men; and the 
bowld Captam O'Regan, and his tall swaggering sergeant. 
Jemmy Clanchy, were known in every sheeb^n from Mayo to 
MuUipgar. To this gentleman I made my salute ; and oa ask^ 
ing the date of his commission, in order to settle the order of 
command, (what a command !) he most ffood-humouredly re- 
plied, '^The devil receive the commission I have; only tell me 
where to go, and FU doijust as you please. I know nothing 
about manoeuvring my men ; I only Wish they were out of my 
hands. On requesting him to order his men to faU tn, he 
spoke to them in Irish, and they soon formed in rank ; each 
man, or nearly each, armed with a shillelagh in his hand, 
which it would be much more agreeable to see than feel. My 
spMdpeens were absolutely crack guardsmen in comparison to 
Captain O'Regan's squad; and being all in regimentals, while 
only a sprinklmg of red jackets were to be seen amongst his, 
the post of honour was readily accorded: but to save all jealou- 
sies as to command, we rode abreast in front of our united 
party, until we reached the town, when we dismounted and 
marched sword in hand, the drummers battering their sheep- 
skins most furiously, while the fifers, whenever they could be 
heard, gave " The eirl that I left hehiiid me," with all the pa-t 
thos Uieir cracked shrill piploes were capable of imparting. 

A squat, cubical-formed, half-witted fellow, called Shaun 
O'Neil, was honoured with the charge of the colours, whick 
he waved from side to side, as our party wound its way through 
the sinuosities of this bustling market-town, exposed to the 
grins of the whole population : and I really felt it a relief, 
when, escaping from the main street, we scaled the steep and 
stony acclivity on which the castld-barracks are perched. 

But a fresh mortification awaited me there. On gaining the 
castle-gate, all the officers of the regiment at hc^-quarters 
had assembled to behold us. In front of the group stood the 
commanding officer. Major Muskerry ; a soldier of six weeks^ 
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standing, who, priding himself on his long military experience, 
assumed the character of a merciless martinet 

He was the only son of General and Lady Louisa Muskerry; 
and had heen taken, from & hoarding-school at Portarlington to 
join his heretofore peaceable papa, as aide-de-camp. Having 
attained the rank of Captain before he knew that he was in 
the army, he had just been promoted to the majority of the 
•* Loyal Leinster. ' 

The Major, yet a minor, was a handsomerfaced ladv-like 
young gentleman; and, as he stood with eye-glass in hand, 
counting our irregular paces, my ears were regaled with the 
sounds of " Bad ! very bad, indeed ! Captaui Flank, let all 
thesefelUms be sent to drill the moment thpy are pa^ed." 

" dertainly, sir !" replied the obsequious adjutant ; with about 
as much intention of inflicting that misery on the poor devils 
as he had of cutting their throats. But the vain capricious 
boy was to lose his command the next day, when the senior 
Major, an old officer, was expected to arrive ; and honest Flank 
thought it perfQctly orthodox to make a, show of obedience to 
the powers that be. 

Greatly to my surprise, and still more to my satisfaction, 
every one of^ xny recruits were passed. Shaun O'Neil, the 
most unpromising of the whole batch, who the day before 
would have parted with one of his fingers to ensure his reiec- 
tion, had, linluckilv for him, been made the laughing-stock of 
his comrades all that morning's march ; and having been out- 
rageously quizzed by them when it came to his turn, to undergo 
naled examination, being put on his mettle, be gave such 
proofi of his muscular powers, that the surgeon, on passing 
him, declared that, although rather cross-nuMe, and unsightly 
as a soldier, he would make the most valuable pioneer in the 
regiment : an opinion which fixed on him the name of Shaurif 
the Pinoneer " * ever afler. 

I obtained a receipt for my fourteen men; but, unwilling to. 
come in contact with the smock-faced Major, I excused myself 
from dining at the mess, on the scorQ ox fatigue and indispo- 
sition, and, after a slight repast, marched ofiT with my sergeant, 
corporal, and the militia escort, for our last night's stage, where 
we arrived betimes. 

Having liberally regaled my red-coats^ I retired to rest, de- 
termined that the next day should see nie at the feet of her 
who was scarcely ever a moment from my thoughts. 

* Soldiers of the old school, always called eorporalj eorplar; and pimeers, 
pinoneers. ^ , 
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CHAPTER XXVI. 



" O! say, my Muse, what ills arise 
From wily woman's coaxing eyes, 

Warm, sensual, and firee 1 
And all their vain dehisive speech. 
Which art nor cunning cannot reach. 
Nor wise experience see/' 

At five the next morning, I was up and stirring. I pro- 
cured a fresh nag; the distance to Templemore was forty 
long miles ; but love annihilates time and space. My half-so- 
bered but ever attentive Mr. Husho hiul contrived to roll up 
in my fijeat coat a change or two of linen, and, in valise f&- 
shiou, he strapped it to the pad of my saddle. Having des- 

r itched my party with the necessary orders fof their conduct, 
gave the spur to my steed and the reins to my imagination. 
It had been much better if I had been more sparing of the 
former, for the perverse brute, which at first starting was very 
loath to budfife, no sooner felt the steel in her sides, than ofiTshe 
set full gallop over one of those rough and flinty roads with 
which the country abounds, amidst the encouraging cheers of 
her owner and the loiterers at the pot-house door ; but certain- 
ly to the extreme alarm, if not danger, of her inexperienced 
rider. This burst of spirit soon subsided ; but I feared to re- 
new the provocation to speed beyond the pressure of my knees; 
and all mv caution was required to preserve my due position 
on the saddle firom certain genuflective propensities which left 
me sprawling on the road two or three times in the course of 
the morning. 

After a variety of nerilous tumbles and scrambles, before I 
had performed three-rourths of my journey, I came to the phi- 
lo6q>hical determination of walking the last ten miles; the bet- 
ter to fortify me for which I enjoyed a capacious dish of rashers 
and eggs, not very delicately prepared : for love, all powerful 
as it was, had not taken away my grosser appetite. With bridle 
on arm I set ofl^ about six in the evening, from the road-side 
inn, where I had found entertainment for man and horse^ drag- 
gmg my unwilling beast after me, which seemed constantly in- 
clined to wheel about and make for her native mountain* I 
ventured once more to bestride her, and with great caution 
reached Templemore without ferther mischance, just as night 
was falling. As my route did not touch upon the immediate vi- 
cinity of my worthy friend^s mansion, I had full time to put 
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myself to rights before I ventured into the presence of my be- 
loved ; but that critical, long-wished-fi)r moment having ar- 
rived, my tremulous hand could scarcely raise the brazen 
knocker to give notice of my coming. 

I had, in the course of the day, written oa a scrap of pa- 
per — 

** If ^ou would relieve the anxiety of a heart which bums to 
reveal its wishes, contrive to see me alone for a few moments ! 
Do not reject my request, my prayer !" 

This I held in my hand, and as I was admitted into the house, 
I seized the welcome opportunity which the obscurity of the 
hall affi)rd€d, and of my charmer's approach to see who was 
their visiter, to press the little paper into her kindly extended 
hand. She hesitated to accept it; but on my saying, ^* Take it, or 
I am lost," I closed her hand upon it, and rushed into the par^ 
lour. 

In the darkness Visible I discerned the figures of my friendly 
host, that of my stout fair one, anNi of a third person who b,^ 
peared to be in the act of taking leave as I entered, and by 
whose voice I soon recognised my angling Esculapius. He 
had passed the day there, and had wait^ for the first glimpsed 
of the moon to proceed homewards; this convenient darkness 
enabled me to rec^eive, with all the warmth it was c^ered, the 
fond squeeze of the soft and velvet palm of the substantial beau- 
ty. I am not sure whether our cheeks did not touch. I hated 
myself for the act; but the touch was electrical. But, O gra- 
cious powers! with what horror, with what astounding stupe- 
faction I heard the Doctor deliver his parting compliments, I 
must leave my readers to conceive, when I state tiiat, in his 
adieus, I for the first time discovered that the object of my ado- 
ration, my Maria, the Maria! of all others on earth the most love- 
ly and loveable,'was Mrs. 7%omaS Templeton, the wife of the 
worn out debauchee^ Mr. Tom ; and the fiit luxuriant beauty 
by my side the daughter of my host ! Fortunately the shades 
of evening threw their deepest veil over my horror-struck fea- 
tures; and to the Doctor's loquacity on my own affiurs, and my 
expected stay in that part of the country, I was absolutely 
dumb, or muttered out such ** vague uncertain stuff" as might 
fairly have authorized him to apply the lancet Imputing my 
embarrassment to (Certain indications of mutual good-will be- 
tween me and Miss T., which even darkness could not conceal 
from his all-watchfiil eye and ear, he said with his ^ood night 
— " Well, well ! I'll soon see y^ou again ; and, if I mistake not, 
young gentleman, we shall have many a day's fishing together." 
Mr. Temple retired at the same time as the Doctor, promising 
to return to us in an hour to supper. 

Lefl alone with Miss T./thedreittlfal truth now broke on- my 
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distracted mind in all its force. This, then, is the woman who, 
confiding in the sincerity of my compliments, and something 
more than words that passed on our first meeting, has committed 
the secret wishes of her heart to one so worthless, so unsteady 
—now so wretched ! These thoughts passed through my mind 
with the rapidity of the lightning's flash. I made an instant 
resolve) would to Heaven I had acted upon the thought !) to 
afiect illness, retire to the inn, and at the morning's dawn with- 
draw for ever firom that cruel net which fata had laid for my en- 
tanglement My silence, my cold and clammy hand, my quick 
breathing, and deep-drawn sighs, seriously alarmed Miss Tem- 
ple. With an expression of tenderness she led me down the 
flight of steps into the garden now illumined by the first bright 
rays of the harvest moon ; where half-supported by her I tot- 
tered down the centre aJley. Her full and downy cheek, 
Sressed closely to mine, rallied back the warm tide of life which 
ad so lately ebbed. Arrived at the fishing-house, I felt some- 
what revived. To fly was to be saved — to remain, perdition. I 
tarried and was lost ! , 

The town-hall struck ten ! We hurried from the garden ; 
she with all her sex's devoted fondness, I with that bitter sense 
of guilt which stungour first parent ! On entering the parlour 
I beheld Mrs. Tom Temple, (cursed fate, that I should so write 
it!) who rallied us on our long tete a tete; and while a halo of 
bright loveliness seemed to play around her beautiful face, I 
felt ten thousand pangs assail my graceless heart All that had 
passed within the last fatal hour rushed on my mind in horrid 
tapidity; but the sight of her put to flight all thoughts of de- 
parture. To breathe the same air; to be allowed to hear the 
murmuring accents of her sweet voice; to touch that soft and 
tender hand even in the formality of a morning salute, where 
in themselves degrees of happiness beyond mv merits. But, 
O! tiie thought that all these beauties were thrown away on 
one, 

" Who in that lovejy form and lin^l mind 
Should miss ten tliousand beauties I could find ; 
Who with low fancy should ai)pi'oach her charms, 
While half enjoyed she sinks into his arms"— 

distracted and overwheln^ed me. I became suddenly abstracted 
and dull. Fortunately, the excuse of my having slept but little 
the night before, and my unpleasant and tiresome journey of 
the day were admitted as some atonement for my silence and 
stupidity; and I hailed the signal for repairing to my chamber 
as a temporary relief from a state of absolute misery. 

I hardly expected to find that repose my spirits so much need- 
led; yet "kind Nature's sweet restorer, balmy sleep,** threw 
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her downy pinions over my jaded senses, and the morning's 
sun was hours in age ere I was made sensible that the servant 
had been more than once in my room to rouse me from the pil- 
low. I found it half-past eight I then recollected having 
been apprized the preceding night that breakfast would be on the 
table at seven, and that I should then be introduced to Mr. Toitl 
I hardly attended to the notice : the name was odious to roe ; 
but the communicative servant informed me that Mister Toniy 
accompanied by Dr. Splint, had left the house about an hour 
before for Dublin, to attend a consultation of physicians; that 
the ladies were going to Nutsford, with the master, on' the 
jaunting car; and moreover, there was to be a grand party at din- 
ner at five ! All this was, indeed, news to me ; so I hurried 
forward my easy toilet, and was soon in the breakfast parlour, 
assuming a degree of gaiety to which my heart was a stran- 
ger. 

One loved being of the fiimily was absent; and my quivep" 
ing lip was about to ask the dreaded question whether she too 
hjS departed for town, when she suddenly entered to glad my 
almost sinking heart In her company' I enjoyed a breakfast 
which wanted nothing but peace of mind to render it delicious. 
I heard the father rally her on her laziness, saying, *,' Tom 
had nearly given yon the slip this morning ; and^ only I made 
him go into your room to bid good-morrow to your nightcap, he 
would have been off without receiving your and Maria's com- 
missions.'' My gratified ears drank every syllable of this speech 
with delight, as it gave me to understand that there was a 
separate establishment in that department ini which my unhap- 
py mind was most sensitive. 

Breakfast beinff ended, we shortly after took our seat on the 
jaunting car, or Irish vi^-a-vi«, as it is called where the com- 
pany sit back to bach Our driver was " The Boy,^"* that is, 
the male drudge of the house for all work. To equalize the 
weight, I was placed beside Miss Maria, while " Mrs. Tom" sat 
beside the father. A car, such as that we rode in, is not the roost 
convenient of vehicles for love-making. The tenderest senti- 
ment is sometimes cut short or sadly disfigured by a sudden 
jolt ; and in those days there were moments when a high-trot- 
ting horse, a springless car, and rough rocky road, reminded 
the traveller that it was no joking matter. 

The ladies, however, seemed quite at their easOj and enjoyed 
my complaints. Thev sat perfectly at their ease, yielding to 
the swings and jolts of the vehicle — sitting free, as it is termed ? 
whilst I, who had been accustomed to the C springed cars of 
Dublin, or the less luxurious jingles of the Black Rock road, 
held fast by band, and pushed firmly with my feet, to retain 
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my seat, never losiDg a single motion of the rattling carriage. 
I was shaken to the centre. The luscious honey, the raspber- 
lies and cream, and all the nice breakfast fare, in which 1 had 
indulged, were already in strange commotion ; and happy was 
I when the opportunity for alighting saved me from seeking 
the only relief my qualmish stomach seemed susceptible of. 

The original Irish jaunting-car, and springless Spanish caleza, 
are abominations in their way: the first is purgatory, the last 
perdition ! The nine miles Irish something more than eleven 
English to Nutsford, were performed in less than an hour and 
a half; for the greater portion the route lay over a road, in the 
formation of which unassisted Nature contributed (in the bare 
mirface of the lime-stone rock) more than half her share. I 
seldom ventured on a compliment of the tongue, and had not 
a hand to spare fbr a fond squeeze. However, when once 
on terra firma, I endeavoured to make up for my taciturnity. 

The old gentleman had business at Nutsford preparatory to 
t!ie approaching assizes, and proceeding thereon to a brother 
cf the law, lefl the ladies to my care, with instructions to be 
at the inn at the entrance of the town at two : my fair charge, 
of eoursCj proposed to go shopping. 

Nutsfonl was, in those days, and probably still maybe, what 
in England would Ife called a dirty, wretched, and crowded 
town ; but in Ireland, where neither dirt nor over population 
are deemed evils, it was called a smart one: and assuredly the 
flaunting airs and dresses of those ladies who condescended to 
keep shops m those pig-promenades called streets, Would seem 
to warrant the title. At one of these magazines of fashion my 
fair friends made a call ; and I could not but observe that before 
they ventured to ask for any of the articles they came to pur- 
chase, they seemed to feel it necessary to inquire for every 
member of the family, and all the connexions of the queen of 
the counter. This ceremony gone through, the object of the 
visit and purchase was delicately Tiinted at. There was no 
higgling, no attempt at reduction; that would have been con- 
sidered an affront. Even the receipt of the money seemed a 
a vulgar habit, — "t7 wotdd be time enough at theasisizesT but 
my ladies paid, and 1 too, not to be behind, purchased a pair of 
gloves and black silk-handkerchief from the modista, who, by the 
way, was a fine, tall, showy fair woman, (much over-dressed,) 
related to half the gentry iti the country, and twenty-fiflh cou- 
sin to Lord Bective and Squire Rowly ! Her brother, who had 
been lieutenant in the county militia, was then beating up for 
recruits fbr a regiment of the line into which he ha^ volunteered, 
and the lady's conversation was interlarded with the expression, 
" My brother, the Captaiuy'* every minute. I saw the same 
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brother with his corps in the West Indies in 1797. The yellow 
fever, new rum, and night pickets, had by that time cleared 
his way to a majority ; and *^ full of strange oaths— jealous an4 
quick in quarrel^^^ he was ready to cut the throat of any one 
from whose lips, however innocently, the word "«Ac^" hapr 
pened to fall. 



CHAPTER XXVII. 



*' But, oh ! what damned minutes tells be o*er * 

Who dotes, yet doubts; su{>pects, yet fondly lovet.'* 

A CIRCUMSTANCE occurred on our leaving the magazine of 
fashion which a^rded me a long tete-a-tete with my heart*8 
idol, although followed by consequences which might have 
checked my career of good or evil, ere yet the blos^ms of li^ 
had time to expand. 

While I held a lady on each arm, we suddenly encountered a 
former lover of Miss Temple's, a Lieutenant Arabin of the ar- 
tillery; as fine a fellow to behold as ever stormed the citadel 4ji 
woman's heart His unexpected appearance threw my lusty 
love into a state of confusion and dismay, which under existiog 
circumstances, was but too natural. She had just time to wbii" 
per, — " Don't leave me, dearest," when the young artilleryman 
opened fire with a volley of compliments; and with afreedoa 
which spoke the openness of his nature, said, *' Brother soldier, 
you are too happy, and, I am sure, will not refuse me a share 
of your happiness," at the same time gently taking the hand 
of Miss Temple. The lady neither granted nor refused the 
offer, but " looked unutterable things" at me, as the gallant lieu- 
tenant limbered into line with her. 

On resigning her arm, I could not avoid saying something in 
the nature of a compliment to his superior claims to the prefe- 
rence of the fair ; for he was in trutli one of the handsomest ro^ 
I had ever seen, when Mra Maria cut short my speech by re- 
questing me to bestow some of my compliments on them, who 
had been in vain watching for them the whole of the morning. 
I felt tlie rebuke, and hurried forward, pressing her yielding 
hand in rapture to my throbbing heart. We were soon % 
dozen yards in advance of Miss Temple and the lieutenant 

The lucky opportunity which I had so ardently longed ^, 
SO earnestly entreated, had now arrived ; yet I felt tongue-tied 
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and bewildered; almost gasping for utterance, I at length 
fi)und words to implore her forgiveness for the liberty I had 
taken the preceding night, yet I trembled to proceed to a full 
explanation. An expression of the most beart-thrilling tender- 
ness passed over her benign brow, when, returning the pressure 
of my hand, she replied, " Ask yourself whether I forgive yoit— 
but can I forgive myself for this confession'?" The icy spell 
which bound my tongue in silence once broken, a torrent 
of rapturous acknowledgments burst from my lips on her too 
willing ear. 

Be not too severe, my most virtuous reader, on the gentle 
Maria. She was but nineteen ! a child of the sun, the widowed 
wife of a man for whom she never felt the slightest affection, 
and of one, too, who never sought to gain it oy those tender 
endearments which, even more than personal advantages, 
'* steal lovers fetters o^ef the mind " of a gentle and suscepti- 
ble being \ Her sad story shall pot be forgotten ; but, at pre- 
sent, T must proceed in my walk with my interesting partner. 
Having reached the skirts of the town, we turned into a green 
and shady lane, by pursuing the course of which, for above a 
quarter of a mile, we should re-enter it nearly at that place 
where the car was ordered to be ready. 

The second couple in lovers countrV'tdance, though fkr behind, 
still held us in view : of course, in due time they would bend 
their way down this secluded allee vert ; but, in the interim, 
we were alone, and unobserved by all the world ! To repeat 
all the rhapsodies which an amorous boy had the folly to utter, 
would go a great way to consign my book from the side to the 
back of the fire. Almost sinking with undefinable feelings, 
the lovely creature heard me in blushing silence, passively 
submitting to those mad caresses, which, in all the wildness of 
young rapture, were tumultuously bestowed. The dangerous 
kiss was for a moment unresistingly received, not returned : 
but one imploring look — for wonls were unutterable — one 
glance of fond reproach restored me to my sense of duty and 
respect to Aer, whose existence seemed to depend on my ho- 
nour and forbearance. 

To apologize for my ardour, would but have called recollec- 
tions of our mutual indiscretion ! A few minutes brought the 
other pair of lovers in sight: how they had employed their 
time 1 neither knew nor cared ; it was sufficient that my heart 
was brimful of happiness. When joined by our friends, my 
air had become composed, and my attentions bore no other 
character than tliose of kind civility. 

We all sauntered towards the rendezvous, where we were 
to meet papa ; but I could not fail to remark to my Maria that 
the meeting between Miss Temple and her gallant escort did 
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not appear to have been a happy one: indignant reproach 
seemed seated on the soldier's brow,- while oa the kdy'a, I 
thought I could discern a storm brewing against me. How* 
ever, with spirits bitoyaut and a lightened heart, I laughed and 
talked, and sang scraps of songs to while away the time, until 
the old gentleman's appearance in the distance threw a new 
expression into the countenances of three <^ the party. 

The great gun seemed ready Xd go off without a match i 
Miss Temple to faint; while the lovely Maria, with an angel^a 
smile, ran forward to meet the cause of this sudden alteration. 
As for me, I fitood in astonishment at this mysterious change. 
The mystery, however, was subsequently cleared up, and I am 
not so churlish as to deny my readers the gratification their 
curiosity pants for : but all in good time. 

An advance on both sides soon brought the parties within 
speaking distance: but I observed a severe and unusual frown 
overcast the brow, of my kind and hospitable liost as he ap- 
proached. My peace-making beauty opened the conference 
by saying, " We have had the unexpected pleasure of meeting 
Mr. Arabin in town ; and he has accompanied us to pay his 
respects to you, papa.'* Arabin pulled off his hat, and put out 
his hand with such a smile of honest good- will, that it was not 
in the old gentleman's nature to return the salutation with 
chilling coidness. He, however, rather reservedly replied, 
" O ! Mr. Arabin, your most obedient ; — -not gone abroad yet, 
sir 1" — " No, sir ; I have been transferred to a new battalion 
on promotion, and for which I am now recruiting in the ailja- 
>cent county; and I was determined — or, I should say, hoped^ 
to have been allowed the pleasure of waiting ©n you at Tem- 
plemore to pay my respects." 

"Umph!" muttered the father, "much obliged to you, Mr. 
Arabin. Why, my dear girls, you are late ; the horse has been 
to this half hour; what eotdd have kept you?" looking with 
suspicion, at the lieutenant: "but come, we must now make 
haste. What's the matter with you, my darling child," ad- 
dressing Mrs. Maria, " has your little captain been making 
you laugh too muchi" She really looked faint and wan: her 
mind was " ill at ease ;^ the high-minded soldier, who was 
nearly insensible to the coldness of his reception, instantly of- 
fered to run to the end of the lane for the ear; but she declined, 
only accepting the aid of his arm, while, with the other, she 
snatched that of her excellent father-in-law. 

I fell once more into, I had almost said, the embrace of Miss 
Temple, so closely did she link her firm and fleshy arm within 
mine as we loitered in the rear ; what had passed in advance, 
we knew not; but I felt sincere delight when I heard the old 
(gentleman say, " We are to have a few friends at home Jbo* 

II* 



126 THE ST^FF officer; 

day, Mr. Arabin, and will find room for you, if not better en- 
gaged, at our &mily dinner. He accepted the invitation with 
evident satiefaction ; and having seen the party mounted, he 
turned into the town for his honse. 

We proceeded homewards at rather a more sober pace than 
the outset, but in the same order as before. Miss Maria af- 
fected to be love-sick and sentimental, J to be jealous: we 
were both hypocrites i However, she extorted a promise fix)m 
me not to leave her side during the day ; a promise which 
every circumstance combined to render sacred. A cloak 
thrown over her shoulders enabled me, without observation, to 
entwine my arm round her beautiful waist : all angry feelings, 
if, indeed, she really entertained any, had fled from her warm 
bosom ; and in the rash security of that *♦ love which knows no 
fear," she frequently advanced her pouting lips towards mine ; 
when, as the demon of discord would have it, at one of those 
amorous encounters, wbo should appear riding like a fury up 
one of the rough and craggy lanes that intersected our route, 
but her ci-devant lover, the gallant lieutenant ! 

Although he could not have seen the entire movement, he 
saw enough to awaken his quick-eyed jealousy, and render him 
miserable for the remainder of the day. He scarcely replied 
to me when I offered to exchange places and ride tlie few miles 
we had yet to travel. His fine manly countenance was suf- 
fused with the blush of indignation. Instead of feeling flat- 
tered, I was deeply pained at the caprice which could with- 
draw, even for a moment, my fair one's attention from a per- 
fectly handsome man, to lavish her favours on a flimsy boy ! 
but the sex is made up of contrarieties. Many years had not 
elapsed ere I myself experienced a transitory pang,^<^the bit- 
terness of this caprice, and saw an apish, dancing, dangling 
thing of a French boy of eighteen, wearing rouge and ear- 
ringSy drive half the young ladies of Hampshire out of their 
senses to captivate him, and half the married ones to sacrifice 
their husbands' honour to this apology for a man, and shadow 
of a soldier ! 

But little conversation passed until we reached the house: 
we had but a short quarter of an hour to prepare for appearing 
in the great parlour ; druwing-room was not the term in coun- 
try towns in those days. The lieutenant was consigned to my 
care, and to the room called miTie^ fi>r the visit I led the 
way — what a perplexity ! 
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CHAPTER XXVIII. 



** Tou know your own degrees *, sit down : 
' From first to last, a hearty welcome 1" 

There is an ingenuousness in youth which seldom ikils to 
disarm resentment, and atone for error. This yonng fellow of 
Herculean mould seemed to feel ashamed of his suspicions, as 
he viewed the stripling whom he suspected to have supplanted 
him; for during the few minutes devoted to ablution, brushing", 
and combing, he appeared all kindness and confidence towuda 
me. But on entering the room where the assembled guests were 
formally seated, awaiting the welcome summons to the dining- 
room, the cloud once more overcast his fine features, ^as the 
lady of the house took me by the hand, which, as a total stran- 
ger, she was only bound to do, and introduced me individually 
to all her female guests, some half dozen, not one of whom 
was old or fotmaL There were the wives of two militia cap- 
tains from the depths of Connaught, chanting, rather than 
speaking, out their words in all the richness of their native 
brogue ; the eldest daughter of a reverend magistrate of the 
adjacent town, a beauty, a blue-stocking, and an authoress! 
Her sister, a shrewd, sensible, but affectedly taciturn girl, who 
aimed at eccentricity, gained the name, but lost the chance of 
a husband. The fifth was a buxom widow of five or six-and- 
thirty ; abounding in local anecdote, and in which her deceased 
husband — *^ my poor Mick,^^ as she was pleased to term the 
defunct — generally figured as the chief object of ridiculous re- 
collections. She was wealthy, and displayed her wealth as 
far as costly trinkets could indicate it With a fine face and 
person, attired in the last morUK'^ Dublin, and last yearns Lon- 
don, fashions, she appeared dressed up for a bidding, and impa- 
tient to be knocked down ; the broom was evidently at the 
mast-head. After my &ir friend presented me to her, the sun- 
ny-faced smiling widow whispered something to her neigh- 
bour, the authoress, not, I imagined, quite to my advantage ; 
and I, subsequently, heard their whispering comparisons oe- 
tween the broad shoulders, the handsome &ce, the portly 
height, the femoral rotundity and muscular symmetry of limb^ 
of the six-foot lieutenant, and my slender form and taper 
shaqke; witli some suppressed titters at Miss Temple's tas^ 
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The sixth lady, Mrs. Granby Hamilton, was the wife of a ma- 
jor in the army, and brother to a certain proud baronet, whose 
lady some years afterwards was created peeress in her own 
right. The parents of this very unaffected and amiable wo- 
man kept an inn at Clare ville, in Munster. 

Captain Granby Hamilton, having been quartered in that 
town for some months, became deeply enamoured of her 
charms; and having left no art untried to gain her favour as a 
mistress, be paid that homage to her virtue which, after his in- 
sulting proposal, was but an honourable reparation. He de- 
manded her in marriage — was accepted — became happy in a 
wife, but wretched in his profession and his family ! The match 
oflfended the proud baronet; who, having raised money by 
mortgage to pay off his br6ther*s patrimonial portion, forbade 
him his mansion and society for ever. He then purchased a 
majority in another regiment ; but the story of his marriage 
followed him there, too; and the contumely of his new asso- 
ciates, inferior to him in .every good and honourable feeling, at 
length drove him from a profession, from that society, to which 
he had ever been an honour, and ultimately from life. He 
died in 1795. 

From what I could perceive of the lady, she fully justified 
his choice. Handsome as the mother of six children could be, 
when I saw her she was cheerful^^yet mild and unassuming in 
manners; pleasing in conversation, in which the gentlewoman 
shone in every thought and expression. She had been for 
years her husbanded? pride, his solace — and, alas! his sorrow: 
but for the adventitious circumstance of birth, she would have 
been courted as an ornament to the highest rank of society. 
Her eldest boy, whom she lived to see a post-captain and a C. 
B., was then, at the age of twelve, a pupil of the reverend 
gentleman whose daughters 1 have described, and to her visit 
to whom my friend was indebted for the pleasure of her com- 
pany. 

After my round of presentations, Maria kept me close to her 
side; whilst the widow took an opportunity to direct an in- 
quiry to the gallant lieutenant respecting some person she ei<* 
ther did, or pretended to, know in his regiment, or his corpse^ 
as she pronounced it; to which he, with all the attention due 
to the fair applicant, approached her to reply. This was ex- 
actly what she wanted; for one inquiry led on to another, 
during which she hemmed him in beyond all chance of retreat, 
until the servant announced dinner ; when Mr. Temple lead- 
ing the way with Mrs. Major Hamilton, he was followed by 
the lovely widow and her robust recruit. The parson led out 
one of the militia ladies, while the two captains, with due 
esprit du corps, returned the compliment to his daughters. A 
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briefless barrister, whose voice was known every where btU in 
court, and who, as a vocalist, was ever a welcome guest, pre- 
ceded me in charge of the other mUitia-woman ; while I, with 
Miss Temple on my arm, brought up the rear. 

In vain my eye, fi)r some moments, wandered in search of 
the angelic Maria. She was absent! Yet her chair was 
placed, and we had already discussed the soup ere she ap- 
peared gliding into the vacant chain Never did human form 
look more divine: her morning ride, her hurried toilet, and, 
perhaps, certain recollections, threw an unusud tinge of co- 
lour over her soft cheek. She was rallied by the widow on 
her coquetry in making such an elaborate toilet, though no- 
thing could be more exquisitely delicate and simple than her 
dress and coifiure; and tlie lady even ventured one of her vut 

far jokes in allusion to the absent Mr. Tom, ill-suited to the 
elicate ears and sensitive heart of the unhappy wife, ** whose 
sorrows deep within her heart were bqried." But her soul 
was one of gentleness, and she '* replied not" The philhar- 
monic counsellor was her next neighbour ; and to do him jus- 
tice, he was equally attentive to her as to the good things that 
liberally loaded the festive board. 

The dinner was beyond verbal praise : more substantial ho- 
mage was rendered to its merits; it was at once plentiful and 
elegant All seemed happy, save the agonized lieutenant, 
who, in spite of the widow's wily caresses, never withdrew his 
eyes from the lower part of the table, where Miss Temple had 
fixed herself and me : when he made the signal to drink wine 
with her, a look of despair, blended with tender recollections, 
shot from his flashing eye. 

I burned to know the whole history of this love afiair, which * 
I felt so little inclination to frustrate; but that knowledge was 
only to come to me after an ordeal, which, to say the least of 
it, was very unenviable. The cloth removed, Pomona dis- 
played her richest stores. Nothing could be more exquisite 
than the dessert; nothing on earm half so good as the first 
specimen o£ Saevd's claret, to which the ^ health of the kh 
dies^ gave an additional zest 

To think of withdrawing before they had a song from the 
counsellor was a penance the ladies would never have sub- 
mitted to; so, after doing homage to " King," '* Lord Howe," 
then the lion of the day, '* The Duke of York, and success to 
him," our host issued his mandate, ex cathedra, for '* Silence ! 
a song finom the Counsellor !" One lady cried out, ** Ah ! Coun- 
sellor, ' All in the Downs ;' another, ' Sally in our Alley. 
The authoress, befbre whom the bag-man seemed to quail, au- 
thoritatively demanded the ' Streamlet that flowed round 
her'* — " SiLBNCB, my dear ladies," mildly interrupted the hoet, 
ftnd all was hushed. 
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The * Strea,mlet^ accordingly did flow in pleasing measure 
from the harmonious throat of the vocalist; who, with a falset- 
to of wonderful powers and extent, did ample justice to In- 
cledon^s well-remembered cadences. A burst of thanks and 
applause, with a general bumper to " Counsellor Earwig's 
health and song,** in which the ladies joined, rewarded the 
elated barrister for his rich treat; who, in his turn, repaid the 
compliment by volunteering one more song for the ladies. 
" Ah ,'" ^ried the widow, " let it he a long one. Counsellor^ as 
I used to say to my poor Mick." ' Black-eyed Susan ' fol- 
lowed ; long enough, heaven knows, but not too long for such 
a sweet ^d tuneful voice. This performed, the ladies retired. 



CHAPTER XXIX. 



** Though Bacchus may boast of his care-killing bowl, 
And folly in thought>drowning revels delight. 
Such worship, alas! has no charms for the soul 
When softer devotion the senses invite." 

TiBB Measures of the table were, at all periods of my life, 
those possessing the least attractions for me, particularly after 
the ladies had withdrawn ; so after a few rounds of grape-shot, 
and long before the sporting toasts* began to circulate, I 
escaped from the banquet, and repaired to the grand parlour. 
I entered abruptly, for, in truth, I was but a novice, and found 
only four of the females of the party assembled. These were 
the two Marias, and the two young ladies, daughters of the 
reverend and worshipful sovereign of Navan : they, it seems, 
had been trying on my cap. Now a more ridiculous, feminine, 
and altogether unsoldier-iike head-piece can hardly be ima- 
gined. It was of beaver; what is termed a hat-cap^ without 
brims, having a regimental, or, at that period, a fancifiil device 
in the front, which was almost overshadowed by a plume of 
half a dozen black ostrich feathers : thus making an approach 
to the full-dress bonnet of the Highland regiments, without its 
martial appearance. Above the many-coloured gaudy recruit- 
ing cockade, a light-blue hackle feather kept the plume within 
bounds. On a nijianly personage it would cut a ludicrous figure: 
on me it was perfectly in character. 

It having gone the rounds of the company, I was lucky 

* My Irish foz-kMiUing readers will know what I mean. 
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enough (query X) to enter in time to claim the pi'ivilege of a 
salute from the present wearer, the younger Miss Alltright, 
the eccentric ; and the united voices of tlie other three sup- 
ported my claim. She assented to it without fnuch hesitation ; 
and a sweet pretty-faced girl she was, if her affected, precise, 
and pedantic airs did not undo so much of Nature*s kind handi- 
work. 

Her elder sister was next pronounced debtor to me in the 
same favour, which I solicited with as much assumed ardour 
as her pretensions looked for. The married Maria, was then 
jwinted out as the first offender, and one from whom I should 
demand a double penalty. With a respectful delicacy, which 
ihe could not mistake, 1 approached her to enforce the forfeit* 
and felt a general tremor overpower my whole frame. The 
exquisite modesty with which she submitted, enhanced the de- 
light I felt at the blissful salute. Next came my Dulcinea, 
who, with affected coyness, ran away to a dark corner, to be- 
stow as well as receive with more intensity, the " kiss that 
scorned the eye of vulgar light.'''' In the midst of this romp- 
^ing, the widow, followed by the three married ladies, entered; 
and the cause being explained, the Widow, who, in her saunter 
in the garden, had decorated her head with dewy roses, seemed 
half inclined to try my mettle ! Neither of the militia-women 
were very inviting; and Mrs. G. Hamilton's matronly quiet 
beauty, and perfect delicacy of manners, formed a barrier 
against any such familiarity, even from a boy. 

Determined, however, to have a fling at the widow, I induced 
her to incur the forfeit, to which she, nothing loath, submitted; 
and after a warm and lengthened homage to her laughing lips, 
she pronounced me a " wicked little devtl,''^ and I became quite 
a favourite, until there-appearance of the lieutenant threw me 
once more in the shady side of the widow's favour. I was 
played with as a toy for nearly an hour, during which time, 
we danced three couple and a half, to Miss Maria's music. 

At length, the entrance of the gentlemen, not ^uch the 
worse from the copious libations of the lawyer's claret, changed 
the scene. The chanting counsellor seemed even improved 
in voice by the lubricious virtues of "Nat Sneyd's best" 
Coffee and cards succeeded. But not all the uproarious jokes 
and warm attentions of the handsome widow, copld dispel the 
discontent that hung on the brow of the lieutenant. He ap- 
peared to have rnade good all his lost ground in the old gen- 
tleman's favour, who, with a heart warmed by generous wine, 
and still more by the best feelings of our nature, now called 
him " JflTwes," then ^^Arabin,^^ without the chilling "3fi*^er." 
No one appeared more delighted at this reconciliation than the 
truly amiable and 'excellent Maria, the married; none less 
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pleased than Maria the single, who wonld scarcely deign him 
a moment's exclusive conversation, of which he seem^ anx- 
iously desiroua During our round game of Pope Joan she 
conducted herself with great vivacity, and indeed, cleverness. 
In doing the agreeable ; making her guests pleased with them- 
selves and wim the entertainer. 

It was long past twelve o'clock, ere the merry party took 
their departure, lighted on their way by the beams of a re- 
splendant moon; the widow laying an embargo on the lieute- 
nant as her escort 

When once more left to my reflections, I felt mjrself haunt- 
ed by a sense of shame and remorse. It is ever thus with first 
offences. I hardly closed my eyes the whole night: indeed, 
the morning's sun seemed to contend with the waning moon 
for the empire of light, long before my jaded eyes were closed 
in a brief and restless sleep. 



CHAPTER XXX. 



''A He—on nTy iktai a liel" 

I ROSE at six, and leaving the house unpereeiyed, except by 
the scrubbing servant-maids, hurried down to the deeper part 
of the &)yne, about half a mile from the house; and there, in 
its cool and cirsta! wave, assuaged the fever of my frame. I had 
brought myself to the resolution of taking leave that very morn- 
ing uler break&st ; but there was other work in store for me. 

An unusual depression of spirits visited me, which I found it 
impossible to account for or chase away. I felt certain twinges 
of conscience; to be sure; but when did conscience long conti- 
nue to depress the flattered, favoured youth of seventeen? About 
one hour after breakfast, when walking towards the Nag's 
Head, to make arrangements for my party's beating-up on Uie 
ensuing &ir-day, t was accosted by a sedate, soberly-dressed, 
young man, about five-and twenty, who, with a very sinister 
expression of countenance, and in silence, presented to me a 
written paper, in the regxilar up-and-down style of hand, in 
which I bad no difficulty in tracing the scribe of a thorough- 
paced attorney. 

As those far-ftuned brothers-in-law, John Doe and Richard 
&oe, were then strangers to me, I could only fancy that this 
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"VBs some procesEi arising out of my tripta Mr. Fagan's bog, 
«ome sbort time before; but what was my amaaement, when by 
a hasty glance of my eye, I found it contained an invitation to 
mortal combat with the gallant lieutenant ! Indignation at the 
offensive terms in which it was worded overcame my first 
feelings of surprise at such an unexpected billet ; so, crumpling 
it up in my hand, and bestowing a look of as much scorn as m^ 
boyish face could muster at the bearer, I merely said, " Thjs 
shall be attended to immediately." With a sarcastic ^rin be 
wheeled ofi^ tempting me almost to add a kick to quicken his 
retreat. 

This animal, as I soon afterwards learned, had formerly 
been a lover of Miss Temple's; but, having been treated witb 
more than common contempt, he had ever since taken a mail* 
oious pleasure in ibmentlng quarrels and bickerings amongst 
the more &voured. He had known the lieutenant when be- 
longing to the county militia; and the latter had been invited 
to &ke his bed at bis mother's house the preceding night 

Maddened by Maria's neglect, and her too flattering attentions 
to me, he had left the house with a mind predispos^ to imbibe 
that additional dose of the poiscm of jealousy, which the wi- 
dow, (who had her own plans) by her raillery and affected pity 
administered. On taking leave of her, he repaired to his quar*> 
ters, where his friend, the young Dublin attorney, completed 
his misery by insinuations (part of which, were, alas! but too 
true ;) but tbat portion of his villanous tale out of which grew 
the morning's challenge, was at once false and villanous ! ^ I 
did not know — ^had never heard of Lieutenant Arabin before 
the time I met him at Nutsford, therefore could not have 
aspersed him to ' Maria and her family, as I was accused of 
having done by that disappointed demon the Attorney, 

The unfortunate lieutenant directed him to carry a message 
to me next morning, demanding an immediate meeting at such 
place as I should name ; his duty compelling him to return to 
Kells that night. Accordingly, this precious limb of the law, 
with all the mean caution of such a grovelling mind, did not 
trust himself with the delivery of a verbal one, in those terms 
of courtesy which the gentlemanly Arabin no doubt had di- 
rected; but, sitting down in his office, he strung together a 
tirade of vulgar abuse on the part of his principal, of my "scan* 
dalous slanders on the character of the said Lieutenant Ara- 
bin, whereby he had been deprived of the respect and conside- 
ration which he had heretofore been used and accustomed to 
receive ; for which grievous, base, and dishonourable attacks, 
he demanded the satisfaction of a gentleman !" This most 
elegant production had no signature, and was put into my hand 
vnthout a word / 

Vol. L 12 
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RuMed, as may be supposed, by such an unsought, unlookecf' 
for quarrel, I was for some moments lost in mental confusion ; 
but I soon made up my mind. Hiring a horse from the land-' 
lord of the Nag's Head, I gallopped off to the head-quarters of 
the ♦ * * * militia. Afier &ve minutes* search, and explana- 
tion of my visit, I feund a friend and weapons in the person 
and pistols of Ensign Bryan Macgillicuddy,* of that regiment, 
a scion of a respectable Connaught family : he was a candidate 
for military honours ; but until he could find his way into the 
line, had accepted an ensigncy in this county militia; 

He could have put me in his pocket, being about six feet 
four in height, and of magnificent proportions : he was indeed a 
second and a half hy fair measurement ; as brave as his sword, 
though not so highly polished. What delighted him extreme- 
ly, was my information that the squat attorney was my an- 
tagonist's second, having, as he stated to me, rendered that 
little fellow a service some months previously, by kicking him 
down stairs, to save him from being throton out of the window, 
by a company into which he had intruded himself, when my 
friend's regiment was on Dublin duty. He laughed at the 
fright and confusion his appearance would create in the mis- 
chief-making scribe ; nor was he mistaken. 

He now rode off with me without loss of time, leaving one 
of his men to follow with the flutes, as he termed his darling 
hair-triggers. On explaining to him my brief acquaintance 
with the challenger, the absence of all cause for his hostility, 
(here my tongue faltered a little,) but on the contrary, the feel- 
ing of respectful regard with which Lieutenant Arabin had in- 
spired me from the first moment of our meeting, he expressed 
his sorrow at that gentleman's error; then alluding to the 

challenge, added, "By J , if he did not call you out, yon 

must call him now, for having such a hl^ickguard opinion of 
you." In truth, I burned with indignation at the terms of his 
challenge: but here I wronged him ; for he did not see (as my 
readers may possibly have already guessed) the scurrilous 
note. 

On returning to the Nag'sHead, my friend "O'Bryan Mac," 
(as he was usually called,) who was as poor a composer as an 
orator, and who had but one way of settling differences of 
opinion, (namely, by twelve inches of barrel, and twelve paces 
of earthy proposed an answer to the challenge, which, having 
been written contrary to all Connaught etiquette, would have 
demanded as furious a reply. I prevailed on him, however, 

* The manner in which this extraordinary name is abhreviated in the pro- 
nunciation in Ireland, viz. " Maclycudy," deprives it of much of its singu- 
larity. 
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to cooisent to the following: — "The offensive and indecent 
terms in which Lieutenant Arabin's written demand for a meet- 
ing was couched, puts it out of Ensign Moore's power to at- 
tempt those explanations, which must have dispelled the error 
under which Lieutenant Arabin evidently labours; a regard 
for his own outraged honour, and feelings as an officer and gen* 
tleman, must lead Mr. Moore at once to a meeting, leaving 
events to justify his character in the eye of Lieutenant Arabin 

and the world. The bearer, Mr. Macgillicuddy, of the 

regiment, will make all arrangements on Ensign Moore's part." 

On my return to the mansion of jny host, I was overpowered 
h^ questions, as to what I could possibly have been doin? since 
nine o'clock, gallopping about the country without naving 
given the slightest intimation to the worthy family of my in- 
tended scampering 1 My unexplained absence was a matter 
of surprise to all ; with a certain person, of anger — and with 
another, alarm ! However, I contrived to parry off the inquiries 
that were poured in on me by all, and attempted to account for 
my apparently rude flight, by professing to have recollected a 
promise I had given Mr. O'Bryan Mac to draw up a memorial to 
the commander in chief, soliciting a commission in the line or ar- 
tillery ; a promise I had in fact made, and which, to' save ap- 
pearances, I commenced with a mind very ill prepared for any 
business but that in hand. O'Bryan Mac, who called on me 
at my friend's, was received with great politeness and cordiali- 
Jr, both on his own account and mine. 

^^ He was with ladies (and uncontradicting men) one of the 
most easy and placable kind of creatures ; but to rouse his 
wrath, was to unchain a tiger. Fortunately for society, his 
natural bonhommie on the one side, and on the other, his physi* 
cal superiority to the ordinary race of men, which be neither 
vaunted of, nor wantonly misused, screened him against of- 
fence ; yet by some misfortune he had been out some six or 
seven times, and had generally left some mark of his skill. 

He stated to me that he had seen Lieutenant Arabin him- 
self, not being able to find the second of that gentleman ; and 
on making this communication, he whispered to me with ap- 
parent glee, that " all was settled nicely," which meant any 
thing but amicably; and squeezed my hand with, I believe, the 
most sincere pleasure, as he whispered to me that "we were 

TO HAVE A RAP AT ONE ANOTHER IN THE CHURCH-YARD IN THE 
COOL OP THE EVENING !" 

It had been arranged that the lieutenant was to leave town, 
ostensibly for Kells, after dinner, but would return by a cir- 
cuitous route, and meet us about eight ; and that for form's 
sake I must go out of the way for half an hour to allow of his 
eaUing to retnm thanks, and take leave of the family ; all of 
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which was so proper that T instantly obeyed, tind took a walfi? 
with my second to see the intended scene of action. 



CHAPTER XXXI. 



** The qaarrel*g a laighty pretty quarrel as it gtande ; it woitld be a pity U>. 
•poil it by ezplanatioa." 

Therb could not, perhaps^ have been a more judiciously se^ 
lected place of meeting for tlie settlement of such a grave 
business, for the place was one of the most perfect seclusion. 
This experienced duellist twice or thrice insisted on putting 
me through my *^ facings^'' and ^^ postnves,^* as he termed 
them ; and demonstrated, by the exhibition of his own persoot 
in various positions, how much the chances of a hit may be re- 
duced by choice and skill of attitude. He looked upon such mat- 
ters as partly the business of life. 1 treated my present afair sa. 
an unlucky episode, from which, though I should not shrink, I 
would most cheerfully have avoided. ^ 

Having suffered him to put me through the various forms or 
wheeling round mxl facing, I assured him he might depend on 
my keeping his instructions in view ; but delicately hinted that 
^ere were certain circumstances connected with this unfortu- 
nate business, which rendered the lieutenant so much an object 
of my respectful pity, that no personal evil which I might my- 
self have the mischance to meet with would affect me half a& 
much as inflicting the slightest injury on him. "Therefore, 
my friend," I added, " blame me not if I betray a carelessnesa 
this evening as to your instructions, nor attribute it to any want 
of that quality which I know is your idol — courage I" All this 
was above his comprehension ; to go out with a man, and not 
wish to shoot him, was a degree of Christian charity which his 
mind could not embrace. He did not know what to say ; and 
therefore it was, I presume, that he stood silent. 

To change the subject, we talked more, on our route inta 
town, about his memorial than the impending duel ; and after 
making an excellent dinner on the remains of the yesterday's 
feast, and drinking a moderate glass of wine, we excused our- 
selveslill half past eight from enjoying the ladies' company. 

That these was a something in hjind which; appealed iqiexp 
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plicable, the sooA ^mily seemed convinced ; yet that it could 
be of an unpleasant nature appeared little probable, from the 
cheerfulness of my manner, and the unequivocal glee which 
another Jield day (as Ensign O'Eryan Mac termed those ren- 
contres) had inspired in my friend and second. 

We were informed by the ladies that poor Arabin bad paid 
his visit of leave shortly after we set out on our walk, and that 
he staid but a few minutes. Miss Maria took occasion to ob- 
serve to me that he never once mentioned my name, or made 
the slightest inquiries as to tlie period of my acquaintance in 
that house, or bow I became so favoured an inmate. She her- 
self could find a reason for tliis reserve ! Seven o'clock came ; 
to the N»g*s Head my friend and I repaired, and tliere he 
paraded his ** flutes,^* They appeared to possess all the merit 
he attributed to them, of which I was no judge ; and he osten- 
tatiously showed me several nicks on the butt end of his fa- 
vourite one, indicating the hits he had made with it: when 
crossed by another and ]onge;r notch, the hit had been mortal! 
Of these, (shocking to relate,) there were three. " There's Har- 
rison's cross," said he, pointing to one: "that shot my brother; 
and there's tliat thief Daly, that put an afiront on my sister," 
(namely, danced three successive nights with her at the as- 
sizes of Gal way, and left town without makinsr a proposal of 
marriage ! ! !) and that last mark is poor Ned Kirby's, (late of 
the 27tn, a fine young man, not twenty; a recent and a melan- 
choly affair ;) but it was all his own fault — 'twas, upon my ho- 
woMr— he would not apologzie at all at all !" 

Trusting to the fidelity of his orderly man, we proceeded to 
the rendezvous ; the latter carrying the music-hox a couple of 
hundred yards in the rear. We were before our time ; but 
soon the lieutenant arrived, pale and agitated, not with fear, 
for to that feeling his gallant heart was a stranger, accom- 

Cied by a freshly recruited second; the parchment slave 
ing left him in the lurch, and skulked off for Dublin the first 
quarter of an hour after he heard that the Goliah of Qdlway 
was to appear as iny second ; leaving his ear-abused friend to 
find a substitute in the best manner he could. 

Driven to the last moment of his time, my antagonist had 
pressed into the service a young surgeon, or rather an appren- 
tice to one, to whom no objection on the score of family or 
conduct could possibly be made ; and when the alteration was 
announced to my friend, I was at once astonished and delight- 
ed at the calmness and discretion with which he received no- 
tice of the flight ofthe scribe. He pi^oceeded to preliminaries 
with his new associate in this delicate affair; in ract, though a 
being of his own world in many respects, no master of the ce- 
remonies in his drawing-room could be more perfectly at home 

12* 
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than honest O^Bryan Mac, when the parties were poradied^ on^ 
pifltols in hand. 

Our present arrangement was thus : we were to stand twelve 
paces asunder, back to back, and on the words " Crentlemen — 
ready! — wheel— fire I" to discharge ow/ pistols : the only mur- 
derous insinuation that escaped my friend O'Bryan was, when 
be won the toss for choice of ground, and his last instructions 
to me were in a hurried whisper, " Keep your eye on the tree 
which he now goyers ; you^re sure to hit." 

I really felt no sensation at the time, so strong on my mind 
was the wish that I might not hit my antagonist. Yet on re- 
ceiving the word, ^ wheel and fire," my pistol was directed ex- 
actly for the tree, and discharged ere I was conscious of ray 
pulling the trigger: in the twinkling of an eye I saw the lieu- 
tenant on one knee, as I imagined wounded. My firiend bur* 
ried towards me, and inquired, "Are you hiti" — "No!" He 
then flew to my adversary: the whole was but the work of one 
instant The lieutenant was once more erect and untouched: 
in wheeling and {facing his right foot in advance, the humid 
sod gave way, and he fell on his lefl knee while in the act of 
disc^rging his pistol. To this fall the noble fellow probaUy 
owed his life, for my bullet was found buried in the body of 
the blighted tree about five feet from the ground, directly be* 
fore which my gallant adversary stood^ 

A short conversation took place between Arabin and the 
young surgeon, when my friend was beckoned to the confer- 
ence. After lengthening his fiice to that extent which gravity 
required on the occasion, he approached the lieutenant. What- 
ever was said appeared so perfectly satisfactory to the man of 
hair-triggers, that assuming once more a smile of satisfaction, I 
heard him say, "Sir, you're a man of perfect Inmour, and with 

four permission I will take you by the band to my friend, who, 
hope you will allow, acted as became hiis doth and charac- 
ter; a compliment with which I could well have dispensed. 
My ftiend O'Eryan as a peace-maker was as zealous for re- 
conciliation as he had before been for "hcMrrida bella." It is 
hardly necessary to explain fiirthcr: the lieutenant, on the 
flight of his quondam friend, apprehended that his confidence 
had been abused ; and bad the slightest advance been made, 
he would have yielded to reconciliation before the last extre^ 
mity. Not only did he now express his perfect conviction of 
my innocence of the imputed ofience, but disclaimed (which he 
re^ly needed not have done except for form's sake) all particle' 
pation in the abusive cogipoeition of the vile attorney. So^ 
after mutual expressions of a sarae of each other's honour, tpi- 
rit, and all those customary, but to my mind, most fijlsome 
compliments oa such occasions, we separated. 
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As I passed the temple of God on my return, how ardently 
did I wish to prostrate myself in some obscure comer, and 
while imploring his merciful forgiveness, utter my pious thanks, 
first for my own preservation, and still more that his good Pro- 
vidence had saved my hand from^ the stain of a fellow-crea- 
ture's blood. The days, however, are long, I fear, gone by, if 
they ever existed, when such an act would escape contempt 
and derision ; but the humble homage of the heart was fer- 
vently and silently rendered, and, I hope, mercifiilly accepted I 

The news of the meeting and its supposed effects were 
known in the little town long before our return; and great in- 
deed wjLS the astonishment of the many who were on the watch 
for the- wounded lieutenant, to see that gallant soul, instead of 
being borne wounded or dying, strutting bravely down town 
with his surgeon-second, just as if he had not been mortally 
wounded and left sprawling in the church-yard, a fate to which 
report had consigned him; and muph as we were both re- 
spected and esteemed, there was a feeling of disappointment 
that after all there had not been just a little hit on one side or 
the other. 

My friend O'Bryan and myself entered town by a circuitous 
route, and I got to my kind host's friendly porch about dusk ; 
thuB escaping all observation. Neither of the ladies were visi- 
ble, and the old gentleman was at the Nag*s Head. Thither 
we repaired; and found him waiting with a solicitude, almost 
parental, for my return. He congratulated me on my safety, 
and had tiiie consideration to accede to the justice of my ob- 
servation when I submitted whether it would not be better to 
set off for my quarters that very night, in order to let the late 
meeting drop into oblivion, which, in the course of a few days, 
it would do. So, after a " cold b<me,^^ (as it is the custom in 
Ireland to call an unpremeditated supper,) at which I met only 
one of my fair friends, I set out within half an hour of mid- 
night (but it was as bright as day) for my quarters, taking 
leav« of my indomitable friend O'Bryan Mac, who made him- 
self up for the night at the Nag's Head, intending to remain a 
day or two in that place, in order to do justice to the conduct ' 
of all parties, in the various gossipping coteries to which he 
always found a ready entrance. 

All the bipeds had long retired to rest; but the trusty Crom- 
well gave tongue, and 1 was soon admitted by the awakened 
eoBBocH), who put my nag into the stable, where he found at 
least hay and a litter. 

A thousand painful reflections crowded my mind, during* 
which all that I had ever heard or read of woman, pro et contra^ 
flawed upon my memory; the result was, the perfect convic- 
tion of the truth ci an old Irish apophthegm, translated thus; 
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** When Venus grants a favour, it is generally attended uritk 
some misfortune,''^ 

A troublod sleep ^11 upon my heavy eyelids, and it was nine 
o'clock before I descended to my breakfast room. Hot cakes, 
fresh eggs, and the warm-hearted Robin O'Farrell, awaited 
me. 



^i^MtP^^ H^^^^^w^*** 



CHAPTER XXXII. 



" She now determined that a virtuous woman 
Should rather force and overcome temptation, 
That flight wag base and dastardly, and no man 
Should ever give her heart the least sensation." 

Not a whisper of the last evening's circumstance had then 
reached Manor Rawdon ; and I had no wish to be the first to 
announce it. Having business to attend to in looking over my 
party, their appointments, and the account of the good widow's 
score against them — an occupation which engaged me for spme 
time — ^I contrived to get rid of the morning without any con- 
versation with the amiable old man, who patiently waited my 
commands. He had received my newspapers, and was then 
most anxiously interested for his dear lord, who had lately had 
a spirited and successful brush with the French in Flanders, and 
was on the eve of a more serious aflair : he had been joined by 
his gallant countrymen, young Arthur Wellesley, John Doyle, 
John, now Lord Hutchinson, and others, th.e hope and pride of 
Ireland. 

My affair with Lieutenant Arabin could not long remain un- 
known in the neighbourhood. Fame had bruited it about, and 
bestowed too flattering an account of my conduct on that un- 
pleasant occasion. A visit from one of the Mr. Newnham's 
first announced to me the publicity of the meeting; and hie 
remarks on my conduct, which he had heard from my late ad- 
versary's party, gave me great delight The young surgeon 
had been unbounded in his admiration of my coolness and mo- 
deration ; nor did the generous Arabin withhold his meed of 
praise. 

How melancholy then, with such feeling on both sides, bad 
one or both have fallen! My worthy friend the magistrate 
condescended to accept my invitation to partake of my chicken 
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find bacon, the only fare I could ofi^r; and by way of passings 
the time before dinner, held a kind of petty court in the shell 
of the building, once a market-house, for the humane purpose 
of effecting reconciliations between certam parties who had 
mutually applied to him for ^warrants; in which good work he 
was seconded by the conciliatory efforts of the worthy old 
OTarrell, and many a quarrel was that day made up over a 
mug of ale or medder of whiskey. 

When left to myself, I was destined to receive a warm proof 
of the comely widow's fond attachment to me; which proved 
that even the admiration of a boy is not thrown away on the 
gentler sex; Embracing the opportunity of an empty house, 
the whole of her establishment being then employed in the 
field, getting in the harvest assisted by my recruits, my hos- 
tess, with unusual alacrity of step, sprang into my parlour, and 
at once into my arms, uttering with streaming eyes — 

" Arrah then, my jewel, child ! my own hearths darling! is 
it yourself that went to the church-yard to be shot at and kiltl 
Musha! then it was the widow's blessing that preserved you!" 
Never were kisses given with more real fervency, nor returned 
with more ardour; I clung with rapture to her kind, warm, 
heaving bosom, while she, all unconscious of the trespass, sui^ 
fered me to repeat my caresses. The colour forsook her 
cheeks : a cold dew now bathed her late burning forehead. I 
trembled like an aspen-leaf; she too trembled: her tremble 
was an earthquake ! I was no longer able to support her in my 
arms: she sank down. — 

*.* O I my countrymen, what a fall was there!** 

My dinner party was increased, and my fere much improved 
by an unexpected visiter in the person of my angling doctor, 
who, with his ever- welcome self, brought a few brace of bleed- 
ing fresh trout, the fruit of his morning's sport With this ad- 
dition to our slender bill of fere, and a currant pie, that looked 
as Jarge as the Red Sea, we contrived to gratify our appetites ; 
and in the absence of better wine discussed one bottle of (mis- 
called) port : after which, with real gusto, we turned to that 
indigenous fluid which is the never-failing resource of a true- 
bred Irishman. The blooming widow pr(Suced a jug of whis- 
key punch, with which no nectar could vie ; and I gladly in- 
dulged one wish of a- heart yet brimful of joy and gratitude, 
to toast her health in her presence; a compliment in which my> 
guests joined with more than ordinary courtesy and good na- 
ture. 

The evening passed away cheerfully ; and, in order to com- 
bine business with pleasure, my friend the surgeon inspected, 
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and the magistrate afterwards attested, six very fine recruita» 
with whom the industry of my party had, during my short ab- 
sence, swelled my ranks. Niffht overtoook us ere we saw the 
strand of our mighty jorum.. My worthy friend the magistrate 
lefl me full of grateful feelings for the approbation he b^towed 
an my conduct in my late af&ir; and my friend the doctor, after 
many insidious attempts to pump out of me more particulars of 
that matter than I thought proper to enlighten him upon, de- 
parted, having no reason to be dissatisfied with his day's work, 
as he pocket^ thirty shillings for his brief professional exami- 
nation of my new recruits. In the highest spirits L retired for 
the nigHt, in a state of elevation almost bordering on what is 
termed " half-seas overJ** 

As early as five the next morning I was to be found at the 
brook side in my dressing-gown and slippers only, at the bot- 
tom of the meadow, which bounded the widow's humble do- 
main. In this small stream, not above a dozen feet wide and 
not half as many deep, with my companion Cromwell, I was 
accustomed to paddle and swim about for half an hour during 
the sultry summer mornings. Retiring at length from this re- 
freshing exercise, I explored a new passage to the house by an 
out-building, called by way of distinction the dairy, though ap- 
plicable to a variety of purposes, amongst others that of being 
a dormitory for two bouncing bare-legged lasses of the estab- 
lishment; whose slumbers had some short time before been 
rudely broken by the visit of the worthy mistress, when I met 
them in solitary petticoat, with rake and other rural implements 
in hand, going forth to the meadows to "fork the fragrant hay." 

Mean while the ever busy widow was employed at her early 
task of concocting a few pats of butter for my morning's repast 
Her dress, if such it may be called, was merely short stays, one 
petticoat, and a scanty shawl thrown over her shoulders, leaving 
exposed to the view the most beautiful though lusty pair of arms 
in the kingdom. In this state, in such a place, and such an 
hour, chance threw in my way the fresh and buxom widow, 
looking all freshness, more like a Dutch Venus of twenty-five 
than the humble hostess of an Irish sheebeen of forty. My 
ghost could not have alarmed her more than did my sudden ap* 
pearance, as I glided into the dim region of curds and cream. 
A feint exclamation, and then, ^^ darling jewel, lave m/ej^ was 
all slie could utter. The churn was forsaken. I felt bound to 
explain, and apologize for my intrusion. She heard me in si- 
lence, and hung her head: the full-blown rose, expanding its 
inmost leaf to the balmy breeze of the morn was Aot more 
sweet 

yVbatasititatioi); 
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CHAPTER XXXIIf. 



** The gods are jast; and of our pleasant vices 
Make instruments to scourge us." 

Never, during my sojourn under her thatched roof, had my 
zealously kind widow prepared for me a more delicious break- 
fast than this memorable morning. She outdid heirself in the 
delicate whiteness of the griddle cake. The creamy fresh- 
ness of the butter, the overflowing milkiness of the new-laid 
eggs, all proved the anxious care she had taken in providing 
for my "creature comforts;" all evincing her anxiety to make 
me pleased with her. She more than succeeded : I was de-» 
lighted. O! woman! woman! there is no situation in life* 
however lowly and humble, that can rob you of those powers 
of fascination, which Nature, in return for her occasional cap- 
rice and cruelty, can throw around you! I wonder how the 
widow, who was a most devout Catholic, got over her next 
month's confession ! 

Upwards of a week passed in this state of quietude, when, 
early one morning, while dressing, a visiter was announced, 
whose re-appearance sadly discomposed the serene delight 
which, for some happy days, had sat in blissful security on the 
widow's brow. " Old Honour Carey, the fortune-teller, from 
Laracor, sir," said one of the colleens of the kitchen. " Let 
her wait below: I can't see her yet,^' I replied, as I involunta- 
rily cursed the beldam ; but comforted myself with the hope 
that she was come for no other purpose but to claim her re- 
ward for past services, rather than to invite me to fresh iniqui- 
ty and new troubles. Alas ! her object was twofold. She was 
the bearer of a letter full of the tenderest reproaches at my 
long absence and silence; yet abounding with expressions 
which demonstrated the overwhelming influence of passion, 
and mere passion, that no woman of perfect purity of mind 
" could indulge in or avow. I was invited to a meeting at Honour 
Carey's, where, secure from all interruption, our endearments 
might be renewed. I knew the sex sufficiently well not to be 
convinced that " Hell has no fury like a woman scorned;^'* but 
feigning a churlishness of behaviour towards the sibyl, which 
my heart was a stranger to, I dismissed her with a crown, 
slipped into her hand unobserved by all, and one sentence, " I 
will be th«re." The abruptness with which she was to all ap- 
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pearance dismiased, without even the reward of a drami 
seemed to have an instantaneous effect on the once more calm 
and lovely &ce of the widow. Even the unshod, unhoscd te^ 
nants of the tap chuckled with malicious delight at the unce* 
remonious conge given to the smoke-dried dealer in destiny, 
who, nevertheless, tripped off perfectly pleased with the events 
of her mission, and anxious to derive from her fair employer the 
reward of her successful trip on lovers embassy. 

My reflections were, upon the whole, of a painful nature. I 
felt that I had, at an early period of life, yielded to the vices 
of our common nature, while my heart adored her virtues! I 
passively submitted to become the slave of one woman^s ca- 
pricious passion, while every sentiment of love, uncontrollable 
as it was hopeless, bound my heart in eternal fetters to that 
woman's nearest female relative ! Then again, I saw myself 
the wayward child of circumstances, unable, and, indeed, un- 
willing, to conquer the rising passion of the moment ; a d&> 
bauchee, a false flattering hypocrite of seventeen ! ready to 
swear fidelity to maid, to wife, or widow ! Deeply did I de- 

rlore my entanglements in the mazes of passion and vice; yet 
could not promise to myself a virtuous resistance to the next 
temptation which opportunity mi^ht aflford. Thus was I sin- 
ning, with repentance, but repentmg without amendment 

Revolving all these things in my mind, I strolled into the 
church-yard, where, seated beside a grave, the moss-covered 
stone over which had no appearance of having been removed 
for half a century, I beheld my humble Mentor and kind friend 
old Robin, with his broad-rimmed spectacles on nose, reading 
the bible. My approach did not disconcert him : on the con^ 
trary, he expressed his satisfaction at seeing me at such a 
place ; and, pointing to the time-worn tablet by his side, said, 
" In this spot, sir, we laid our poor dear boy six-and-twenty 
years ago! I sometimes sit for hours conversing with him in 
thought: so much beloved on earth; and now, I trust, happy 
in heaven for ever and ever! Captain! he was an angel be- 
fore he went there : he was a stranger to sin !" — " My dear 
Mr. OTarrell,'' I replied, we are not all so fortunate. Youth 
brought up in great cities imbibe habits and vices, which, to 
those reared in a more happy state of a country life, are un- 
known, or, if known, known only to be hated. I assure you, 
my kind friend, I am sensible of many imperfections in myself, 
but I hope my heart is not entirely corrupted." 

** O I sir, no, no ! Your conduct to poor old Fleming's daugh- 
ter, which every ear but your own has heard with delight, con- 
vinces me you are truly good and virtuous! But, sir, that 
vile woman from Laracor can have no busincfss with you that 
is good. She has brought trouble enough already into the fa- 
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mily of that good gentleman, at wlioee bouse you liave been 
lately so kindly entertained. I only wonder that Mr* Temple 
and Miss Maria, too! do not rid the country of her: what can 
she want with such an adviserl Surely the match between 
her and Mr. Arabin was' broken off all through her means. 
She entic^ the dear young lady to her hovel, where voung 
Arabin, who remained four days concealed in the neighbour- 
hood, used to meet her ; and although the father forbade her to 
entertain any thoughts of a marriage with him, the old woman 
was doing all she could, with her pretended power with the 
cards, to inflame the mind of the youn? woman to reject her 
&1i]er*8 authority, and accept him as a nusband, in secret— or 
even worse! Yes! sir, even worse! However, before dis- 
honour had fallen on this house and name, the father discovered 
tiiat such meetings took place; and he withdrew the half con- 
sent he had one time given, that younof Arabin might hope 
for his daughter's hand when the death of the old colonel would 
give him £e estate of Arbian Park. 

^'This happened,'* continued the old man, '* upwards of two 
years aga The young fellow got a commission in the artil- 
lery, and we heard he was going to the West Indies ; and he, 
indeed, wrote to tlie old gentleman to inform him of his desti- 
nation. But for some reasons he remains in Ireland recruit- 
ing, and has lately made his appearance in this part of the 
country — worse luck, sir, for Miss Maria! — and, for what cause 
you best know, fixed a quarrel upon you, which might have 
caused the parents that love vou to weep the loss (as I still do) 
of a beloved son ! O! sir, if that hag is misleading you, cast 
her off as you would an evil spirit ! You are very young, sir, 
— surely there can be nothing between Miss Maria and your- 
self." (A thrill of horror shot through my soul as he fixed his 
penetrating eyes on my burning face.) ** She is nearly twice 

four age. I fear nothing from yourself; but I trembled when 
saw old Honour Carey deliver a letter to you. It is no busi- 
ness of mine to inquire what you do; but believe me, sir, since 
I had a eon of my own to love, I never saw that woman's child 
to whom my heart yearns more fondly than to you." 

'* A thousand thanks to you, my good and kind Robin," I an- 
swered, " for your affectionate concern for me. I will try to 
break off all connexion with the Temple family without giving 
offence; for never did I receive greater kindness than in that 
house. I shall go but once more to Templemore, and then 
with my party; and as it will be the fair-day, I shall be but one 
amongst the number of the magistrate's guests. You must 
accompany me, Robin ; and I shall leave town before night- 
foil, and march back to our quarters at the head of my party." 

** Right, Captain !" said old Robin, standing proudly erect, 
Vol. I. 13 
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80 if at drill, evidently gratified at his fancied conquest over 
mv boyish follies. Little did the worthy man know the pangs 
which his brief lecture cost my heart O! little could he have 
imagined that the youth who then stood before him, whose pu- 
rity of heart he praised with such pride, and fondness, was to 
his own conscience a precocious monster of crime ! I lived, 
however; in his love and respect to bis last hour, and he died 
unconscious of my demerits. Kind, benevolent old man ! ray 
heart smote me as be took his leave of me that day, bestowing 
his unbought, undeserved blessing, and his prayers for my vir- 
tue and happiness ! 






CHAPTER XXXIV. 



** And I, even yet repenting, most 
Kelapse to guilt 1" 

Thb next morning's sun was to see me at Laracor. By what 
contrivance Maria was to elude observation so as to meet roe 
five miles from her home at an early hour in the morning, was 
a circumstance that at once puzzled and distressed me. When 
absent from her, I felt no sentiment but pity for her weakness 
or caprice; but when once within the vortex of her endearing 
looks and embraces, retreat — resistance was impossible. There 
was but one course to adopt to save herself and me ; but that 
honour, gratitude, a feeling bordering on love, but corrupted by 
a grosser passion, forbade ; even a vain feeling oT pity for that 
infirmity of taste which she exhibited in bestowing her aflfec- 
tions on me, forbade roe to absent myself on her 6ummon& I 
sent a note in the evening to old Robin to request he would go 
over to Somerston for my letters on the morrow, and meet me 
at one o'clock in the afternoon at my quarters. I also asked 
for his mare ; ostensibly to ride to the head-quarters of the mi- 
litia to bespeak music for my next beating up. The mare was 
sent to me by my messenger ; and having thus lulled suspicion 
to sleep in the breast of others, I sought to lull myself into false 
tranquillity. But, alas ! the ** small still voice,'** which must and 
will be heard, whispered daggers to my distracted and guilty 
mind. 

The venerable Countess's parting admonition — the faithful 
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fond old Robhi's devoted attachment to me— the generous un- 
suspecting hospitality, the almost parental kindness bestowed 
on me by the man whose only daughter, the fond deluded Maria 
— oh ! it is not to be written ! — the too evident interest I had 
already gained in the heart of the most lovely and purest of 
her sex — all these thoughts crowded on my oppressed memory. 
And, to add to the score of my offences, the cold, the placid 
and once insensible heart and passions of the poor widow had 
been aroused ; and like the long concealed diamond of the mine 
dragged into life and lustre only to be sullied and dishonoured. 

•* So young !— and yet so fraught wilh sin," 

thought I ; what yet is to follow? But the spark of better 
feelings, though obscured, was not extinguished. As the faith- 
ful recorder of my early faults and failings, I conceal no por- 
tion of them ; a more pleasing task will, I trust, devolve on me 
in the progress of my tale. 

After a restless sleep of a few hours, 1 took an early break- 
fast, and was on horseback by eight o'clock. The morning 
lowered ; and the murky clouds hung heavily over the Hills of 
^ara. Various were the reasons urged by my kind (ncfw too 
fond) hostess, to induce me to defer my visit: and at length, 
when seeing me determined to go, she cried out, "WAy, thent 
God be vyith you, a v(hirneen.'^ I almost fell from the saddle 
at the awM association of that sacred name with my then un- 
hallowed purpose ; but puttmg old Robin's mare to a speed to 
which she was ill accustomed, I cantered up the desolate street, 
and turning off abruptly for the Trim road, soon lost sight of 
Manor Rawdon. 

The laborious breathing of the old mare soon apprized me of 
my incautious haste. I pulled up, and gently walked along un» 
til I came in sight of Laracor. 

My readers may recollect that the eccentric and even now 
ill understood personage, Jonathan Swift, better known as Dean 
Swift, when in England in tlie early part of the last century, 
formed a connexion of an extraordinary nature with a young 
female named Mistress Johnson, who afterwards, on the death 
of the relative from whom she inherited a small annuity, ade- 
quate however to all her wants, was induced to follow him to 
Ireland. Whatever was the inducement held out to her by the 
Dean', it remains to this hour an impenetrable mystery; but to 
Ireland she came on his invitation, and in the parish of Larar 
cor, of which he was then the incumbent, he placed this- un- 
happy lady, whom he called Stella, in an humble habitation, to 
which he gave the name of " Quilca." After the lapse of 
three quarters of a century, a portion of this identical "Quilca," 
now reduced to a heap of ruins, became the undisputed reftige 
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and rendence of the same Honour Carey, who now fignree io 
my story; and in this remarkable spot, where the road sudden- 
ly turns at a right angle, I found myself at nine of the clock 
that morning. 

An hour had nearly elapsed, during which I asked a thousand 
questions, ere Maria appeared, looking jaded and care-worn. I 
idiould be ashamed to confess I could look upon her with other 
feelings than those of the most tender solicitude. The apolo- 
gy for a couch which the wretched cabin afforded served us 
for a seat; while Maria, closely pressed to my heart, sat be- 
side me. ^ 1 kissed away the fast-falling tears ere I ventured to 
ask the cause of their flowing; and when I did, sobs, and fresh 
tears, and burning kisses were the only reply. 

The M woman had disappeared, at what precise moment I 
knew not, but we were tdonet How k)ng we remained so, let 
those tell who measure time by hours and moments ; the vigo- 
rous sun had pierced through the watery cloud, and nearly 
reached its zenith, when the liag re-admitted light into her 
wretched abode by partly removing the door, and then witb^ 
whispers to Maria> implying that all was clear, they both pre- 
pared to depart Little time was passed in leave-taking, and 
none in explanation of tiiis mystenously concerted interview- 
One sentence, "You shall know alP— one last long kiss, the 
last ever shared, concluded the meeting! 

My eyes followed the ill-matched pair until their figures 
fiided from my view: they evidently took the same route which 
on a former occasion was pursued by the old woman. The 
whole appeared as a dream, in which pleasure and pain strug* 
gled for the mastery over my senses. Maria never before a]>» 
peared so interesting or so lovely to my eyes : I strained them 
on her fastly receding forra> and at the last look uttered a bless- 
ing on her. 

My old mare, always patient, had never more occasion for 
that virtue than at that very moment She stood bridle-bound 
under the branefa of the elder; her flanks, her eyes, and nos- 
trils assailed by myriads of blood-sucking flies, the harbingers 
of rain. My coming to her rescue was a most grateful relief; 
replacing the rude security of the stone against the door of the 
hovel, I remounted, and was in due time at my quarters. 

Here a fresh difficulty assailed me. An action had been 
fought in Flanders, which it became tlie policy of the govern- 
ment to blazon forth as a victory ; and I had scarcely time to 
dismount ere old Robin, who had just heard the rumour at the 
post-office, most anxiously inquired into the particulars, which, 
he eonduded, I must have heard at the head-quarters of the 
* * * militia. 

Having listened to as much of his version of the story as 
would afford me some clew, and having but two days before 
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very carefully examined on the map the position of the belli* 
gereuts, I affected to know more than I thought it prudent to 
express;. but touching the chord which I knew would be most 
pleasing to him, I remarked — " Your beloved Lord has nobly 
sustained the honour of his name and blood." A blessing on 
that namev^nd a tear of joyful pride followed this random intel- 
ligence; but in extolling the noble courage of a Moira, who 
could risk the truth] 

Evading the anxious Robin's questions with all n)y address, 
I was in a few hours enabled to gratify his wishes, by affording 
him a sight of the newspaper brought to me from Trim, with 
a very obliging note from the Major, offering me the service 
of his drums and fifes at the ensuing fair of Templemore. 

To prepare my party, now increased to fourteen by the ac* 
quisition of some fine youthful recruits, for this forthcoming 
displajs was a welcome employment to my mind ; and the am- 
bitious dreams of the young soldier dissipated for the time those 
painful thoughts which the reflections of the young libertine 
called up. I confined myself to the verge of our little village 
for some days, and, in the buoyant spirit of youth, had at times 
forgotten I was the guilty thing my folly made me, when the 
visit of that mysterious personage. Honour Carey, opened every 
wound of my heart afresh. She was at this time the bearer o£ 
neither letter nor message. Watching for me in one of my 
solitary walks, when the falling twilight scarcely enabled ma 
to discover her figure, she suddenly broke on my view. I in- 
voluntarily held out my hand as if expecting a letter; hers 
hun^r by her side immoveable. Instead of "bringing me infor- 
mation, she impatiently inquired whether I had not something 
to tell her : on replying no, she appeared not only agitated but 
sorrowful, and afler a pause she spoke, not to me, but to hec-^ 
self, in these words :— 

"Well, darling! may be they'll not let you write; but na 
matter. Please God, I'll see you in spite of them before Sa- 
turday night, any how." So bestowing on me an Irish bless- 
ing, she was about to depart, when I pressed some silver into 
her hand, and begged her to give me some information as to 
Miss Maria; but all that she afibrded me was, that she was 
"0^" by desire of the master to Connought; but more she 
would not tell : indeed she expected from me that information 
which I in vain sought from her. 

I no longer urged her stay, and she was in a few momenta 
lost in the shade of the departing day. 

The perturbation of my mind now found a temporary relief 
in sleep. But my morning's reflections overwhelmed me with 
remorse ; and I looked forward to the fair»day with the same: 
feeling that the criminal would to that of his trial. 

13* 
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CHAPTER XXXV. 



** And what's lier biftory? 
A blank, my lord ; she never told her love ; 
But let concealment, like a worm i* the bud. 
Feed on her damask cheek I" 

The dreaded day arrived, however, and at an early hoar ni^ 
jNirty were on the march, presenting an appearance so clean 
and soldier-like, that even in these days of military improve- 
ment it would not have sliamed their leader. 

Our entrance to the town was greatly impeded by the droves 
of cattle pouring in fh)m all quarters, generally as wild as the 
natives of the Llanos;- and sad was the confusion and dismay 
caused by the rattling sound of the two best drums of the 
militia, to which my friend the major had added the service of 
his fife-major, who, in addition to his other accomplishments, 
was the very best piper on the Leinster side of the Shannon. 

Our banners having been hung ^^upon the outer tpalls^* of 
the Nag^s head, and our head-quarters for the day establishedt 
I hastened to pay my respects to Mr. Temple. This was to 
. him a busy day : surrounded by dozens of persons, he found 
means, however, to disengage himself for a minute, while be- 
stowing on me his usually kind and gracious reception, which, 
while it stung me to the beart at my own unworthiness, con- 
vinced me that his daughter's removal was in no manner con- 
nected with my name or proceedings. He turned me loose 
into the house to make myself *'a< home,*^ as he expressed it, 
while he pursued his occupations with the many who were in 
attendance on him. 

The announcement of my name soon brought the lovely- 
Maria, for I hated the sound of Mrs. Tom, to my presence : 
with that amiability and sweetness of manner which scorns 
all affected reserve, she almost flew to receive my extended 
hand, which, catching both of hers, eagerly guided them to my 
lips ; an action which she hardly opposed, though it was one 
she evidently would have avoided. Falsehood and hypocrisy 
almost strangled the question in my throat, when I faintly 
asked for her sister ; and my efibrt to appear surprised when 
informed she had gone to Carrick for a month on a visit, would 
have struck any one less artless, and less honourable than that 
matchless woman ! 
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*A Btranger to fidsehood and disBimulation herself, the idea 
of their existence in my breast never entered her virtuous 
mind. In the midst of her delicate reproaches for leaving the 
house so suddenly on my last appearance there, she betrayed 
80 much emotion when alluding to the painful circumstances 
that led to it, that if my heart had not before idolized her, gra- 
titude alone would have made me her slave for ever. 

The cause of that meeting had never been explained to her, 
and it was for me too tender a subject to enter on, professing 
and feeling, as I did, the most devoted though hopeless passion 
for herself. All I could venture to say was, that some busy 
person had poisoned Mr. Arabin^s mind with a belief that, by 
taking some unwarrantable freedoms with his name, I had 
caused some coolness between Miss Temple and himself; but 
that, before we separated, all his suspicions had been removed, 
and I expressed my belief that he would be the first person to 
defend my name against any dishonourable attack. A deep 
blush, the first I ever saw tinge her lovely face, gave it an ad- 
ditional interest and beauty as she uttered, **Poor Maria!" She 
had now evidently gone too far to preserve longer silence on a 
subject which affected her gentle heart ; and proceeded to give 
me that history of Lieutenant Arabin's love, which follows 

** Shortly afler I came from India — •" 

'* From India!'' I exclaimed with unfeigned astonishment; 
** from India ! O then I was not mistaken ; you are not the 
creature of our grosser clime. Forofive me, and proceed." 

"^ About six months after I came m>m India," continued the 
charmer, *' my uncle came to Bath, to receive me from the 
hands of the lady to whose care I had been entrusted by my 
mother." Here a sigh swelled her snowy bosom, and tears 
filled her eyes — ^they were not so much the tears of tender re- 
collection as those of suppressed indi^rnation, struggling for 
confcealment "Maria accompanied him: warm-hearted, ge- 
nerous, and susceptible, beautiful in face and figure, and with 
all her country's freedom of manner, she was an object of uni- 
versal admiration. It being a period of the year when Mr. 
Temple's absence firom Ireland could best be admitted, he pro- 
longed his stay in England for some months: with circum- 
stances equal to the indulgence of every liberal feeling, he 
gave us the unrestrained enjoyment of every amusement that 
gay region afibrded. Our stay was one unvaried round of 
pleasure; but certain circumstances in my humble history 
which my heart could not overcome, cast a shade of sorrow 
oyer me, which not all the afiectionate solicitude of my cousin 
and kind uncle (to me a fiither) could remove. 

" The crowded assembly, the gaiety of the gardens, or the 
lovely i»xxnenades, seemed to me dull and monotonous; while to 
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the delighted Maria they appeared the brightest portion of her 
existence, and indispensable to her happiness. She had*been 
admired by so many, and had been so impartial in her return 
of their courtesies, that I believe she knew not herself to whom 
she would award the preference of her tender regard, had the 
choice been lefl her ; but inexperienced as I was, I could per- 
ceive that she took her leave of Bath with the less regret, when 
it was mentioned that Colonel Arabin and his young nephew 
and supposed heir were to become our fellow-travellers. 

** This was the commencement of Maria's intimacy with 
James Arabin, one of the best of creatures. We assembled at 
the conclusion of each day's journey, and finally embarked in 
the same packet for Dublin, when we separated, in the expec- 
tation of soon again seeing our young friend at Templemore. 
You must allow me," said this angelic woman, " to pass over 
the events of a few months. Mr. Arabin, during this period, 
had been nominated to a lieutenancy in the regiment of which 
his uncle was lieutenant-colonel; and when be appeared 
amongst us in his new cliaracter of soldier with still greater 
advantage of person, he found Maria unaltered in beauty or at- 
traction. In me, at sixteen, he found Mrs. Thomas Temple I 
The circumstances which led to this change, it is not neces- 
sary — it would be painful to enter into; it cannot — must not 
interest you !" 

Could she have mistaken the source from whence the sudden 
tear which then dimmed my sight arose 1 or, could she, seeing* 
it, repel the fond tribute which fell on her soft and silken h&md, 
as I pressed it with fervency, almost devotion, to my heart and 
lips ! O no ! she felt it all ; 

" But deep within her breast the soft return conoealed. 
Save when it utole in sidelong glances 
Down her modest cheek 1*' 

I was too happy in the consciousness of being understood^ 
The feeling of that moment ^as an ecstasy worth a whole life 
of grosser pleasure. Almost locked in my embraces, I yet 
fondly gazed on her countenance, without attempting to repeat 
the violation of those lovely lips, .which in a moment of thought- 
less passion I had once profaned. 

Proceeding with her story — "Young Arabin almost lived at 
our house; and, secure of his undivided affections, my gay 
cousin seemed too often to derive satisfaction in exciting sus- 
picions in his ardent mind of the certainty of hers, by lavi^- 
mg her attention on otliers. Could she, I have often reflected, 
at once Jove and thus distract himi Her heart alone could 
aoBwer the question. Some correspondence between the cokH 
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ne) vjtid. her father caused the latter to enter into an explana^ 
tion with James Arabin, which rendered him a greater stranger 
at our table. The old colonel, although he did not express his 
direct disapprobation of an alliance with our house, confiden- 
tially requested Mr. Temple to discourage that particular in- 
timacy which he learned subsisted between the lady and his 
nephew, as it was his intention to send him abroad in His Ma^ 
jesty's service the ensuing year; adding, *that if after three 
years* absence and service his wishes stiU continued the same, 
they should no longer be opposed.' 

''The young man was entirely dependant upon his uncle; 
but had he been otherwise, Mr. Temple was above all decep- 
tion. He entered at once into the views of the uncle, and 
strictly enjoined Maria to preserve the most guarded conduct* 
But now that opposition was once raised, all the fervour of her 
former passion seemed to revive. Arabin had, as we supposed^ 
withdrawn from the neighbourhood ; but it seems he had con- 
cealed himself in a village a few miles from hence, and had 
sought and obtained various interviews with his adored Ma^ 
ria. These were all arranged by means of a worthless womaOy 
of whom you may probably have heard — Old Honour, the for' 
tune-teller^ as she is called;'* (the odious name went to my 
heart like an envenomed dart !) '' but Mr. Temple having ob- 
tained secret information of these stolen interviews, all future 
intercourse, even by letter, was prohibited until young Arabin's 
return from abroad. He pledged his honour for the performance 
of the promise extracted from him, and which I believe on my 
soul he never violated. 

" We heard some time since that he was going to embark 
with a part of his regiment for the West Indies ; and the in- 
difibrence with which Maria received 'the intelligence at once 
pained and surprised me. His reception some days since at 
Nutsfbrd, on his sudden re-appearance, convinced me that some 
irreparable quarrel must have taken place, to account for Ma^^ 
ria's ncjglect of her former lover. To add to my sBtonishment^ 
a few days after you last left us, Maria became all at once 
thoughtful, reserved, and silent That ardent, lively spirit^ 
which seemed above control, appeared to sink under some hi'^ 
therto unknown sorrow. She requested leave to pay a visit to 
Oldford, where a relative of our family resides, about four miles 
distant ; with whom, however, she passed but a week or two, 
returning still more altered in appearance. Her Other's sus- 
picions evidently pointed to young Arabin's re-appearance as 
the cause of this sudden alteration. He took an opportunity 
of demanding an explanation, the result of which, as regarded 
young Arabin's conduct, appeared fully to satisfy him ; and he 
readily yielded to Maria's wish to accept the invitation of q^q 
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of the ladies whom you met at this house, who was proceeding 
to Carrick for her approaching confinement. She is now in that 
part of the country. 

"Various have been the conjectures of our neighbours; and 
poor dear Maria has been.forced to pay the penalty of absence by 
having her actions and motives tortured in ten thousand ways, 
not the most good-natured, as you may suppose. But what will 
you think, When I tell you that even you have not escaped 
scandal r' I am sure guilt wrote its own condemnation in 
legible characters on my burning brow at that awful sentence; 
however, I had the address to conceal my shame under an af- 
fected indignation. 

I knew not what to say in reply — ^I was silent, but my 
thoughts were busy, coupling the gentle Maria's story with 
what I had previously heard from old Robin — the ardent tem- 
perament of the lad/, and the villanous capability of the old 
woman for any act of mischief. I set it down that the unfor- 
tunate Maria had surrendered the jewel of her honour to the 
young and handsome Arabin, in one of those stolen interviews 
promoted by that wretched pandar the fortune-teller. I was 
wrong ; my silence was attributed to motives more honourable 
to my heart ; and when this loveliest sample of her sex's pu- 
rity rose to depart, for a short interval I was almost rivetted 
to my chair in silehce and abstraction : it was not until she 
had nearly reached the door that I found energy to spring to 
it, and uttering a few incoherent words, took my leave of her 
.until the dinner hour. 

Every thing around me recalled the idea of the exiled Ma- 
iria. I could not for a moment doubt that her absence was 
the effect of our unfortunate intimacy ; but to what cause to at- 
tribute that sudden depression of spirits so feelingly described 
by the gentle Maria, I could not at that moment conjecture. 
Her anxiety to escape from that home where she reigned the 
toppy mistress, was a mystery which all my penetration could 
not unravel. How anxiously did I pant for the fulfilment of 
her parting promise — " you shall know atir 

Assuming a cheerfulness which my face could ill portray, 
I hurried into the busy throng; and, as high noon was now b,^ 
proaching, prepared for the important business of the day* 
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CHAPTER XXXVI. 



" Bow merrily we live that soldiers be!" 

T WAS not without competitors in the field. Not less than 
four other recruiting parties had arrived in the course of the 
morning', and established their quarters in various parts of th6 
straggling town. Only one of this number was attended by 
an officer, a young second lieutenant of the Royal Irish Artil- 
lery, fresh from the county of Antrim and a stanch Orange- 
man, who evidently took the field on the strength of the Pro- 
testant ascendency, as his drummer and fifer appeared to be 
incapable of playing any other than the hackneyed party tunes 
of the " Protestant Boys," "Boyne Water," &c. &c. Having 
met him at the office of the magistrate, where he had been to 
present his beating orders, and pay his respects, we became 
known to each other in an instant, and entered into an arrange- 
ment that we should beat up through fair and town. alternately 
one hoiir each, so as not to interfere with each other; and 
an agreement was entered into that any man \inder five feet 
eight inches, (the lowest standard at which artillery recruits 
were then accepted,) who might enter with his party, should 
bo handed over to mine, on a quid pro quo to the sergeant. 

I perceiv-ed in a few minutes^ conversation, that my rival 
was a youth of the strictest principles of morality. The smooth 
surface of his handsome, fair face scarcely ever rippled into a 
smile: he Was all attention to his duty, and appeared to enter 
into the business of the day with as much strictness to minu- 
tiaB as if still under the keen eye of that rigid tactician his fa- 
ther! who had just received the rank of Captain-Lieutenant, 
and was at the same time Adjutant, and Preacher of the Gos' 
pel to the 2nd Battalion, Royal Irish Artillery. I anticipated 
an easy triumph over him in our day's labour; and his tall 
presby terian sober sergeant had no chance, when opposed to the 
saucy swaggering Macnab, that prince of crimps; who in ad- 
dition to the gif\s with which Nature had enriched him, was 
invested with unlimited credit on a barrel of ale which had 
been purchased out and out from our host of the Nag's Head, 
to honour his draughts ad libitum. 

At twelve, the artillery party, headed by the steady Lieute- 
nant, took the lead, and beat tho rounds of the fair for nearly 
an hour without picking up one recruit. At one my party 
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gipsies, of whom there are few if any in Ireland ; yet that this WO^ 
roan was one of that extraordinary race, many of whom I had 
seen on my former journey to England, I felt satisfied ; her 
companion was evidently not of her caste. I know not what 
suggested to me the idea of enlisting him, but once having 
taken it into ray head, I determined to follow it up^ leaving the 
entire field open to Mr. Macnab. 

I retired into the house, and taking my post at the parlour 
window, before which the wearied couple had seated them- 
selves, I threw up the sash, and invited them both, in terms of 
kindness, to take some refreshment No repetition of the com- 
pliment was necessary : the tinker shouldered his bud^t, and 
his wife threw lier faded scarlet cloak over her shoulder, and 
in half a minute they entered the parlour with the most pro- 
found demonstrations of respect and gratitude. On desiring 
them to make themselves quite at home, the budget was de- 
posited in a corner; and now divested of his load, I could not 
but admire the splendid bust of the itinerant Vulcan ; his low- 
er limbs bore an unequal proportion to the upper, but they 
seemed all muscle and sinew. He appeaced to stand about 
five feet seven ; but, to my great disbiay and disappointment, 
I perceived that, when he stood erect, nis left foot but half 
rested on the floor, the heel being raised at least an inch. 
Whatever was my chagrin, I would not mortify the poor fel- 
low by any observations on his apparent deformity ; but or- 
dering some eatables and plenty of ale, I left them to enjoy 
their God-send meal undisturbed and unrestraint by my pre- 
sence. 

I could not, however, keep long away from them ; so return- 
ing in a quarter of an hour, I found the party increased to a 
trio, by no less a personage than Sergeant Macnab himself 
who, attracted by a casual glance of the dusky beauty, had 
slipped in shortly after I had retired, and by the aid of a nog- 
gin of whiskey thrice repeated in ten minutes, had almost per- 
suaded the vagrant tinker to become a gentleman soldier, and 
exchange his budget for the knapsac£ The whiskey had 
thrown an additional firebrand into the eyes of the gipdy (as I 
mu^t call her,) and already had they threatened destruction to 
the magazine of the susceptible sergeant^s heart, when my pre- 
sence fortunately prevented the explosion. 

Flushed with the success and profits of the day-»^for he had 
a guinea for each recruit-^— he had been lavish of his praises on 
the dark beauty that sat beside him, aiid who seemed to have 
a perfect understanding with the strong-headed tinker as to 
the precise and prc^r lengths to which her gratitude should 
reach. After preseoting Mr. Tim (or Thigue) to me as a can« 
didate for military honours, the latter, on whom the two nog« 

Vol. I. 14 
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ffins of whiskey which fell to his share had no manner of ef^ 
KCt, addressed me with honest candour in-these word^: ** Cap- 
tain, you took compassion on my poor wife and me to-day, 
when wc hadn*t a farthing to bless ourselves with, and I am 
the boy that won't deceive your honour : if you will take me, 
I'll list with you ; if you will only let me go to get myself 
shaved, never fear but you will see me here soon nate and da^ 
cent" Although I had ocular proof of his deficiency of limb, 
I immediately placed half a guinea in his hand, and he hastily 
departed, accompanied by his woman, neither of whom I ex- 
pected to see again. Recollecting, however, the budget, I 
cast my eyes to the corner, and beheld it in its place undis- 
turbed. I reproached myself for the ungenerous suspicion, and 
thought better of poor Tim Rafferty. 

Adjourning to the room where my party were enjoying their 
uproarious jollification, I was compelled to undergo the ordeal 
of putting the whiskey-glass a dozen times to my lips to do ho- 
nour to the new soldiers. The crafty Macnab, to avoid intoxi- 
cation, pleaded an obligation to the priest* to refrain from 
drinking spirits as a penance foTsome excess; an excuse which 
he knew would have its full force with all good Catholics; of 
which church, and indeed of any other in particular, the wor- 
thy crimp was not a member, that I could ever discover. Mr. 
O'Hara, the fife-major, who was, for abbreviation, called "ma- 
jor," now sat on a low stool, squeezing such mellifluous notes 
from his bagpipes, as first reconciled me to the sound of that 
hitherto execrable apology for music. The instrument, how- 
ever, in his hands and under his arms, became to my fastidious 
ear a sudden treat. I knew not which to admire most, his 
allegro or penseroso style, his plaintive tone of " Farewell to 
sweet KUlevy,^^ adapted by O'Keefe to his **^Rose tree in full 
bearing," or to that lively jig, ^^Higk for the little cot under 
the hilli'* to which the same author adapted, "/foio happy the 
soldier that lives on his pay,''^ — ^they were both so delightful ! 
the melancholy character of the first, and the numerous and 
fanciful variations which he introduced into the latter, still 
Imger on my ear with delightful recollections. 

In the midst of this merry rondo my tinker and his spouse 
appeared : the former, with crept hair, well shaved face, and a 
clean shirt, seemed quite a* different being ; his wife, the dark 
beauty, appeared to have neglected hereelf in order to bestow 
all her attention on the master of her heart and the budget 
The tmker had equipped himself with a pair of white stockings 
and rudely-made pumps; and skipping into the middle of the 
floor, performed his share in a jig to t^e admiration of all the 
room: in fact, no one of the company seemed so light and ac- 

"^ To go before the priett and make a vow to avoid strong liquors for a 
certain time as ap«Aanc«, is a eastern of great frequency in Ireland. 
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tive of foot He seemed to take particular pains to convince 
me that he was not the cripple I thoaght him. 

At the/ conclusion of his feat, he was pronounced by all to 
be the ^^best dancer on the floor. ^^ There was no want of the 
fair sex in this assemblage, whose regret at parting with their 
bog-companions was drowned in the joys of song, of dance, and 
drink, and all the rude revelry of an Irish recruiting party. 

The tinker's wife sat aloof; and though frequently invited 
to join the merry jig by my all-attentive sergeant, she declined 
. that honour, and with equal constancy of purpose the proffered 
draughts of whiskey-punch, on which he hoped to float into the 
harbour of her good graces. Her eye was continually fixed 
on her poor RaflTerty ; except now and then a furtive and sus- 
picious glance at me, which showed that she had thoughts in 
her view, which not all the boisterous merriment of the scene 
could chase away. 

The time for my appearance at Mr. Temple's dinner table, 
and for that of the party in the fair being nearly arrived, I took 
my leave with a speech, which, to calculate by the applause 
that followed, must have been highly effective: and in one 
way it undoubtedly was ; it gave occasion for every man and 
woman in the room to drink my health ; on this occasion, too, 
the gipsy did homage to the toast, for which, as I retired, I be- 
tftowed a tender pressure of the hand. 



CHAPTER XXXVII. 



*By the hollow cask we're told 
How the waning day grows oid." 



On my passing through the thronged and blockaded street, 
I received ample testimonies of my popularity from the petty 
shopkeepers, who had erected show-stalls in front of their hum- 
ble dwellings; while by the disbursement of a few shillings for 
gingerbread and treacle cakes I became the idol of all the 
little fry. 

Thus receiving and dispensing favours, I made my way to 
the hospitable mansion of the magistrate just in time to say a 
few words to the beauteous Maria, ere I joined his large party 
assembled for dinner. It was exclusively a gentleman's party; 
and the number seated at table could not have been less than 
two dozen, amongst whom were two reverend magistrates, a 
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captain and two subalterns of the Gralway militia, and a lieu- 
tenant of the 7th Dragoon Guards; it having been judg-ed ne- 
cessary in these times to increase the local force in the neigh- 
bourhood, on an occasion where such large assemblages of the 
lower orders were collected, and where the festivities of the 
day but too frequently concluded in affray and bloodshed. 

The young artillery officer was also present ; and having 
had the start of me in introduction to the elder military men 
present, I was obliged to play i^econd to him for some time ; but 
when I came to recount my recruiting success, particularly on 
that day, which I fear I did with an air of malicious triumph, I 
received their general compliments. 

The excellent dinner and its succeeding libations occupied 
but two hours. It was now high-fair time; and the magis- 
trateg felt it their duty to commence their perambulations, at- 
tended by the military gentlemen: still all this was done in 
the spirit of good-humour. There was no unnecessary display 
of force; and I could not sufficiently admire the good feeling 
and good taste evinced by the Rev. Dr. Albright, himself an 
Orangeman, in requesting my young brother soldier of the 
Artillery to X)rder his sergeant to remove the huge orange 
cockade which (in his zeal tor the High Church and the Roytd 
Artillery) he had just mounted on the point of his sword ; a 
hint which enabled me in good time to avert tlie heavy cen- 
sure which all parties must have bestowed on my sergeant; 
who, not to be outdone, had most sacrilegiously appended to 
the point of his sabre the rosary and cross of some pious papist; 
which I removed with my own hands, but with every mark of 
respect, urging as my reason that I considered it a profana- 
tion of the holy emblems. This sentiment quite pleaised my 
auditors: the crctes was replaced l^ the purse of guineas; 
which afforded Macnab an opportunity to sport some mettle- 
some jokes on the change. 

The whiskey had already began to operate on the heads of 
some, and the shillelah on the heads of others: the roaring and 
singing within the tents could only at intervals be heard amidst 
the din of the drums, the piercing notes of the fifes, and the 
squeaking of the bagpipes. My party had now sweUed to ' 
thirty by the addition of our recruits; to which was to be 
added a crowd of vagabond followers, whose only business was 
to laugh at and cheer my sergeant's jokes; receiving an occa- 
sional draught of ale as the wages of their sycophancy. 

Towards the evening symptoms of a gathering of the clans 
having shown themselves, and finding the magistrates retiring, 
I found myself critically circumstanced, they deemed it ad- 
visable to place the military on the alert. As decision is the 
soul of a soldier from the field-marshal down to that military 
mountebank the recruiting-officer, I at once formed my deter- 
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inmation of retiring to our quarters. Having allowed tlic 
patty a short quarter of an hour to drain the new hollow cask 
"of ltd la^ gallon, I paraded them once more, and placing my- 
self at their head, marched away with drums beating, pipes 
squeaking, and colours flying, amidst the drunken cheers of 
my ragged, liquor-laden supporters, who, one by one, as I ex- 
pected and wished, dropped o^T as I ascended the hill leading 
from the town to the high-road, and whose enthusiasm ap- 
peared to have evaporated with the last fumes of my ale cask. 
The observant old Robin, who had watched the coming 
Btorm, was delighted at my making so timely and honourable 
u retreat, and was unbounded in his praise of my prudeuce. So 
long as my party was in the vortex of the fair or its vicinitjr, I 
never slackened pace, nor for a moment suflfered the martud 
music to sink to a piano; but having passed the ascent and 
gained the high road, I ordered a short halt, and took that oc- 
casion to harangue thq "bovs" on the excellence of a tap of 
the real sort at the Royal Oak, but a mile a-head, which had 
been broached that morning for my party, and to the merits of 
which each thirsty expectant swore m unmeasured verse. For 
the Royal Oak, boys,''* was the word; and off we marched, the 
" major" tuning his pipes to the popular air of 

** rm lonesome sinoe I crossed the bills," 

which was ever and anon then taken up by the fife and drumFy 
to the no small discomposure of the mil king-maids on our route, 
whose lacteal labours were thus so rudely frustrated: *^the 
cows affrighted, scampered wUd,*^ 

, Quite as good as my promise, the party were indulged with 
a full half hour's rest at the Royal Oak; and were liberally 
treated, at their own expense, to a plentiful supply of the 
** home-brewed,** My party arose from this brief carouse " like 
recruits refreshed with ale;** and we were once more on the 
move for our own quarters, which I was, on every account, 
desirous of reaching before the night-fall. 

To effect this without too much distressing the party or form- 
ing a straggling rear, (for our march had now become a little 
of the zig-zag order,) I formed my files into sections, and 
marched in column, without other music than the songs volun- 
teered by the party, relieved by an occasional lilt, or planxty, 
from the melodious tubes of that prince of pipers. Major 
O'Hara. 

Amidst this merry party, one man seemed to feel his new 
situation sit awkwardly on him, and that was my tinker; par- 
ticularly when more general attention than he seemed inclined 
to court had been drawn upon him by the song of - 
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** O tinker, O tinker, you are tbe vkst ujinV* 

given with all its native ribaldry^ and with great humour and 
effect, by my reeling valet, (now lance-corporal) Husho. The 
countenance of the man of metal began to betray great anxiety, 
and that of his watchful wife expressed still more ; which I 
found painfully increased as the village in which our quarters 
lay came in sight The wife had relieved her husband of tbe 
charge of the budget during oi:Mr stay at Templ\emore, by some 
arrangement to which I was a stranger, although a little anx- 
ious to learn something on the subject, with a prospective ap- 
prehension I confess of his giving me the slip. But all my in- 
quiries were fruitless ; the budget disappeared, and a small 
bundle served as the general depository of the united wardrobe 
of the wandering pair. 

Arrived at Manor Rawdon, our entrance iixto the village was 
hailed by shouts and huzzas ; and shortly after, the large room 
<^ the sbeebeen was opened to all comers. Released from his 
vow of sobriety, without the intervention of the priest, Sergeant 
Macnab now indulged in, deepi libations ; and, after bestowing 
due attention to the arrangement for the security of our volun- 
teers, his next care seemed to be to secure the wife of the 
tinker ; for which laudable purpose he plied tbe husband with 
whatever of the best the house af^rded. But as to his liquor 
he might as well have thrown it on a sand-bank ; the all-ab- 
sorbing powers of the tinker, and the wifeV adhesion to her 
husband, baffled the sergeant's tactics ; but his heart was so in- 
flamed with love and whiskey-punch, that he determined to 
carry his prize by a coup-de-main. Intimating' the necessity 
of Rafferty sleeping in the barrack barn, he undertook to pro- 
cure a decent lodging for the wife in a contiguous cabin; an 
arrangement in which, to tbe great delight of the sergeant^ the 
tinker cheerfully concurred. And when he came to make his 
evening report to me in the parlour, where, accompanied by 
the good old Robin, I was enjoying the excellent fare which 
my kind widow had provided, I could not bu^ observe the un- 
usual flush that overspread his ample face, and that restless- 
ness, w hich is ever the attendant on excited hope and passion. 

On giving my final orders for the night,, and taking leave of 
, the worthy Robin, I repaired to my chamber, and sank to sleep, 
while the hum of many voices and the now faint drone of the 
drowsy bagpipe, died away on my ean 

I indulged in the luxury of a long morning sleep, and did 
not make my appearance amongst the revellers of the preced- 
ing night's debauch until the sergeant had restored the whole 
party to something like an appearance of order and sobriety. 
I then inspected my troops. It was easy to perceive,, at the 
first glance^ disappointment and chagrin lurking on the brow 
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of the sergeant; and from the angiy and repioaebjft>l looks east 
by him on the tinker's treasure, I coiild raid at once the history 
of her countenance and his defeat I must candidly confess 
that it gave me pleasure; why, I Igiewnot It is even to myself 
an indiSnable sensation :-^ut so it was. 



CHAPTER XXXVni. 



« 



Helf i belpt unband aw, ruffians r* 



On a review of my party's strength, I fi>und that a marchf 
and speedy one, to bead-quarters was unavoidable ; and I felt* 
alas ! that this march was to be the last ! the term fiist ap« 
preached when the regiment was to be inspected and passed. 
I seemed to awake from a dream of pleasure, as L viewed the 
course which stern duty prescribed ; nor was I left long to ia« 
dulge in my own specuktiona; for the post of that morning 
brought me one of the circulars addressed to all the recruiting 
officers of the regiment^ ordering them to repair to head-quar- 
ters wiUi their parties and recruits before the 10th of that 
month, two days of which had already elapsed : a piece of in 
telligence which I thought proper to confine to my own keep- 
ing, for obvious reasons. I more than suspected that some of 
my recruits only waited the expenditure of the last shilling of 
their bounty to spare me the trouble of their further cusU^y; 
and with so many &cilities to escape, I am only surprised that 
the watchfulness of my sergeant and party was so successful 
as to prevent a single aesertion. 

The grand recruiting party, hitherto stationed at Dublin 
having to p^iss within four miles of my quarters, it occurred to 
me that as the gentlemen volunteers from the metropolis would 
be [M^tty strongly guarded, their march through Soraerston 
would afford me a very favourable opportunity of proceeding 
to head-quartera with every prospect of security. I lost no 
time in communicating with the commanding -officer there, in 
order to arrange for Uie juneti^i of my party with his; and 
every thing was settled before even my sergeant was intrusted 
with the Imowledg^ of it. I then set seriously to work to wind 
up all the concerns of my little establishment. Nothing had, 
been suffered to run into arrear ; the .widow*s tally against the 
recruits having been cast up and paid every Sunday mornin^« 
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The weekly and monthly pay-lists were with e^al regularity 
paid up and receipted ; so that all matters were in such a state 
as, without exciting particular attention, lefl me free to march 
at a few hours' notice. At each parade I ordered all the party 
to appear in marching order; and every day moved them a mile 
or two out of the village towards the Dublin road, by way of 
practice. 

On all these occasions my tinker's wife never left her hus- 
band's side ; and the anxiety she betrayed to screen him from 
observation, by interposing her own person when any stranger 
chanced to cross our path, did not escape my eye. 

That more than one of my recruits had previously enjoyed 
the sweets of His Majesty's bounty, I had very little doubt; 
but 80 long as I could make a safe delivery of the person of 
the hero at head-quarters, my mind had no qualms on the 
score of morality. Besides, it could not be expected that I 
would insist on any poor fellow convicting himself by confess- 
ing himself a deserter: I therefore received his preference of 
me as a compliment, and determined, as far as in me lay, that 
the compliment should not be an empty one. While allowing 
them, therefore, the full enjoyment of the recruit's privilege, 
in dissipating the wages of their servitude, I lefl them to take 
care of their souls, and took on myself the care of their bodies. 

The time now approached when I should bid farewell to my 
comely widow, who, little dreaming of her separation from her 
" Ctiskla-ma-^hree,^^ as she called me, was every day bestow- 
ing on me fresh proofs of her fondness and (O, woman !) her 
gratitude! 

One evening, having accompanied old Robin to his cottage 
door, attended by my Siithful escort, Cromwell, I was on my 
return, and when within half a furlong of our quarters, was 
alarmed by the almost stifled shrieks of a female in distress. 
Drawing my sword, I flew to the spot from whence the noise 
proceeded, Cromwell bounding in advance; and after a mi- 
nute's run, came in time to rescue &om brutal outrage the 
tinker's wife ! 

Two of my recruits, whom I alwa3rs suspected to be desert- 
ers, neither of them twenty jrears of age, had formed a scheme 
for deserting that night, and had so far worked on the fears of 
the wife of the man of pots and kettles, as to induce her to en- 
ter into their plans. A place was mentiorted where they were 
to meet. The wife was to retire first from the house, the 
others to join her as they found opportunities for escaping; 
they undertaking to bring over Rafferty to their plan. The 
unfortunate young woman repaired to the appointed rendez- 
vous, momentarily expecting her husband and his associates, 
when she was joined by the two youths. Such characters were 
not very scrupulous about moral obligations ; and drunkenness 
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assisting the fiuggesticms of depraved minds, tl^ey proceeded to 
that violence which my presence alone prevented their com- 
pleting. The wretched woman had been almost strangled in 
her resistance to the ruffians, and in her struggle had ^n di- 
vested of a great portion of her already too scanty garments. 
She appeared fully sensible of her preserver's identity; but 
probably recollecting the cause of her being in that situation, 
she was struck dumb with shame— with gratitude — witfi sel^ 
reproach ! Seizing one of the men by ^e collar, into which I 
firmly twisted my hand, I had much difficulty in restraining 
my canine aily from tearing the other to pieces. Already had 
he been seised by Oomwell, whose fangs were fixed on his 
neck, sufficiently ploteoted by his stock and collar to save his 
life. With my sword to the throat of the ether I called lustily 
for. help, and in a few minntes the corporal and my drunken, 
but attached Husho, were by my side, armed. 

The delinquents w^e marched off, and the poor gips^ left 
with me to tell ^r story. She strongly asserted the inno- 
cence of the tinker; that the whole scheme was of the two 
lads* forming; but ^e confessed that, anxious to get poor Ral^ 
ferty away, she had consented to it, and the blame was attri- 
butable entirely to her. She would have told me more ; but I 
already suspected (erroneously, however,) that the tinker was 
a claimable character bv more than one recruiting party in the 
county. I stopped her history, being desirous, as fer as I was 
concerned, to confirm him in his irreolaimabiHty. We jogged 
on for some time. Strange thougllts fiashed across my mind, 
as I placed my handkerchief over her now naked neck and 
shoulders. I thought, ** 'Tis not alone that Ccesar's wife be 
honest, but she should appear so.** It just then occurred to me 
that file tinker*s wife in escaping firom the frying-pan might 
tumble into the fire : so, to avoS accident, I despatched the 
handsome gipsy in advance, to be the herald of her own safety. 
And well it was I did ; fer the poor tinker, roused to a pitch of 
desperation by the hadty statement of his wife^s danger, and 
the treachery towards me his benefactor, was with difficulty 
restrained fi*om taking summary vengeance on all within his 
reach, when the appearance of his worst, or better half, calmed 
the tumult of his soul. 

My entrance shortly after imposed silence on all. Ordering 
the tinker imd his wife to follow me to the parlour at the 
other extremity of the house, I prepared myself to sit in judg- 
ment on the apparently guilty pair ; but the beauty of the 
neaiiy half-naked gipsy pleaded too powerfully in her favour, 
to need the advocacy of my own ever placable heart Her de- 
votion toi the rugged tinker appeared inexplicable ; yet there 
was in it that d^h of romance which is ever attractive to the 
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young and inexperienced mind. Poor Rafferty stood before 
me sobbing liJre a bear, yet bursting to exculpate himself; his 
muscles seemed to shrink with his spirits, and once more I be- 
held the unfortunate left leg curtailed of its fair proportions. I 
expected nothing less than a reference to his deformity as bis 

Eleaibr seeking his discharge; but I wronged him: he stood 
efore me in -silence, as if awaiting his sentence. 
As my eyes turned involuntarily on those of his penitent and 
weeping wife, I reflected, that if he did meditate desertion, it 
was at her persuasion, and could easily imagine the irresist- 
ible inflaence which such a being was capable of exercising 
over a man of ardent passions and despeii^te character. Con- 
densing all I wished to impress on him in a short sentence, I 
said, "Rafierty, I assisted you in distress, T saved your wife 
from shame and dishonour, I now trust to your honour. Let 
me not be again deceived." He still sobbed, and remained 
fixed on the floor, muttering, " Only hear me, sir;^* until I 
more than once desired him to depart, promising to forget the 
past, and trust him as he should prove himself deserving. The 
wife first found a tongue to thank me ; but her soft and lisping 
voiee was as dangerous as the glance of her tearful eye; so I 
dismissed them both as graciously as a certain flurry, which 
I could not account for, would allow ; and solaced myself af- 
ter my night^s adventure with the good cheer and company of 
my kind landlady ; who every day could discover some new 
virtue in me to form a theme for her admiration, and an ex- 
cuse for her fondness. B«l that which seemed to give her 
heart the greatest delight was my apparent abhorrence of the 
unfortunates of her own sex, who hung about my party like 
flies " round the honey^t," so long as the tide of prodigality 
was in full flow: to say the truth, she became bitterly uncha- 
ritable towards that unhappy race, particularly when they 
ventured on the boldness of drinking the CaptairCs healthy to 
quicken the circulation of an additional pint of the native. 

The necessary preparations for the march awakened the 
poor widow to the sense of her approaching loss. She was 
but half the woman she had been in size and spirits, but even 
that half was quite enough for any moderate man. My ser- 
geant, who had long formed deep designs on the tender widow's 
heart and tenement, seeing that his occupation as a crimp was 
oa the wane, seriously turned his attention to the civil duties 
of landlord of the Red Lion ; and had during the last week de- 
voted himself with unusual diligence to the arrangement and 
settlement of all old scores; and which zeal the grateful widow 
acknowledged by certain little treats in her own back room ; 
given with such cordiality, that the sergeant already fancied 
himself the ''man of the house." But poor Macnab was 
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doomed to disappointment ! Like an old soldier, he endea- 
voured to corrupt the garrison before he sounded the summons 
to surrender ; but the widow's power of self-command over 
her passions was greater than her interested lover calculated 
on, and he was not the man of sufficient powers of persuasion, 
or person, to carry the outworks sword in hand. 

I saw what was going forward, and inwardly wished the 
sergeant success ; for although a regular crimp, he was not al- 
together a bad fellow. He found a salve for all compunctious 
visitations of conscience in the reflection that what he did was 
for the good of his Majesty's service, and that the end sancti- 
fied the means. He would have robbed the infant child of its 
last parent, or the helpless widow of her only son and support, 
by any stratagem, so that he could add one recruit to the royal 
ranks. He was unprincipled from habit, not from choice, and 
would, I am persuaded, have made a very jovial and honest host 
of the Lion \ but the landlady, who was " well to do in the 
world," was determined to have a ^^ man for her money ;^* and 
it must be confessed that poor Macnab's person, before he was 
made up for the parade, exhibited fearful signs of the ravages 
of an ill-spent youth. His face, however, like a showy lymg 
title-page, pledged itself to more than the volume could re- 
deem : it was round and shining, like the sun on the dial of a 
tap-room clock. Liquor, good living, and a tight stock kept it 
in a regular glow ; while the reckless dieerful temper of its 
owner enriched it with a constant smile. Then he could sing, 
and tell stories of the Marquis of Granby, Nappbr Tandy, 
General Elliot, Julius Cjbsar, and the Duke of Yore; 
with all of whom he swore he had served, and would long 
since have been made a captain by the Duke ; but His Royal 
Highness said, — "Macnab, my boy," says he, "I would have 
given you a captaincy at the siege of Valenceeny, but if I did, 
d — me but I should have lost the best sergeant in my army I" 
— "Well said, sergeant," cried Husho. "Blow me from the 
muzzle of a twenty pounder if it's not fact," vociferated the 
sergeant. But neither song, nor story, nor swagger, could find 
due favour in the eyes or breast of the widow ; and poor Ser- 
jeant Macnab abandoned the siege in despair^ 
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CHAPTER XXXIX. 



'< O, good old manl how well in thee appears 
The coosUnt service of the antique world r 

The awful day of departure at length arrived. Anxiety for 
the safety of my charge, and other weighty matters^ had al- 
lowed me but little sleep for the last two nights, and that day 
broke on my unfinished slumbers with an unwelcome light 1 
was about to remove, perhaps for ever, from the loved being, 
whose virtues, not less than her exquisite beauty, were the ob- 
ject of my dreams by night and my thoughts by day. I should, 
however, see her once more : that was some balm to my sink- 
ing heart I was also destined to take a long farewell of that 
aroctionate and worthy old man, Robin O'Farrell : his honest 
heart seemed ready to burst as he pressed my hand in his 
powerful grasp, and attempted to speak. I anticipated the re- 
quest that hung upon his lips, though his tongue was unable 
to give it utterance, by assuring him that on my march through 
Dublin I should wait on the good Countess and express my 
gratitude for all the care and kindness I had experienced from 
him, and how worthily he had fulfilled the task of duty im- 
posed on him by that most amiable Of women; nor should I 
forget to impress on her ladyship, that she had not on earth a 
more devoted, attached servant, than her faithful Robin OTar- 
relL 

" One word more, sir," sobbed the old man — " My lord, 
sir; my good — my brave /orrf—," his tears interrupted him, 
I understood him, however. — "I know what you would say, 
Robin. We are, I believe, to form a part of the troops now 
about to embark to re-enforce the army under liis lordship; and, 
as I shall be the bearer of letters to him, an opportunity will 
he afforded me of doing justice to your merits; which I shall 
do, Robin, with all the warmth of a heart grateful for your at- 
tachment and kindness to me." — " Tell him, sir," said the old 
man, recovering himself, — " tell him that old Robin, who first 
taught him to fire a shot, still lives to bless his honoured name, 
and by day and night offers up to Heaven his humble pravers 
for his glory— for his honour and welfare J" What could 1 do, 
but give the promise 1 and so it happened, that before the end 
of the ensuing year I had the opportunity of fulfilling that pro- 
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mise ; — and the warm sensibility of heart with which my com- 
munication was received by that illustrious nobleman, esta- 
blished in my mind his claim to that devoted affection which 
he won from al] who came within the sphere of his benevo* 
lent regards ; — and still more of gratifying the delighted old 
man by a letter conveying the grateful intelligence — the last 
happiness, perhaps, he ever enjoyed on this earth, as his death 
took place the following year. 

As for the widow, when she saw my squad paraded, she 
was inconsolable; her heart was Hill ; her ttm Was empty ; all 
the saints in her calendar were invoked for my protection. 
An ambrosial kiss from the pouting lips of the sweet Matty 
Malone closed a long and fervent benediction, and I took leave 
for ever of the loveliest of fat landladies! 

An hour's noisy march brought my party to Somerston, 
which village we fbtmd had been occupied the preceding night 
by the Dublin party, accompanied by a sergeant and fourteen 
men of the 34th regiment, attending as a kind of complimentary 
guard. The batch of recruits from Dublin consisted of nearly 
one hundred men, including crimp sergeants and lance-corpo- 
I'als, employed ibr the job, and whose chief business now was, 
to act as whippers-in on the march^ and turnkeys at night. 
^ The squalid appearance of by ^ the greater number of the 
recruits showed them to be of that Wretched whiskey-drinking 
class, the lower order of artisans, with which Dublin then, and 
indeed always abounded ; but their spirits seemed to be ele- 
vated by tiie si^ht of the extensive fields of waving com and 
distant mountams, objects which they had [heard o( but to 
which their miserable habits had hitherto made them stran- 
gers. 

The party was commanded by a lieutenant aad quarter-mas- 
ter, a half-crazed, lialf-crafty kind of fellow, who had been 
originally a tailor, or clothier, as he softened it down. His 
profession brought him in contact with the colonel, and he was 
appointed quarter-master. Amongst mamr other follies, he 
pnded himself on being the best likeness oi Henry the Eighth 
extant; and to indulge this &ncy, had disfimired himself with 
a hat exactly like that in which the bluff monarch of many 
wives is usually represented. 

From his pickings as quarter-master, having charge of the 
barracks, or rather barricadoed house in Dublin, callS "head- 
quarters," where the vciunteers were imprisoned, the providing 
of slop clothing, shirts, shoes, stockings^ and cockades, he was 
very soon enabled to purchase an ensigncy and lieutenanc]^, 
still retaining the garter-mastership, — ^the best quarter in his 
escutcheon: a plurality of offices, perfectly allowable in those 
days. But that which^ guve strength to tnie winga of his am- 
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had given the word ^ Stand at easci^ the simultaneous slap of 
the hand sounded to my ears as grateful as the first thunder of 
applause from the pit to the flattered senses of the trembling 
debutant Walking boldly up to the commanding-lieutenant 
I paid my respects, and thrust into his hand a neatly folded 
"Return" of the squad. This was a ceremony which he ap- 
peared first not to understand ; but which, when he did com- 
prehend, ^ve rise to encomiums on myself and party. 

My arrival caused a farther delay in fhe march of the main 
body ; during which time old Robin^s mare once more had 
joined me. 

After a ''standing drink'^ of ale to each of my party, all 
were ready for the start, and off' we marched; the metropoli- 
tans in front; mjr party hanging on their rear like a corpse of 
observation, not imitation. 



CHAPTER XL. 



*' There's language in her eye, her cheek, her lip; 
Nay, her foot epeake : her wanton i^riu look oat 
At every joint, and motion of her body.** 

Just as we had passed the last house of the village, the 
quarter-master^s ladv skimmed by me at a hand gallop, dressed 
in a. blue riding-habit, and hat decorated with a regimental 
cockade. Being myself equally well mounted, I gave chase, 
and overtook the lady before she reached the head of the co- 
lumn, time enough to pay my respects in the ready language 
of the *' service ;^^ and to perceive that they were not the less 
acceptable from not having been warranted by any previous in- 
troduction. Arrived at the " Old King*s Head,''^ a term which 
I could not in my own mind refrain from bestowing on the quar- 
ter-master, I dismounted and respectfully invited — ^nay, insist- 
ed on his riding a couple of miles on my nag. An expressive 
glance at his lady satisfied her, at least, to whom the nusband 
was indebted for this compliment After many afiected scru- 
ples on his part, I at length prevailed on him to mount ; and 
the comfort he enjoyed in his short ride determined him to 
abandon the heroic resolve with which he set out on his first 
military movement — ^namely, to march at the head of his men 
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like a soldier; — ^like a tailor he certainly might; but as to the 
soldier, that was a character he never was bom to fill. 

There was little ceremony in making an acquaintance with 
honest Ned Badcock; and I had not been ten minutes in con- 
versation with this jovial fellow, before my vocal powers were 
put to trial, with which he seemed vastly pleased. His me- 
mory was the depositary, of the words at least, of every song 
written and published during the preceding twenty years. But 
that which at present seemed to take entire possession of his 
mind, now fired with military glory, was the delightful dog- 
grel of which the following is an extract:— 

** A loldier, be boldly walks the town. 

And he cares a d— n for no man, 
He stares at the lord, at a squire looks dow9, 

And lie takes the right of a yeomaa. 
Bark to the drum, it beats come, eomef' 
To arms, to arms ! with pike and gun, 
for Britain's right, we'll boldly fight. 
To drive the French before us. 
Strike home every one, and we will be victotiofM.^ 

The looks of inefiable contempt thrown on him by the quarter^* 
puMter*8 My would probably have checkod his mirth, oould he 
have perused them ; but she took either the mean, or humane 
advantage of getting on the blind side of him; thus afibrding 
the lookers-on the evidence of that scorn of which the object 
was happily unconscious. 

There is a tendency in minds tainted with the sin of per- 
sonal vanity to he drawn towards each other by those hidden 
principles of attraction which are too subtle for even the pos- 
sessors to perceive^ I admired myself in that flattering mirror, 
the fkce of the quarter-mistress, in which I saw myself, as I 
imagined, reflected with ten thousand advantages; while she, 
on her part, felt conscious of the power of her beauties, from 
the es^pressive ardour with which my eyes shot back on horself 
the dazzling brightness of her own. She was a most seducing 
woman, and would have been sufilciently beautiful in the charms 
of her natural countenance without " the aggravations of art '^^ 
but her ambition was to kUl not wound. Any thing short of the 
most warm and impassioned declaration would have appeared 
dead and cold to her. 

As I walked occasionally at her ''ofi^side," she had no <)oca- 
sion to doubt the magnetic power of her charms on me. At 
length it became my turn to ride. The two miles were tra« 
versed, and the lady was, I dare say, promising herself an 
agreeable tete-a-tete, when I announced the necessity of ray 
making a little detour, in order to take leave of some firiends 
at Templemore. This communication threw an expression of 
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anger into the countenance of this beautiful self-willed woman, 
which, young and ardent as I was, held out a salutary caution 
to me. The husband, I could perceive was not quite at his 
ease at seeing his wife become so familiar with an acquaintance 
of half-an-hour*s standing ; and all my affected reserve of man- 
ners did not prevent the green-eyed monster from making an 
occasional flit across the watchful eye of the man of measures, 
on the lady proposing to accompany me to Templemore, in 
order to see that place; a proposition which I could not resist 
were my intentions merely as I had said, to bid good bye to a 

fentleman in that place. How great was my satisfaction when 
heard old Harry put his veto on the matter in a gruff ♦* Pshaw! 
—nonsense! — Stay where you are, woman!** to which she re- 
plied in terms not over-gracious. But I had already dropped 
in the rear, not wishing to interpose even by looks in domestic 
broils. 

Havinff been nearly an hour from my own party, I now 
viewed the excellent order of thehr march with much pleasure, 
and took care that they should all hear the encomiums I passed 
on them as I stood to see them pass in march. In my address 
to Sergeant Macnab, I bestowed a cheering word on all the 
recruits, and particularly on Tinker Rafferty, from whose side, 
I, for the first time, missed his wife. "Well, Tim," said I, 
"how does the march agree with youl" (glancing at his sinis- 
ter heel.>— "Oh ! famously, your Honour," replied the tinker, 
marching at the same time, as indeed he did all the morning, 
with firm step and upright carriage, and Toore than usually 
sober and reflective. ** Whereas the wife, Tim!" "Why, 
then, please your Hcmour, poor Ruth's feet are blistered, and 
she's gone to get a lift on the car that's following." I tarried 
for the coming up of the car, op^ which were lying fast asleep, 
the sun raising blisters on tfteir expo«^ and bloated visage 
four unsightly females of the gang that had followed the Dub- 
lin party, many more having dropped ofli; tired of the expedi- 
tion, or lying drunk at public-houses. Ensign Laidlow endured 
the horrors'of this station with great philosophy; he sat read- 
ing under the shade of an umbrella, part of which screened 
Rafferty's wife from the fierce noon-day sun. It was sheer 
kindness on hie part: there was not a particle of gallantry in 
the act ; the poor ensign just then detested the word. After a 
few words of condc^ence bestowed on my brother ensign, I in- 
quired of my gipsy the state of her feet, which the sharp lime- 
stone fcad sadly annoyed. I sympathized with her, and recom- 
mended her to remain on the car all the march, and that I 
would allow Tim to keep her company for an hour or two every 
day. She looked her thanks, and fixing her fine black eyes on 
me with a look of great anxiety, she slipped off the car, and 
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■iked ^obe miebt nuke bold to n>eak to me. 1 pulled op, and 
dionwonted, while the cu jptoceeded. 

Now t^ road was of thst uodulating character, which ren- 
dered the object in advance, or in rear, occaaioDally invieible, 
except when on gaiDLng an ascent, the grand line of road be- 
C&me visible. Aa the car gradually disappeared, in a few mi- 
nutea we were alone ! She approached me with an air of great 
a^italioD, aod I could perceive the tears start into her brilliant 
eyes ae she attempted to make her apologies for her un^^ratefiil 
behavioar, aa ehc termed it, towards me. I took her band in 
token of m; perfect forgiveneee; — but such a hand! it was like 
that of an Asiatic, quite as dark, but aa solli small, and pliant: 
it seemed to dtKolve to nothing in toy grasp: — I could not pert 
with it I seized the lovely gipsy in my embrace, and while 
bestowing a kisB on her burning lips, a thought of the poor 
tinker fl^ed acroee my mind. " Poo^ Rafferly! it it note my 
time to prove my htmour." It waa a happy, though momentary 
thought I offered her some money to buy hIk^ which she 
grateifully thanked me for, but declined. I hurried forward to 
Mtlt the car for her appioach : that she had some communica- 
tkM to make to me beyond bare apology fcv her frustrated plan 
at Maaor Rawdon, I felt confident That I should perhaps 
have sought to enforce that expiation of her offence, which 

Cth, circumstances, and opportunity might suggest, may 
e entered her. calculations, and would have been submitted 
to without resialance or displeasure were equally probable; but 
still there was on her part nothing wi which 1 couU fix the 
crime of guilty btentioa ; I u?i»Ae3 for, yet feared, an oppor- 
tunity for ftrthec explanation. What conld ahe have beeni 
Herwceot waanoniiat of tlie Irish peasantry, nor yet partook 
of slang BO disgUHting (to my e»r at least) as that of the Eng- 
lish gipsy ; I even thought it that af a foreigner rather than a 
native. In person, &ce, and form, die was exquisitely hand- 
aome; had she all the advamagesof cleanlineBsand dress, she 
would have been (in lo(A at least) superior to any woman I had 
foralong time seen, inferior only to that lovely beiny my oifored 
(but not for me) Maria. By wb<t chance h»d her fate been 
linked with that of the poor profligate Rafierty ! These thoughia 
were speedily chased away by the near approach to that turn- 
ing ki the road which led to Templenune, and I once more 
ried the head of the column, just as a tieatj of peace, for 
day, had been concluded upon between the quaner-maater 
and his high-minded helpmate: takingmy leave of whom with 
a touch of my hat-cap, which (althoujfh not, quite so much out 
of cliaracter, was almost equally ridiculous as.the Harry-liat of 
het husband,) called for her praise and admiration, I set off for 
my friend Mr. Temple's bouse, and arrived at one o'clock, juat 
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the time when, after the due discharge of the houaehold datiea 
of the morn, Maria and her sister, when at home, usually de- 
voted an hour or two to reading, music, or work. On this oc- 
casion, instead of stopping at the Naff's Head, I rode up directly 
to the house, hitching ra^ hridle to the coach-house door. The 
stilly silence of the town, which had poured out all its able- 
bodied inhabitants into the fields to assist in getting in the har- 
vest^ presented a sad contrast to the noise and bustle whi<^ it 
exhibited on my last visit : even that had its efiects on my spi- 
rits; and heavily and sadly my heart beat, as I found admittance 
into the ample porch of my kind and hospitable friend*s dwell- 
ing. He had been in his fields all the morning, superintend- 
ing his workmen, and was just refreshing himself after five 
hours* labour, his beloved dau|^hter-in-law waiting on him like 
a ministering angel. When I was announced, the same burst 
of ^nerous welcome which alwajrs greeted me followed it, 
while the too dear Maria ran to receive me with all her wonted 
warmth and sweetness of manner. It appeared an age since 
we separated : the kind father took my hand with a flatterintif 
expression on my discretion in leaving the &ir as early as I didy 
while the gentle Maria still fiirther established her claim to 
my gratitude and love, by expressing the happiness elie felt 
when the riot commenced, at nearing that I had prudently re- 
tired. Now this, in ordinary cases, would only be. received as 
a customary compliment — words of course ; but to my anxious 
heart, and eager ear, they sounded deliciously. My spirits 
rallied with this reception, and I soon sat down to share my 
friend's slight repast Time fled. I amused them with a des- 
cription of my lieutenant and his hat: his lady and her mask 
of paint My tmker and his spouse were not forgotten ; and 
from my description of the latter, and the conjectures I venr 
tured to express of her Oriental origin, Maria's curiosibr was 
highly excited. She half prc^osed a walk to the road-side, yet 
checked herself on reflecting that the old ^ntleman had al- 
ready experienced n)ore than usual fatigue l£at day. 

When I inquired for Miss Temple, 3ie old gentleman an- 
swered, " Quite well, I hope ;" at the came time, interchanging 
a look with Maria, which perplexed me not a little. I rose to 
depart; yet again seated myself two or three times. I looked 
into tiie garden, and admired its beauties: it called up painful 
recollections. I descended the flight of steps on pretence of 

g lucking a flower, hoping to be followed by Maria; but that 
ope was at once wrecked when she called me back to present 
me yrith one which she had just gathered. I received it with 
a worse grace than any favour she had hitheilo deigned to be- 
stow on me ; and she seemed to guess the cause. When, how- 
ever, the moment for separation arrived, her agitation, wbich 
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was equal to my own, could not have escaped her iather^s ob- 
servation, had she not hastilv retired from the room, after such 
a delightful pressure of my hand, as assured me I had not lost 
any portion of her good will — a feeling of happiness which 
was confirmed at my seeing her at one of the windows taking 
a last look at me, as I rode up the town accompanied by those 
strong tokens of regard, the value of which are enhanced by 
distance. In a few minutes I lost sight of Teraplemore ; but 
my heart — my grateful soul was there. 

To the very last moment the kindness of the father was 
warm and unceremonious ; and as I poured out my wishes for 
his happiness, I almost sunk under the sense of that deadly . 
guilt, which, if once known to him, would have destroyed it for 
ever. — But Providence spared him that pang ! 



^^MlVV^y ^y w^'^^"* 



CHAPTER XLI. 



** AH conquering heat : oh ! int«nnit thy wrath I 
Aud on my throbbing temples potent thus 
Beam not so fierce V* 

It was about two o^clock : the sun raged with intense fierce- 
ness; man and beast had each sought the shade; all nature 
was languid ; the very birds were wrapt in silence. Plodding 
along in melancholy mood, with a heart oppressed by a thousand 
painnil reflections, my head weak and giddy with wine and the 
heat, almost sinking under the oppressive sunbeams, I proposed 
to myself a short repose under a huge tree which spread its in- 
viting shade around near the junctions of the roads, — when fate 
once moro threw across my path that ominous roinistress of 
crime, the fortune-teller 1 She had posted herself at the foot 
of that solitary tree, and broke suddenly upon my sight as if 
she had spi'ung from the earth. It so happened that precisely 
at that moment memory had brought the figure of the hag be- 
fore my mind's eye, as she passed me in that precise spot many 
weeks before with finger on lips and hurried pace : the thought 
and the spectral appearance of the sibyl were simultaneous. I 
should have doubted the evidence of my senses had not mv 
mare almost flung me from her back by the violent start which 
the old woman's sudden appearance caused ; and she was al- 
ready on her way to Templemore, full gallop, ere I recovered 
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my presence of mind and — my $Hrrup8. These onoe more 
my own, the still trembling animal suflered me to poceed to- 
wards old Honour Carey, who opened the colloquy m her own 
' peculiar way. 

"Och! then its here I am, your honour, after many a day 
and night's sorrowful travel; and its little good for me after 
all ; for you'll yxwa, see Miss Maria again ! Here's a letter 
from th^ dear child — the last she'll ever write to yon ; ¥diich 
I swore to give into your own hand, or dib ! — and sure enough 
Fd like to ^ die the deatlC this blessed morning when I went to 
Manor Rawdon, for the widow Malone (bad fortune to her, and 
hers !) set the dogs up(m me ; and only for ould Robin, it's my« 
self that Would bi kilt entirely. Musba, then, cfood luck and 
grace to the ould man for the rest of his days vat that same; 
and it's the first time I ever wisht it to him." Poor widow! 
thought I : kind forgiving Rofaan ! I snatched the letter, and 
read these wor^^-^ 

'' When these sad lines meet the eye of my beloved Moore, 
Maria Temple will be lost to the world and its joys." 

I could read no more. Tite icy hand of death seemed lA 
have clutched me in its cold grasp. I should have fidlen had 
not the fortune-teller caught me as I slid from my saddle, and 
borne me to the shelter of that tree whence she nad so lately 
emerged. Some minutes must have elapsed ere I recoveiw 
ed my perfect senses : when 1 did, I found the old woman, who 
had removed my neckerchief, chafing my temples wi£h vohi^' 
key (that general panacea for all complaints,) from a small 
bottle, which she no doubt always earned. The drop which 
she poured down my throat had probably more efiect in my 
restoration than all she lavished on my pale temples. In a 
short time I felt myself sufficiently collected to ask some ques- 
tions ; but the haff either could not, or would not satis^ my 
anxious inquiries. Her constant reply was only, ** Wooras throo ! 
— wooras throo! — read the letter^ read the letter,^'* Alas! I 
had read too much for my own peace. Bestowing on the old 
woman a guinea, more in memory of the unfortunate Maria, 
than as a reward for her vile services, I hastily pursued my 
route ; but not until the siWl with her departmg good wishes, 
pronounced my fate and fortune ! Strange to say, her pre- 
dictions in the outline have to a letter been fiilfilled. 

I once more ventured to peruse the letter which relieved in 
some degree my first dreadful apprehension. 

" When these sad lines meet the eye of my beloved Moore, 
Maria Temple will be lost to the world and its joys ! That 
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name, hitherto a stranger to dishonour, roust not be dia^ntced ; 
under another, I may endure a life of disappointment andbrokeu 
hopes. 

**! promised to explain all to you, but that all is comprised 
in a sentence. Need I be more explicit? A cruel necessity 
compels me to a double deception, but the peace of a fond fa- 
ther must be preserved. We must meet no more ! Honour, 
duty, and penitence for my past error, all forbid me even to 
think ,of you. — ^Farewell ! and for ever I 

" Maria." 

% % * 4> ♦ 4c 

I had little idea of the rapid progress made by the march- 
ing party, for I rode upwards of an hour at the mare's best 
pace before I overtook it The whole body had bivouacked 
under the widely-spreading branches of the loflv trees of 
Castle Nugent Park, about half a mile beyond the town of 
that name. A cart-load of provisions, and half a barrel of ale 
had been purchased on marching through: and the several 
sergeants, like patriarchs of old, were presiding over the rural 
repast of their several tribes. Mine under the tutelage of the 
indefatigable Macnab, seemed^to-oajoy^JthejifiHL bread, Kin- 
n^fad dieese, and MuUingar ale, in all the comforts aSorded 
ty their yeechy^ade. 

As my party had preserved their regular distance from the 
main body, they were the first to engage my attention. A 
kind cheer hailed my approach : but a recognition of a marked 
ajid respectful character awaited me from the tinker, who, a 
little separated from his comrades, was enjoying his humble 
meal with the partner of his miserable pilgrimage, in apparent 
content, if not happiness. He sprang on his feet as I ap- 
proacheid ; his wife accompanying the movement by a similar 
mark of respect I stopped one moment to bestow a word of 
kindness, when'poor RafTertv stepped up to me, and pointing to 
his wife, addressed me as follows : " That poor creature would 
have been a lost and ruinated woman but for your Honour; and 




die for you ! Only, your Honour, as I was telling you, poor 
Ruth had no more to do with the villains' desertion, than your 
ownself, Heaven spare you ! Howsomdever, Byrne and the 
other vUlain are to-tbe-fore any how: it was them that laid the 
shame to get out the wife. Rutb, darling, why don't you 
speak, and tell the captain all the truth ; didn't I always say 
I would go to the world's end for him?" A silent tear was 
all the corroboration she offered to establish poor Rafferty's in- 
nocence ; but it was quite sufficient It then occurred to me 
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that the poor girl wished to exculpate herself in the morning, 
but failed in her efSart when the opportunity was present^. 
I spoke to both in the kindest manner; and poor Rafferty, "al- 
beit unused to the melting mood,** almost shed tears of grati- 
tude at my behaviour to him and his poor wife. 

The attachment of such a creature to an object like my 
tinker-recruit was a mystery ; not that there was any thing 
forbidding in the fellow's appearance. He could not be above 
thirty years of age ; his countenance when sitting with his 
wife, enjoying their humble &re, was one of kindness and be- 
nevolence : and, in his moments of gaiety, full of humour. It 
was only when under the debasement of drink, or when ruf- 
fled by the untimely jokes or sneers of his comrades, that it as- 
sumed that character of ferocity, which struck terror into the 
offenders. I could not but observe that he watched every mo- 
tion of the sergeant with particular scrutiny, excited no doubt 
by certain very natural suspicions. But it was no business of 
mine to act the part of Mentor to the experienced Macnab; so 
I left all parties to their fate. 



CHAPTER XIJI. 



"Under the greenwood tree 
Who lovea to lie with mef, 
And tune his merry note 
Unto the bird's sweet throat. 
Come hither, come hither, come hither.^ 

Ai/)09 from the common crowd of the advance, in an arbour 
formed of thick green branches from the abounding foliage, 
the quarter-master with his lady and the two ensigns, sat em- 
bowered. The remains of a ham and a few unpicked bones of 
chicken lingered on the cloth which was spread on the ** smooth 
green turf," and secured by forks. A more than half-unfinished 
?tone iar of whiskey punch stood on the right of the command-* 
ing officer; while that choice $pirit, his wife, sat, or lay in a 
half-reposing attiitide, like the ancient Romans at their ban- 
quet, on his lefl, displaying her voluptuous form; evidently the 
worse in looks for her sultry ride, and the general flush which 
a tumbler of tempting punch promoted. But the " spirit tJiat 
fnoves the spirit to fove" was the most active; and no sooner 
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did I appear amongst the half drowsjr party, than she became 
all life and anhnatkm. The ""Old Kmg't HeadT'wBM pom- 
pons in doing the duties of the cloth, (for tahle here was none,) 
a repast of which I sparingly partook. The jolly Ned Bad^ 
cock, who had given Uiem one half of Joe Miller during din- 
ner, was now inclined to inflict half a score of songs, by way 
of dessert, when my arrival enabled him to depute me to be 
the executioner ; uhI I was on his ^' ealT' obliged to punish the 
company with a song, which at that moment I had little spirits 
to execute : but it was not wholly without effect, as it increased 
the already somniferous disposition of the whole company. It 
was little more than half-past three o'clock : the drum was not 
to beat till five, and the distance to our night's quarters not 
more than eu[ht miles: The old king, changing his hat for a 
regimental foraging cap, leaned himself against a tree^ pre- 
pared to take his nap ** as was his custom," (like him of Den* 
mark,) ** in the afternoon.'* Badcock, on my declining to drink^ 
or *' roar a catch," waddled off to the shaide of another tree, 
there to invoke the drowsy god for half an hour or so, leaving 
me the only man to keep the lady company ; for poor Ensign 
LaidloW, like Lord Ogleby's valet, Mons. Canton, under pre- 
sent circumstances " went for nothing." The lady was not 
altogether disinclined to a siesta, and was just dropping to re- 
pose ; but where to pillow her gentle head was the question. 
At length my shoulder was suggested as a happy expedient; 
and to afS)rd it with all due regard to prudence and propriety, 
I seated myself on the obverse side of the self-same tree of 
which her husband was ex-qffido the prime occupant ; and, 
disposing of the lady between her lawful possessor and myself, 
respectfully lodged her delicate cheek close |o mine. 

As little inclined myself for sleep as I felt to attempt the 
robbery of the mail, which then passed our leafy camp, I per* 
ceived that I had imparted a portion of my own watchfulness 
to my ikir burden, who ever and anon turned her bewitching 
fece towards mine in such close contact as to alarm all mj 
sensibilities. Her discarded hat lay at her feet; so in order, 
that the winds should not visit her lovely features *' too rudely." 
I gently threw over her head and my own a cambric handker* 
chief; an attention which was acknowledged in a manner pe- 
culiarly and delightfully her own. "Thoughts that breatiie" 
and ** words that bum" were interchanged. 

At length the slumbers of all were, broken hy the fife and 
drum; the former playing the old Irish tun^ of 



"Lot ut alone, before the^eopte;*' 

a seleetk>n which proved the fifer to ha?e been a man of dose 
observation, and a kind admonitor. 
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^he UeixtenaBtHiaarterHnaster, who was the last of the party 
lo shake off the chains of Somnus, found all parties on their 
iegs; but the unusually awkward position in which he had 
reposed himself, that of the letter L, rendered it necessary to 
aflbrd him our aid in replacing him on his perpendicular. This 
being eflfected, t left him to perform the lawful duties of his 
connubial office, of mounting his wife on her palfrey, while J 
repaired to ray own squad, which I found already formed and 
in unimpaired vigour and spirits. 

The service of a horse ai»d car were never more welcome, 
or, more <iheaply purchased for the exclusive use of my party, 
(being at the moderate rate of twopence halfpenny a mile,) on 
which Mrs. Rafferty^ together with three or four trulls, not fit' 
to breathe the same air with her, and the knapsacks of some 
of the men wete placed. In order not to mix my party with 
the Dublin detachment in the coming night, I made my ar- 
rangements to proceed a mile and a half &rther, where a 
road-side ale-house and a bam would afford me accommoda- 
tion ; in consequence, my party now took the lead of the com- 
mander of our forces by a quarter of an hour. My time, how- 
ever, was divided between both ; and my politeness in affording 
the quarter-master the accommodation of an occasional ride 
was duly appreciated, but rendered unnecessary by reason of 
that officer having hired a country horse for the remainder of 
the march. This was an enjoyment of which he felt the ad- 
vantage more ways than one ; it placed him on a level with 
his wife, whose skittish propensities to take a canter in front 
he had in vain attempted to control in the first part of the 
day : he had her in fact more in hand if not in heart, than 
when plodding on foot at the head of his dirty detachment. 
There were but few opportunities for any exclusive chat with 
the lady during the remainder of the day's march ; but I learnt 
in the course of conversation with the communicative Ned 
Ikdcock, that she was the daughter of the late Brigade-Major 
Bold wing, and had appeared on the stage, in a certain city in 
Munster, under the especial patronage of Lord Donoughmore, 
(a very suspicious patron ;) but having failed in t\at profes- 
sion, she was set up in private millinery business in Dublin by 
his lordship, and other friends; and that while thus industri- 
ously employed she engaged the eye and the heart of the ex- 
tailor, who took his measures with such effect, that afler throe 
Weeks' courtship he bestowed the honour of his name and 
rank on the beautiful Miss Boldwing, in return for a few hun- 
dreds fortune given as a portion to the lady by the generous 
Donoughmore, as an acknowledgement of her virtues. The 
qdarter-master took her as he would a horse entered for a 
pkte, with all her engagements. « 
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Separating for the night, I joined roy own detachment, and 
found ample scope for reflection in the events of the day ; — my 

Srting with the widow and old Robin, and with the adored 
aria ; but the wife of the tinker haunted my imagination, 
even to the temporary exclusion of that chaste and matchless 
creature : all my efforts to drive that lowly and mysterious 
beauty from my mind were ineffectual. The quarter-master's 
lady made no other impression on my heart than that which 
such a lovely wanton was calculated to excite in any man's 
from sixteen to sixty. Amidst this conflict of thoughts, how- 
ever, the vigour of youth, exercise, and the exertions of the 
day had prepared my frame for that sound and sweet repose 
which I enjoyed that night in the humble shebeen of Cursed 
Stream; the unhallowed name which bigotry had bestowed 
on this village some hundred and fifty years before, from the 
circumstance of a priest having been drowned iu it while at- 
tempting to escape from a party of Cromwel'ites; an exchange 
of fate between the pursuers and the pursued would have im- 
mortalizedit as Blessed. 



•►►0 ^5 ^^•••^■^ 



CHAPTER XLIII. 



" May she lio by him liko a flattering ruin, 
And in one instant kill both name and bonourT* 

Here, at an early hour the second morning, I was joined by 
the main body, which I suffered to pass me, going through the 
ridiculous ceremony of opening my ranks, and saluting as the 
party marched by, although there were but two swords and 
four musket&in my ranks T It was the first honour of the kind 
the licutenant-quarter-master had ever received, and boundless 
was his pride and ample his acknowledgments. Approaching 
the fair equestrian, I paid my respects in guarded compliments, 
and shortly after was mounted and by her side. Whether the 
well-timed '* salute'' ,with which I honoured the approach of 
my commanding officer had propitiated his kind feelings, or 
that the joys of the night had dissipatodvthe chagrin of the 
past day, I know not ; but I found the quarter-master all this 
day quite a different being from the solemn blockhead of yes- 
terday, lie was all fun and frisk ; and in the course of the 
day offered to run a mile or two against Badcock, provided I 
eurrendered to the latter my fat-sided mare. The request was 
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soon granted* The division halted. Both parties started 
amidst the shouts of the leading files. The wife followed for 
a few minutes in a canter, while I pursued on foot, to catch a 
glimpse of the race. 

She shortly, however, took compassion on me, and pulled up 
just to allow me to bear her company. In about a quarter of 
an hour the racers passed on their return. Old Robin's mare 
was blown. She had no chance against the wiery cross-made 
garrori on which the quarter-master had stuck himself, an4 to 
whose lank sides he clung" with all his length of leg, (^no great 
length by-the-by,) in order to preserve him from a tumble. 
His great difficulty now was to stop her : this important task 
accomplished, he took his post at the head of the detachment 
in triumph. The wager was a dinner and the et ceteras at 
the ensuing night's quarters, the loss of which honest Ned 
cheerfully acknowledged. But it was eight in the evening 
before we could enjoy the treat; and when it did come, we 
were intruded on by the presence of the same "Captain 
O'Regan" who once before crossed my line of march, and with 
whom I could find no other fault than that he was an uncom- 
missioned crimp; in other respects a jovial, unpretending, 
good-humoured fellow. As my name was his passport into 
9ie company, I took especial care, by certain occasional allu- 
sions, to show how, when, and under what circumstances, my 
friend the " Captain'' became entitled to claim acquaintance 
with me. * ♦ 

My brother ensign, Ned, (one of the best of creatures,) made 
his new guest welcome, who, though rather vulgar, was not 
offensively so. He gave us the important intelligence that 
General Crosbie had passed the two preceding nights.at Castle 
Forbes, and was to leave on that very day for Galway, to in- 
spect General Trench's regiment; and, on the second day fol- 
lowing, our own, at Longueville, which town we expected to 
reach on the following afternoon. So that his information re- 
commended him to the party, who were previously disposed 
to receive his unlooked-for visit with coldness. 

The last stage of the march was the most critical one. The 
report of my strength to a man had been at head-quarters some 
days ; and the loss of one would have been a reflection on my di- 
ligence. This night was therefore one of intense watching, not 
only with the zealous sergeant Macnab, but myself He had 
well plied the thirsty recruits; and, with the assistance of old 
O'Connor, watched the progress from mere inebriety to almost 
total insensibility in the whole party ; and when they were 
sunk in sleep, he once more went his rounds. With the ut- 
most dismay in his visage, he came to me at midnight to an- 
nounce his suspicions of the tinker's intended flight. His wife, 
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wkom ** better than himgelf he loved^ bad disappeared ; and 
he himself lay in 9l fox's sleepm a corner of the barn. To say 
I was unmoved would be anectation. I was moved even to 
madness. " Have I then been deceived 1" I exclaimed. " Had 
the slave as many lives as hairSy my great revenge has sto- 
mach for them all. Seize and handcuff him instantly/* was 
my first order, griven in all the insolence of power ! Happily 
for my peace and honour a " second and better tliought " pre- 
vailed. ** Let me see bim/^ said I, in a subdued tone. — ^To i^y 
was to be obeyed. 

I entered the steaming atmosphere of the inodorous barn, 
and in one corner, wrapped in deep, profoimd, and snoring^ 
sleep— not the feigned or fox's slumber of the watchiul crimi- 
naWlay the poor tmker, unconscious of the hostile inquest then 
holding* over his entranced body. The sergeant w£ls still scep- 
tical, but he was a prejudiced evidence. Corporal Damphy 
said he was duberous ; and of the party, none fell into my fa- 
vourable way of thinking but old Connor, who volunteered to 
sleep beside him, with his arm bound and joined to the tinker's, 
an operation very readily performed in the then insensible 
state of tlie sleeper. 

Morning broke and not a man was missing; but there was 
one woman missing, whose absence, though why I could not 
tell, my heart could ill support. Rafierty's wife had disap- 
peared at night-fall the preceding evening ; and, as it would 
appear, with his: concurrence. Not one of th« {forty seemed 
in higher spirits, or more eager for the march than the tinker. 
While others seemed to feel that day as the commencement 
of their slavery, he bounded along apparently enjoying it as 
the advent o^ his freedom. 

Attaching myself closely to myovm party the entire of the 
day's march, I had frequent opportunities of observing Raflfer- 
ty's deportment An unusual flow of spirits appeared to ani-. 
mate him, though always reserved and silent, unless when ad^ 
dressed by me : he more than once accosted me in the course 
of the morning, and on one occasion advanced to my horse's 
side, to tell me that ** I might depend on him though all the 
rest should leave me." To my question as to his wife's ab- 
sence, he replied, " that the barracks were no place to bring his 
fKX)r dear Ruth to." 

Four o'clock brought us to the head quarters, and my arri- 
ve was welcomed by my old friend, the adjutant^ with every 
demonstration of kindness. Nothing could be more flattering 
than the reception of my party. The whole corps of officers, 
then assembled for dinner in the mess-room, congregated to 
look at my well-dressed and well-ordered party, as it formed 
on the left of the Dublin squad. My former recruits, now 
pretty well a,dvanced in the drill, were allowed to mi^ with 
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my men, and I could count the better portion of a company of 
my own recruits, the labours of a young inexperienced officer 
of not three months' standing in the service. 

The genera] inspection was appointed for the- morrow, Sa- 
turday ; and the march for Dublin, the point of embarkation, 
on the following Monday. The morning came, and nearly 
nine hundred poor devils were paraded for the inspection of 
the general ; of which number, seven hundred and fifty good 
men and true were to be chosen to constitute His Majesty's 
Loyal Leinster regiment of foot. The men rejected by the 
general, who was certainly an indulgent inspector, formed in 
the rear, out of which number fifty or sixty were selected as 
fit for invalid companies; but in which condemned squad, I 
had not the mortification of finding one of my recruits ! The 
regiment was at length passed; its muster-roll signed and 
certified by the general; and the remainder of the day was 
passed with great conviviality in the mess-room, where the 
colonel-commandant had, at his own expense, furnished an 
elegant repast. He was not one of those who chuckled over 
the five thousand pounds cleared by the speculation of raising 
a levy which they never intended to lead to battle: but which 
they parted with as a farmer would with a flock of sheep to 
the butcher, and with much the same feelings of compunc- 
tion. He was a soldier — not a slave-jobber I 

Not less than forty thousand men were raised in Ireland in 
1794, on the sordid principle alluded to. Every day of the 
autumn of that year, and the spring of 1795, brought a cargo 
of these white slaves into Liverpool or Bristol ; but, to the ho- 
nour of the Duke of York, the scandalous traffic received a 
timely check, by his vigorous administration of the office of 
commander in chief. Many hundreds of unfortunate trepanned 
captives were sent back to their starving families. The troops 
which were retained,' nobly sustained the honour of the British 
arms through all the vicissitudes and misfortunes of the first 
seven years of the war; and the officers of that year form the 
principal pillars of the temple of our present military fame. 
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CHAPTER XLIV. 



*'0, what was love made for, if tis not the same 
Thro' joy and thro' sorrow — midst glory and shame? 
I know not, I ask not, if guilt's in thy heart ; 
I but know that I love thee, whatever thou art." 

The fbllowiog day, although Sunday, was one of bustle and 
business from daylight until dark. The paymaster announced 
to me the pleasing intelligence, that, on the winding up of my 
general recruiting account, a balance of one hundred and 
ninety pounds appeared in my favour; that is to say, my drafts 
and the advances made to me amounted to little more than 
five hundred pounds, while my claim for bounties and contin- 
gent expenses amounted to upwards of seven hundred pounds ; 
and this ^me balance in my favour was the entire sum which 
my kind and still gratefully remembered friend, the poetical 
army agent, retained as the price of my ensigncy. The two 
young men who assaulted Rafferty^s wife, and whom I had 
sent off to the head quarters of the ***** militia, to be trans' 
ferred to Longueville, had been released for the general in- 
spection; and, at the tinker^s solicitation, I withdrew the charge 
against them. 

The barracks were enclosed by a lofly wall, and sentinela 
were placed outside as well as within, to guard against deser- 
tion. None of the soldiers were permitted to pass the gates, 
excepting those under the immediate charge of a non-commis-«> 
sioned officer: and I felt somewhat surpris^ that, amongst the 
many requests made to me for this indulgence by our recruits, 
the tinker was silent. Sergeant Macnab, who had not been 
an attested soldier for the regiment, and w^ho had rendered 
good service, was a kind of privileged man ; and being well 
known to the adjutant, he availed himself of his interest in that 
quarter to claim the freedom of the street for such men as from 
time to time he selected to accompany him. At one of his 
sallies he asked Rafferty if he wished to go into town for half 
an hour : the tinker declined ; but after the sergeant's depar* 
ture, he approached closely to my side, and asked, in an under 
tone of voice, "Am I passed, sirl 

" Yes," I answered. 

"Are you safe, sir, let what will happen to poor Thigue?" 

The question staggered m^ ; yet I answered " Yes." In my 
turn, I demanded his reasons for such an inquiry. 
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" I meant to ask, sir, if you were safe, in case any thing 
happened to me 1" 

I hardly thought more of this conversation, until summoned 
from the tea-table of the quarter-master, where, by especial in- 
vitation, I had been passing the evening, to attend at the or* 
derly room, where the major, the adjutant, and the surgeon, 
waited for my arrival, to clear up the mystery of my having 
passed off a cripple as an able-bodied man, amongst my last 
batch of recruits. 

Unfortunate Rafierty was marched limping into the room as 
a prisoner, with his left leg even more shrunk to appearance 
than I had before seen it. 

I appealed to the surgeon^s certificate attached to his at* 
testation of his perfect capability for the service; to the re-ex- 
amination he underwent at the head-quarters the day previous 
to the inspection, by the surgeon then present ; to his able per* 
formance on parade, in marching in slow and quick time, per- 
fectly to the satisfaction of the inspecting general ; and to the 
adjutant, for his testimony of the prisoner's activity of limb, 
during several hours' drill that very day ; expressing my own 
conviction that the appearance of contraction in the leg was a 
mere trick. 

The major took occasion, as being the oldest soldier, to de- 
tain the inquest, by describing some of the tricks of old hands 
which he had witnessed at Gibraltar. At the mention of this 
place, the tinker's face assumed a ghastly hue, and he Appeared 
ready to sink on the spot : he was set down by the shrewd ma- 
jor as a malingarer, a sham cripple, in which opinion tlie sur- 
geon joined, although, afler many bungling attempts, he failed 
to elucidate his theory of voluntary contraction and expansion 
of the muscles and sinews. As for the adjutant, (who would, 
like Sir Thomas More, have cracked a joke on the scaffold,) 
he contented himself with observing to the culprit, that it was 
the height of criminality and folly in him to enlist for a sol- 
dier; "for you know, my good fellow, if you received the word 
Tnarch, you would hedt, and render yourself liable to be shot 
for disobedience of orders." At length, afler some little deli- 
beration, in which the culprit was spared the trouble of de- 
fence, by none being required of him, it was unanimously re- 
solved to send him to the guard-house, preparatory to holding 
a court-martial on him the next morning, when he might be 
flogged, secundum artemy and discharged with the usual for- 
miJity. But half an hour had not elap^ before the sergeant 
(^the guard reported that the tinker had evinced such impa- 
tience under his moderate restraint, that it required the whole 
guard to overpower him, so that it became necessary to band- 
cuff him and put him in the black-hole, a precaution highly ap- 



188 THE STAFF OFFICER; 

proved of by the commanding officer and adjutant; and thus 
the poor tinker was left to his fate. 

Rafferty's inquiry then struck me in all its force : the man 
had been fairly passed, and I was, as far as the bounty-money 
was endangered, safe. However, not to mkke had worse, I 
kept my own counsel, and returned to the rooms of the master 
of quarters, who was too much engaged in his preparation for 
the march to attend to the duties of hospitality, or guard 
against its abuse. 

The discipline which I had shown on the march induced him 
to despatch a special request to the adjutant to place me on the 
baggage guard ; a duty which was of course to last during the 
entire march to Dublin. A pencil note from the adjutant in 
reply, announced his acquiescence; and thus, having secured a 
partner in his coming cares, he set about the package of hia 
books, trunks, &c., with double diligence. 

It was nearly midnight before I left the barracks to pass into 
town to my wretched inn. The night was sultry and dark ; 
but the lightning, which flashed every five minutes, gave mo- 
mentary illumination to the whole face of the country. The 
effect was sublime. During one of these transient flashes I 
caught a glimpse of a female form hovering about the wall of 
the barracks, in whose figure my eyes or my fancy traced a 
likeness to Rafierty*s wife. Now or never, thought I, pursuing 
with cautious step the direction in which I saw the object : 
another flash not so vividly bright, but of longer continuance, 
in a few minutes betrayed at once to my near view the mys- 
terious being. She tried to escape from me ; but in the thick- 
ening darkness fell into the very arms she wished to avoid. 
All her terrors, however, seemed to vanish as she heard my 
well-known voice pronounce her name. She appeared to be 
fully apprized of the state of things in the garrison ; and when 
I attempted to console her on poor Rafferty's approaching fate, 
she boldly answered, " Never fear , sir : the hemp is not spun 
that is to punish him, and many a better man will bleed under 
the lash before it reaches my poor Thigue^ I confess the 
wishes of my heart went all the length of her predictions, al- 
though I could not perceive by what human power his fate 
could be averted I still held her in my arms, half tempted, half 
ashamed to take advantage of our loneliness, and remained for 
some moments silent. At length she again spoke, requesting 
me for the " love of heaven to leave her,*^ " But first tell me 
who you are? whence come youl" I exclaimed; "I have 
been kind to you, and to poor Rafferty, and may still be so to 
both ; why not confide in me I" The dull town clock at this 
instant struck twelve; at the sound of which, her agitation be- 
came extreme; she again urged me as I valued her life to hur- 
ry from her, assured me that she would endeavour to see me 
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again, and explain all I wished. The fervency of her appeal 
— the time — the place — ^all had their share in rivetting roe to 
the spot Tf her life were in danger, why should I leave her 
when I was armed ] This I urged on her ; but she still im^- 
plored me to retire, as my presence aUme endangered it With 
great reluctance I released her from my embrace, receiving 
her blessing as my reward, and plodded my way down one of 
the many lanes leading to the filthy town. The rain in large 
and heavy drops already began to descend, but as I reached my 
quarters it fell in torrents. 

It would have been my duty to have returned and put the 
guard on the alert; but whether under the impression of the 
utter impossibility of the fellow^s escape or an undefinable 
feeling for the peace of the unfortunate wife, I tried to banish 
all thoughts of the duties of the officer, and attend only to 
those of the man. 

I was almost wet through by the time I reached the inn; 
and, as my time for repose was limited' to a few hours, my 
clothes and accoutrements were spread on chairs before a huge 
turf fire to dry by the morning. Mr. Husho was in waiting, 
and, for a wonder, only half drunk. 

I could scarcely obtain one hour's sleep: a mbre dreadful 
night of thunder, rain, and storm, I had never experienced. 
While I lay reflectiug on the probable sufferings of that poor 
devoted girl, during the horrid frightful hour, I formed a thou- 
sand schemes for the discovery of her story. My first resolve 
was to take on myself all the blame of Rafferty's enlistment, 
refund the bounty, and claim his pardon. The thought of 
saving him soothed my mind into temporary tranquillity ; and 
I snatched two hours* troubled sleep before the scarcely audible 
roll of the dull drum roused me from my pillow. The ser- 
vices of Husho, as my regimental servant, were never more re 
quisite. He had been up all night furbishing up my buttons, 
pipe-claying my marching trousers, my belts, and, to use his 
own expression, " turning me out " at five o'clock in the moru- 
ning as clean as if made up for a noon parade. 

The comfort of a cloak, except for cavalry officers, was un- 
known in those days ; but I incased myself in a good surtout 
coat, secured by my sash, never worn then except when on 
duty, and striking my hearse-like plume of black ostrich fea- 
thers from niy cap, I appeared rather more soldier-like than 
before. 

To avoid wading through the street, I was, with others of 
the outlying members of the corps, obliged to pick my steps 
from one huge stone to the other, which formed the irregular 
pavement, or creep close beside the houses under the disad- 
vantage of an unwelcome shower-bath from their dripping 
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eaves : the dark, drifting clouds gave fearful signal of a wet and 
dreary march. 

When arrived at the barrack gate, the first news that met 
my ear was \he flight of the tinker, who, though left manacled 
in his dungeon, at midnight, had contrived to escape during 
the horrors of the storm, leaving his twisted handcuflfe behind 
as a trophy of his strength and ingenuity. The escape had 
been affected from the roof; but the aperture was nine feet 
from the floor, and there was not one article of furniture in the 
cell to assist his elevation to it The question was, how did 
he reach it ] yet after bursting the bands of the black-hole, the 
prisoner had yet to climb from its roof, a dozen feet of wall 
once coped with broken glass,and presenting every impediment 
to escape. The. most natural conjecture was that the means 
came from without ; although of that there was not the slight- 
est trace, save a few shreds of a female^s garment, found ad- 
hering to the old cheveux rfe/riz of glass on the portion of the 
wall on which the guard-house and black-hole abutted. When 
this information reached me, my feelings were indescribable. 
Poor devoted Ruth, whatever may hav6 been your guilt, " you 
have been but too faithful to him." The words were not 
then written, and the delightful poet by whom such devoted 
love has been immortalized was yet in his happy days of boy- 
hood — 

" Through the desert undaunted thy step Til pursue. 
And shield thee, and save thee, or perish there too." 

Brave girl ! what a treasure hadst thou proved, hadst thy 
lot been cast in a happier mould ! I enjoyed a most disloyal, and 
unmilitary sensation of delight at hearing that the tinker had 
escaped, and that the parties sent out in pursuit of the deserter 
before daylight had returned without discovering the slightest 
trace of his route or clew to his place of retreat : every cel- 
lar, hole, and corner in the town had been ransacked without 
effect. 
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CHAPTER XLV. 



"Though BO tnelnncholy day has passed by, 
'Twould be folly now to think on*t more. 

* * * * * 

Eating, quaffing, at past labour laughing, 
Better by half in spirits than before.'* 

The regiment was already under arms. The sergeant of 
the night and half his guard were in the rear as prisoners. 
Nine miles on an empty stomach, and under drizzling rain, 
presented no very flattering beginning to the life of the young 
soldier ; yet there was the pleasure in prospect. At Glenlough 
Lodge, one of the seats of the colonel commandant, about the 
distance I have .stated, preparations had been made for the en- 
tertainment of the whole corps. Tents were pitched on the 
lawn, in which an abundant store of the good things with which 
that rich country teemed, were laid out for the refreshment 
of the men, while the ample hall was fitted up for the recep- 
tion of the corps and officers, of those visiters of both sexes 
who were invited to bid welcome to the regiment • 

The senior captain of the regiment, just ten itears old ! 
had been on a visit at the lodge for some days, superintending 
with his noble mamma the arrangements for the military gala ! 
Talk of the march of intellect in modern days, 'tis nothing 
to this. 

The last drum had beaten off more than two hours before 
the regiment was found sufficiently collected to start in march- 
ing order. It at length broke ground ; entered the chief street 
under the faint huzzas of the town's-people, which were even 
more faintly returned by the already drooping and dispirited 
corps, which more than ankle deep in alluvial soil, still in a 
half liquid state, ploughed its weary way through the dingy 
town. 

The regiment had not proceeded two miles before the road 
was overspread with a host of stragglers. " Step short the 
grenadiers^^'* was the unceasing command in order to prevent 
a running rear ; and various were the halts to bring up the 
lame and lazy. Whilst plodding on our monotonous and dreary 
march for three hours, Glenlough Lodge suddenly broke on 
our view like an oasis in the desert, inspiring fresh life and vi- 
gour into all ranks; yet as the poor officers beheld with dismay 
their drenched garments, their dripping plumes, and their 
saturated boots, Uiey felt subdued in spirit. At length the word 



" halt '* announced the arrival of the head of the regiment at 
the CTand gate of the lodge; and whatever remained of spirit 
ih officers and men was then screwed up to the sticking-place^ 
The rear in an instant was brought under the manual persua-* 
sions of the active adjutant, who really had to act the part 6f 
whipper-in on this first day's march. Every tiling being ready 
ibr the advance^ a partial gleam of sunshine which just then 
burst forth, c^ave all eyes a sight of the beautiful lodge, of the , 
extensive lake on the bank of which it Was built, and its sloping 
lawns, on which we could trace a long line of tents, where shel-^ 
ter and good cheer awaited all. Then indeed the " hurrah** 
was general and sincere; and when the word '^ march ^* was 
given, not a straggler was to be seen. The state of the weather 
and the unmilitury appearance of the corps, after enduring 
nearly four hours' drizzling rain, rendered much ceremony or 
parade unnecessary* The regiment, formed into three divi- 
sions, was marched directly into the tents, where the colonel's 
liberality had anticipated every want 

The unfitness of the officers for appearing In the splendid 
hall was no drawback on the warm and elegant welcome 
which they were, one and all, destined to receive from the 
charming hostess, who in person did the honours at the " dejou* 
ne ala fourchette" and with all that good humour and graco^ 
for which her noble family was ever distinguished* Immense 
fires were lighted in all the rooms and offices in the lower parts 
of the building, at which the officers made the best reparation 
in their power for the ravages their dress had sustained on 
their morning's march. The luxuries of the board, the music^ 
and more than all, the delightful attentions of the party within 
doors, soon chased away all sense of past sufferings; while the 
boisterous cheers from the tented lawn gave joyous proof of the 
happiness that reigned amongst the humbler participators in 
tJie general feast. 

Three hours soon passed away, when the drum once more beat 
to arms — and legs. With hearts lightened, and bodies re- 
freshed by rest and good cheer, the regiment formed in line in 
front of the lodge ; and after three enthusiastic hurras, which 
were echoed from the lake to the mountain, and again re- 
turned on the ear in reverberating peals, the march was re-* 
sumed. 

My fair charge, who had started in the only sound post- 
chaise the last stage afibrded, had, for reasons best known 
to herself, proceeded directly towards her night's quarters, 
leavin? her husband and his guard-man to partake of the 
hospit^ities of Glenlough; and which, I can answer for myself 
at least, were enjoyed with perfect good-will. To join his 
lady betimes, as well as to provide the billets for the regiment, 
was the anxious wish of the quarter-master ; so he trotted on 
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to Mullingar, leaving me to console myself in the Company of 
the poor invalid ensign, who was still a baggage-car jsassenger. 
The remainder of the day's march was performed in galmnt 
style ; but when left to my reflections 1 soon felt the annoyance 
of the " baggagC'guard duty" a misery unrelieved by any one 
comfort or pleasure during the march, except by the occasional 
company of the quarter-mistress during the first two days ; after 
which she appeared to devote her attentions to the smock-feced 
second major, of whom she made a conquest, and who gladly 
availed himself of the shelter of her post-chaise during the 
heavy rains that occasionally poured on our devoted heads. In 
this wretched plight we reached Dublin in the forenoon of the 
fourth day; and without being allowed time for a halt and a 
meal, the battalion was marched directly to the quay ; embarked 
just as they stood in their wet, soaked garments ; and were 
then huddled together in the holds of light colliers, taken up 
for the trip to Bristol at the moderate rate of half a guinea 
per man, provisions included. 

After the embarkation was completed, not an officer or man 
was sufiered to land without special permission of the com- 
manding o^cer, the senior major. My duty, however, having 
been ended, my guard was relieved by a detachment of the 
84th regiment, and sliortly afterwards embarked, when I ob- 
tained leave for the remainder of the day. 



CHAPTER XLVL 

*'To boyhood tunis reflection back, 
With mournful pleasure to behold 
Life's early mom the sunny track 
Of feet iww mingled with the mould.** 

I HAD but a few hours left to visit m^ family, pack up the 
few regimental and other clothing which had been made for 
me, bid adieu to my kind friends uie agents, and perform the 
promise made to old Robin, when leaving Manor Rawdon. I 
claim some merit lor sufiering all personal considerations to 
give way to that duty. I was soon within the gate of Moira 
House ; and on arriving at the top of the grand staircase, which 
led into a rich conservatory, was received by the venerable 
countess witii her usual kindness. She expressed great sar 
tisiaction at the report I made of my eaccesB, of the dutifhl 

Vol. L 17 






194 THE ST^FF officer; 

attention paid by the grateful old man to her injuQctions, and 
the general and devotra attachment which the whole neighbour- 
hood evinced towards her, and her gallant eon. The countess 
presented me to her grandson Lord Forbes, a handsome bo^, 
then about nine years of age, who was Senior Lieutenant m 
his Other's, the Earl of Granard^s regiment; and who was 
the next day to leave Dublin, with his mother the countess, to 
present the colours to the regiment lately raised by his lord- 
ship in the county of Longfoid. This young nobleman (now 
a major general) was the second senior officer, under ten years 
of age, whom I had been introduced to within the last four 
days. 

Hurrying acrcpss to the other side of the river, I just nicked 
the time of closing office for the day,, to catch the hand of my 
worthy friend, Captain Atkinson, and receive with gratitude 
his partin? advice, as he prepared to mount his pony. Honest 
Humphry Woodward would not part witli me until I had par- 
taken of his family dinner, which was, as usually, excellent* 
That good-natured man would have received me with all the 
kindness of his nature, even though the balance on my recruit- 
ias account had stood on the debtor, instead of the creditor, 
side of his books. Yet the circumstance of my having contrived, 
not only to avoid losses, but to earn, as it were, ray commission by 
my own exertions so honourably and expeditiously, rendered me 
doubly welcome to his hospitable board ; and more than once he 
took occasion to remind me, of the valuable advice he had be- 
stowed on me; to the following of which he ascribed my success 
and my balance. Giving him full credit for the worth of his 
advice, which (as not at all applying to the situation chance bad 
thrown me into,) remained in store for future contingencies, 
I received these fresh proo& of his attention to me with every 
expression, and, indeed, true feeling, of gratitude ; and was 
preparing to take my leave, when the servant suddenly an- 
nounced my father and my eldest sister. This was a well* 
timed and most considerate mark of Mr. Woodward^s regard, 
which left half my heart behind with him. 

The remainder of my family being a few miles distant 
0^m town, I felt that a general leave-taking would be im- 
possible ; afler passing two hours, therefore, in their loved 
company, I bid my last adieu to that most estimable man, 
Humphry Woodward and his truly amiable wife, and, ac- 
companied by my father and sister, proceeded directly to the 
quAj; where I found, amidst a heap of trunks and boxes con- 
taining mjT kit, that very servant who had borne me in his arms a 
thousand times ii\ the days of helpless Infancy, and sported with 
me in the playful hours of childiiood, waiting to take a weep- 
ing &reweli of his beloved boy. His fiither and grandfather 
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bad been <Ad retainers in our fiimily ; and this faithful fbllow, 
yet a youth, had followed the fortunes of my much-wrongred 
sire, when, for some youthful indiscretion, he was unceremo- 
niously thrust ferth from his paternal roof to shift for himself 
in the wide world, with only the clothes he stood in, and in 
that sad plight was overtaken and unfeelingly passed by at 
day-break the following morning by his eldest step-brother, at 
the head of a field of sportsmen following the hounds of that 
cruel father, whose youngest son, not sixteen years of age, was 
now a houseless, helpless wanderer, worse provided for than 
the lowliest hound in the pack ! But the hand of Heaven, 
after a lapse of fifty years, showed its retributive justice ; 
for the son of that 'outcast child, that victim of unnatural ha- 
. tred, the son of that despised one, was blessed with the op- 
portunity of repaying good for evil, by rendering to the off- 
spring of that early oppressor of his poor father the rights of 
hospitality iii a foreign land, the shelter of a home, and the 
assistance of his honourably earned affluence! 

Taking a hasty, but tender &rewell of rov ever kind, but 
too indulgent father, of that sister, whose talents, as well as 
her amiability, have endeared her to the natives of another 
hemisphere, and returning with a tear of gratiiude the many 
with which the &ithfijl Shawn Walsh b^wed my cheek, I 
stepped into the boat with all my baggage an hour before night- 
fall, on the I6th September, 17Q^ 

*A Adieu , a4iea, my native land ! " 



CHAPTER XLVII. 



" Peaceful slumbering on tbe ocean!** 

Whatever were the accommodations of our poor men (and 
I fear they were none of the best,) the officers bad not much 
cause to complain of theirs. A tolerably roomy cabin having 
two state rooms, mere sleeping hutches detached from the 
mam cabin, only deserving the name from the peculiar state 
of uncleanliness in which they were foqndf with four berths 
and a swinging cot, formed the extent of accommodation fi>r 
our detachment— K^nsisting of Major Muskerry ; my smock- 

17* 
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ftced trieod before mentioiied, a delicate, capriciixis, bat gomt' 
humoured boy; CaptaJD Symcoek, a roagb CaDttditui (hii anlU 
podea;) Lieut Gm»el, who figured with such honiA celebrity 
in 1706, while on the etaS* of the Dublin garriaon ; with two 
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Our nautical commander, a Cumberland captain ofeizteen 
Btona pit weif^ht, letained hie own state-room ; the other was 
reeigned by his carbonic mateanddeputy to the" w^er, officer 
eommanding," who found it necessary to expend a large por- 
tion of coetlj petfumea from the shop ofDavieon, the Delcroix 
of Dublin, (commonly called Violet Davison,) upon the dormi- 
tory, to render it endurable; which, even with these "appli- 
ances and means to boot," was hardly efiected. In this cabin, 
the fbcua of our cifcumecribed pleasures, we contrived to 
amuse ourselves and laugh away the hours till midni^^ht; be- 
tween which time and the break of the morning, the fleet had 
got under weigh. The uneasy eeusations in my head and Bto< 
moch first roused me to a sense of our situation. Od reaching 
the deck, I perceived the Ilillof Howth well doienon our lar- 
boftrd beam, and saw my old friend Lambay in the distance^ 
by which I concluded we were some six «' eight leagues to 
the north-east of Dublin. It was observed by the witty Mar- 
<]Des8 of Townsend, who was Lord-Lieutenant of Ireland, for 
some years in the latter quarter of the eighteenth century, 
that "one of the most agreeable things in the island is the 
aesterly wind, which is alteayt ready to waft you^om it." 
In the present instance, however, the wind could boast of only 
one point in that fiLvourable comer: and our fleet, consisting 
lof five transports, were strelcbing ofT north and bv east, wait- 
ing to benefit by the turn of tide to go about and steer down 
the Irish channel, so as to give the rugged coasts of Wicklow 
and Wexford a wide berth before the ensuing night, and also 
with the hope <^ obtaiuing a good look-up for Bristol Channel 
on the next or following day. I was quite sailor enough to 
understand these arrangements of our convoy, (a revenue- 
cutler,) which were happily effected aecordine to the com- 
mander's wish, and I felt my time for Three cays pass very 
pleasantly on hoard. We had abundance of fresh provisiona, 
of wine, &c. &c., also, cards and backgammon to while away 
■the intervals between meals. 

Besides the men, to the amount of nearly one hundred and 
fifly, we were blessed with the addition of nearly half «a many 
women and children on board, who contracted for their own 
fasaage, as aprivate speculation with the captain. With such 
«JMrgo there was no want of subjects to affcrd food for anjwso- 
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Uti&nt, and too often for painfal reflection. After lying one 
night (the longest I had yet felt) at anchor at Pill, our trans- 
ports on the next morning disgorged their soiled cargo, and 
the Loyal Leinster Regiment first touched British ground. 

Our parade was formed on the green sward m front of 
Lamp-lighters* Hall : while the arrangements for the march for 
Bristol were forming, and baggage loading, a part of the offi- 
cers were allowed to regale on the excellent break&st which 
mine hast qf the kail hwi i^read for all comers, at the mode- 
* rate charge of fifteen pence per mouth. The rain, which we 
learned had for a fortnight before prevailed throughout the 
<;ountry, had given way to the most delightful weaSier : and 
the interrupted, and long-deferred harvest had been resumed 
just as we arrived. It was in truth a delightful period of the 
year for a march ; and the novel sights, wnich on every side 
floated in view of our poor soldiers, brought forth many an ex- 
clamation of surprise and admiration from these sons <^ po- 
verty. 

The rich mansion, the stately timbered park, the substan- 
tial farm-house, and the comfortable cottage, called up new 
thoughts of their now desolate homes. Their low, unsheltered, 
iiKid-walled cabin, their unenclosed potato garden, the little 
rick of turf at the gable end of their her^itary hovel, all 
flashed across their mind; and, while they admired all that 
met their eye, that eye dropped a tear of sorrow as the expres- 
sion " God he with owr own poor home /" broke from many a 
•quivering lip. 

JBristol appeared in itself a world to hundreds of our regi- 
Tnent, who had never before seen a town of greater extent 
. than three straggling avenues, known as the High Street^ 
Chapel Street, and Church Street, distinctions sufficiently ex- 
planatory ! As they marched in wondering silence, their eyes 
«eemed insufficient organs to embrace the various objects that 
pressed on their view; and it was not until the halt in College 
Green, <when the sneers and rude attempts at wit by a brufid 
race of toiling slaves, broke on their o^nded ears, that the 
po(^ devils first discovered they were in the land of inhoepi^ 
tality. 
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CHAPTER XLVIIL 



*' WhiUt thou Shalt flourish, 
Shalt/oMmA great and free. 
The pride andEKVY of ihem alt.— Podue I" 

Thb Bush Tavern, kept by the well knawn Weeks, afford- 
ed ample accommodation to the whole corps of officers; and 
many a li^ht-hearted young Irishman for the first time enjoyed 
the superior comforts of an English, tnn, receiving that fa- 
vourable impression of the country, which a comparison witli 
that he lefl behind was but too well calculated to inspire. 

Then, during the first years of a popular war, the red coat 
was welcomed by the middle orders with more cordiality than 
in latter days ; but village politics ran high, and it was no un- 
common thing for the commanding ofiicer of a regiment on the 
march to be met on his route by some red-hot loyalist, half 
fiquire, iialf farmer, with an offer of the shelter of a bam, with 
bread and cheese and a draught of beer for all the corps to 
drink "success to the Duke of York^ and down with the 
French Convention,^^ whose door would have been shut in the 
face of the unsheltered stranger. By this display of loyalty 
honest John Bull had the double gratification of seeing his 
name blazoned in his county newspaper, and of crowing over 
some Jacobin apothecary, or sboolmaster in his village, whose 
arguments he could defeat in no other way, than by weight of 

imrse, drinking the health of the "King and Prrr," and hearti- 
yd ^g all their encmic*. 

Amongst this class of ultra-loyal Britons, the landlords of the 
inns shone most conspicuously. Manv a poor bankrupt of the 
trade ended his days in a prison or mad-house, where distracted 
memory furnished him with no Qtber portion of his once favour- 
ite strain than 

** ConfoQ«d Iketr politics r* 

It was my fortune to be billeted on the house of one of these 
outrageous loyalists in a town in Gloucestershire, with about 
one-third of the company to which I was attached. He had 
alreadjT been hoBourcd with upwards of one hundred infantry, 
of a militia regiment, and half a troop of regular cavalry that 
had been quartered on him for some time; and as at that period 
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Mr. Fox's Bill, for granting them relief under the title of *' The 
Innkeeper's tdlowance^^ was not in operation, it may readily be 
imagined how heavily the billeting system pressed on the inn- 
holder, an expense which the additional consumption of beer 
and liquor went but a small way to counterbalance. 

Mine host qf the White Hart had a rival in loyalty in bisi 
opposite neighbour of the ** Black 8wan,^^ who had the other 
half of the troop of horso) and about as many infantry quar- 
tered on hipi. But as my Boniface had secured the Officers' 
mess at his house, he maintained its long asserted claim to the^ 
honour of being the head inn ! This boasted superiority led 
to a ruinous contest, which ended in both parties going to 
Gloucester jail before the termination of two years ! He of 
the Hart treated his troops with a pint of beer gratis every 
Sunday, a liberality immediately imitated by the host of the 
Swan. The pint soon became a quart; t|;ien a ^^ dinner and a 
potr "The grateful soldiers, thus fed at the landlord's expense, 
considered it a point of honour to get drunk at their own; and 
the unthinking commanding officers, instead of checking this 
useless prodigality, entered into the spirit of the contest as a 
matter of fun, during the brief period of their halt, and thus 
unreflectingly encouraged both parties to bankruptcy and ruin. 

The route of the cigiment was so often changed that we 
became at length doubtful whether government itself knew 
how to dispose of us. This uncertainty was owing no doubt 
to the precarious state of affiiirs on the continent ; at one time 
we were marched a few miles northward, another time towards 
the south: then wc fell back on our late quarters ^^ until far' 
Iher orders,^ with instructions to use every possible diligence 
in drilling the reginient, ai^d keep it ready to move at a mo- 
ment's warning for actual service. This order was sure to be 
followed by another in a few days for a fresh movement, by 
which the regiment became broken up and dispersed into small 
^cantonments, without the chance of forming in battalion more 
than once a week, by which dislocation the little discipline it 
had acquired was completely destroyed. 

Having rather signalized myself as a good drill officer, and 
my captam (who was also a captain in the Irish militia,) having 
returned to Dublin after seeing the regiment landed, the duty 
of training and exercising the men of my company, in march- 
ing, wheeling, and the manuel, fell to my lot. In this service 
I worked unceasingly, and with such success, that the Marti- 
net major of eighteen promised to honour my outlying quarter 
with a <^isit to witness a morning drilh 

Anziens for a display of my abilities* I had the company un- 
der arms at six o'clock, and had almost tired them and myself 
before -the major made his app^rance^ l*he morning was 
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fbgffy and the ground damp; my laudable e^rts to be distinctly 
audible were o? entrained, and, with the aid of wet feet, Utiught 
on that kind of hoaiaeneas^ which is called a break in the voice ; 
to that when my commanding officer rode towards my line, and 
it became n^ duty to give the wotH, ^ Shotdder arms /*' tlie 
unfortunate eSbrta of my morning's vociferation became ap- 
parent, and, after the deep skoul-der — my voice cracked into 
a childiidi whistle; and, at the word **arms^ I was ready to 
take to my legs, so loud, and so general was the laugh at my 
expense, even from the ranks. The major saw my embarrass- 
ment, and kindly undertook to give the word of command him- 
self; whiles in order to show my utility in seme capacity, I vo- 
lunteered to act as fugleman during the pracitice oi the ma» 
ntiej, a ft»t which few drills could better execute. The per- 
formance of the men gave great satisfaction to the major, who 
paid me the unwish^ for compliment of ordering me to head- 
quarters at Newbury, in order that my drilling propensities 
mi^t be indulged to the ^ top of their bent," in assisting the 
adjutant; a task, however, for which, as it will ap])ear, f was 
not reserved. 
Now, I felt that at Newbury I should be nobody ,although a 

feat man in a Wiltshire village. However, to head-quarters 
marched; and having arrived on a Saturday evening, the 
next day gave me an opportunity of seeing all the belles and 
beaux of old Bishop Blaae*s town in their holiday attire. 
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